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L | Theſe venerable ancient Song · enditers >." 
Soar d many a pitch above our modern writers: ＋ 97 
With rough majeſtic force they mov'd the heart, * 7 
py And firength arid nature made amends for art. * EN 
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An ordinary SONG or BALLAD , that is the de - 
light of the common people, cannot fail to 
' pleaſe all ſuch readers, as are not unqualified 
| tor the entertainment by their affectation or 
_ their ignorance, and the reaſon is plain, be- 
cauſe the ſame paintings of nature which re- 
commend it to the mof ordinary Reader, will 
appear beautiful to the moſt refined. AvD1-, 
sox, in SPECTATOR , No. 76. | = 
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3 Though ſome make flight of LIBELS, yet yon 

„ may ſee by them how the wind fits. As take 

1 2 ſtraw and throw it up into the air, you my 
Eee . ſee by that which way the wind is, which 
B ou ſhall not do by caſting up a ſtone. -. More 

* ' * things do not thew the complexion of 

43  ., the times ſo well as BALLAps and Libels. 
SELDEN'S TABLE - TALK, N 


nh 


* * „ - 
_ a... 
1 
* 
* 


* 
2 - 


. = " 
* 7 » * 
> A *. | j 


ESSAY ON THE ANCIENT i 


ENGLISH. MINSTRELS. 
4}: $44 1 | a i 


. .- 
# ® 


* q 


18 


e tl 
7 8 


TY 


of men in the middle ages, who united the 
arts of poetry and muſic, and ſung verſes to 


the harp of their own compoling. They alſo 


appear to have accompanied their ſongs with 
mimicry and aftion; and to have praftiſed 
| ſuch various means of diverting as were 
much admired 1 in thoſe rude times, and ſup- 
A 2 ah, plied 


, The tru origin of name is given 8 Gre: 
- (Gloſl, ys p. ,769. — . gi 2 vulgo Mene- 
Rreux vel Meneſt rien appellamus , quod minoribps au- 
lae Mos . . note on this 


iT, 1% 


1. 1 MINSTRELS ) were an order 


* 
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plied "the © want ok more refined entertaiii- 
ments). Theſe arts rendered them extre- - 
mely popular and acceptable in this and all 
the neighbouring countries; where no high | 
ſcene of feſtivity was eſteemed complete, that 
was not ſet off with the exerciſe of their ta- 
lents; and where, ſo long as the ſpirit of 
chivalry ſubſiſted, they were protefted and 
| careſſed, ecauſe their ſongs tended to do 
'.*- honour to the ruling paſſion of the times, 
and. to encourage and foment a martial 
: ſpirit. | | | 5 & = # 


The MixsTRETSs ſeem to have been the ' 
genuine ſucceſſors of the ancient zarps, who 


under different names were admired and: re- 
* . | ve- 


- 
. 


7 Hence our old monkiſh hiſtorians aldem uſe the words 
Cantator. Citharoedus, Muſicus, or the like to expreſs 
* a MINSTREL in Latin, but eicher Mimur, Hiſtrio, Io- 
| * _ enlator, or ſome other word that implies geſture They 
4 | (according to the ingenious hypotheſis of Dr, Brown ) 
united the powers of melody, poem and dance, Which 
- is alſo proved by more poſitive evidence; for all the 
old writers, deſcribe them as exerciſing various arts of 
this kind. We have a remarkable inſtance of this in 
Joinville's life of St Lewis; which ſhews that the ulx- 
-- $TRELS were ſometimes. very dextrous Tumblers and 
| Poſturemakers.. * Avec le Prince vinrent trois Mene- 
ſtriers de la Grande Hyermenie (Armenia) . .. et avo- 
ent trois cors, — Quand ils en commencoient a corner, 
vous difſiez que ce ſotit les voix de cygnes , . er fdloi- 
er les plus douces melodies. — 11s feſojonr trois mer- 
veilleus savs; car on leur mexoit une touallle deſſous 
les pier, et rourtivient tous debout 1 deux t tour- 
noient les teſtes arieres. etc. etc. 


- 
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yered;, from the "earlief ages , among the 
a e of Gaul, Britain, Ireland and the 
North; and indeed by almoſt all the firſt in- 

habitants of Europe, whether of Celtic or Go- 


thic race *); but by none more than by our 
own Teutonic anceſtors **), particularly by 
all the Daniſh tribes ). By theſe they were 
diſtinguiſhed by the name of scaLvs, à word 
which denotes ſmoothers and Poliſhers of 


language).“ The origin of their art was 


attributed to Ovix or Woven, the father of 
their Gods; and the profeſſors. of it were held 
in the higheſt eſtimation. Their -ſkill was 
conſidered as ſomething divine; their perſons 
were deemed ſacred; their attendance. was 
ſollicited by kings; and they were every 
where loaded with honours and rewards. In 


. ſhort, poets and their art were held among 


them in that rude admiration, which is ever 
ſhown by an ignorant people to ſuch as excel 
them in intellectual accompliſhments. 


As theſe honours were paid to Poetry 
and ſong, from the earlieſt times, in thoſe 
: coun- 


) Vid, Pellontier Hiſt. des Celtes, tom. J. I. 2. c. 6. 10. 
**) Tac. de Mor, Germ. 2. | 


#**) V. Bartholin de cauſis contempras g | Danis mortis , 
lib, I. c. 10. ete. 


%) Torfaei Praef. ad Oread. Hiſt, — Pref, to *Five-pie- 
ces of Runic Poetry, * AC, | 
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countries which our "Anglo- Saxon aneeftors 

inhabited before their removal into Britain, 

we may reaſonably conclude, that they would 

not lay afide all their regard for men of this 

ſort immediately on quitting their German 

foreſts. At leaſt ſo he as they retained 

their anbient manners and opinions, they 
would ftill hold them in high eftimation; 
But as the Saxons, ſoon after their eſtabli 
| ment in this iland, were converted to Chri- 
* ſtianity; 1 in proportion as literature prevailed 
: among them, this rude admiration would be- 
gin to v abate; ; and Poetry would be no longer 

a peculiar profeſſion. Thus the POET and 

4 tlis NIHSTESL early with us became two per- 
N ſons . Poetry was cultivated by men of 
| letters indileriminatelp 1 ang” many of the 
moſt popular rhimes were compoſed amidſt 
the leiſure and retirement of ud adel les 
But the Minſtrels continued a diftin& order 
of men, for many ages after the Norman 
conqueſt, and got their livelihood by ſinging 
verſes to the harp at the houſes of the great. 
There they were ftill boſpitably and reſpeQ- 
fully received, and retained many of the ho- 
nours ſhewn to their predeceſſors the Barbs 

| and 


/ 


) The word SCALN comprehended both charaQters among 
the Danes, nor do I know that they had any * 
name for either of them ſeparare. From, P. 


- TT 
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and scarvs *), And tho', as their art decli- 
ned, ſome of them only recited the compoſi- 


tions of others, many of them ſtill compo- 
ſed ſongs: themſelves, and all of them could 
probably invent a few ſtanzas on occaſion. I 


have no doubt but moſt of the old heroic Bal- 


| lads in this collection, were compoſed by this 


order of men. For altho ſome of the larger 
metrical Romances might come from the,pen 
of the monks or others, yet the ſmaller nar- 
ratives were probably compoſed by the Min- 
ſtrels, weo ſung them. From the amazing 
variations which occur in different copies of 
theſe old pieces, it is evident they. made no 


ſcruple to alter each others productions; and 


the reciter added or omitted whole ſtdnzas - 


according to his own fancy or convenience. 


/ 


In the early ages, as was hinted above, 
the profeſſion of oral itinerant Poet was held 
in the utmoſt reverence among all the Da- 
niſh tribes; and therefore we might have con- 
cluded, that it was not unknown or unre- 
ſpected among their Saxon brethren in Bri- 


*) vid Du Cange, Fauchet (Recueil de la langue Fr, p. 
73) and Fontenelle ( Hiſt. du theat.), where one ſees 
chat they ſwarmed , and were rewarded not only by 
very large ſums, bur oftentimes by the favours of prin- 
celies and other great ladies. On account of which 

this profeſſion was followed by men of the firſt quality. 
particularly the younger- ſons and brothers of great 
houſes, — From P. | 2g 
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tain, even if Hiſtory had been altogether ſi- 


lent on this ſubject. The original country of | 


our Anglo-Saxon anceſtors is well known to 


have lien chiefly in the Cimbrie Cherſoneſe, - 


in the tracts of land ſince diſtinguiſhed by the 
names of Jutland, Angelen and Holſtein ). 


The lutes and Angles in particular, who com- 


poſed two third of the conquerors of Britain 


were a Daniſh peeple and their country at 


this day belongs to the crown of Denmark **), 
ſo, that when the Danes again infeſted Eng 
land, three or four hundred years after, they 
made war on the deſcendants of their own 
anceſtors. From this near affinity we might 
expect to diſcover a ſtrong reſemblance bet- 
ween both nations, in their cuſtoms, manners 
and even language, and in fack we find them 
- to differ no more, than would naturally hap- 
pen between a parent country and its own 
colonies, that had been ſevered in a rude 
-unciviliſed ſtate, and had dropt all intercour- 
ſe for three or four centuries... Eſpecially if 
we reflect, that the colony here ſettled had 
adopted. a new Religion, extremely oppoſite 


in al reſpects to the ancient Paganiſm of the 


mo- 


7 


* 


1 n . 1 


9) vid. Chronic, Saxon. 4 Gibſon p. 12 to. — Bed. 
Hiſt. Eccles. ed. Smith lib. 1. c. 18. C94 ; 


r Anglig Vetus, hodie etiam * fra mY inter Saxo- 
nes et Giotot ( Intos) habens oppidum cadidale . , . Sle- 
* wick, * lib. 1. 


ANCIENT sT Ls. if | 
mother- country; and that even at firſt, along 
with the original Angli, bad been in corpo- 
rated a large mixture of Saxons from the 
neighbouring parts of Germany; as after- 
wards among the "Daniſh inyaders, had co- 
me vaſt multitudes of adventurers from the 
more northern parts of Scandinavia. But all 
theſe were only different tribes of the ſame 


common Teutonic Stock, and ſpoke only dif- 
ferent dialects of the ſame Gothic language. 


v2. þ A 


* q 


- Foo this famenefs of original 464 "wy 


ty, larity of manners, we might juſtly have won- 
dered, if a character ſo dignified and diſtin- 


ouiſhed' among the ancient Danes, as the 
SCALD or BARD, had been totally unknown or 


| unregarded in this ſiſter nation. And indeed 
this argument is ſo ſtrong, and, at the ſame 


time, the early annals of the Anglo- Saxoms 
are ſo ſcanty and defeftive, that no objetti- 
ons from their ſilence could be ſufficient' to 
overthrow it. For if theſe popular bards 
were confeſſedly revered and admired, in tho- 
ſe very countries which the Anglo - Saxons 
inhabited before their removal into Britain, 
and if they were afterwards common, and 


numerous among their own deſcendents here 
after the Norman Conqueſt, what could have 


become of them in the intermediate time? 
Can we do otheryiſe than conclude, that this 
or- 
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be of men ſtill ſubſiſted here, though per- 
haps with leſs ſplendour than in the North, 
aud that there never was wanting a ſucceſſion 
of them to hand down the art, though ſome 
particular eonjunctures may have rendered 
it more reſpectable at one time than another? 
And this was really the eaſe. For though 
much greater honours ſeem to have been hea- 
ped. upon the northern $ceLDs, in whom 
the characters of hiſtarian, genealogiſt, poet, 
and muſician were all united, than. appear to 
have been paid to the MinSTRELS and Han- 
pus) of the Anglo - Saxons, whoſe talents 
were chieſly calculated to entertain and di- 
vert, while the Scalds profeſſed. to inform 
and inſtruct, and were at once the moraliſts 
and theologues of their Pagan countrymen: 
yet the Anglo - Saxon Minſtrels continued to 
poſſeſs no ſmall portion of public favour, and 
the arts they profeſſed were ſo extremely ac- 
ceptable to our anceſtors, that the word “) 
which ,peculiarly denoted their art, conti- 
nues mal. in our e to be of all others 
J ©; the 


N 7 2 : 4 
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| babe, That the Hare (Cithara) was the common muſical in- 
ſtrument of the Anglo - Saxons, might be inferred from 
the very word irſelt, which is not derived from the 
Btitith, or any — Celtic language, but of genuine 
Gothic original, and current among every W of 
that people. | 


7 


vs) "The Anglo - Saxon word — Vid, Percy's note on 
due paſſage. 
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the moſt expreſſive of that popular mirth 1254 


jollity, that ſtrong ſenfstion of deliglit, "which 


is felt by r <7 and _ minds. 


400 


5 II. Haying e theſe 127 con. 
| ſiderations, T ſhall tow procee 


t9 Follett 
from hiſtory ſuch particular incidents as oc- 


cur on this ſubject, and ahether the falls 
themſelves are true or not, they are related 


by authors who lived too ned” the Saxon ti- 


mes, and gd before few too many recent 
monuments 0 f the Anglo.” Saxon nation, not 


to know what was con \imable to the genius Fs 
and manners of that people, and therefore 


we may preſume]. that their relations prove 
at leaſt the exiſtence of the cuſtoms and ha- 
bits they attribute to our forefathers before 


the conqueſt, whatever becomes of the par- 
ticular incidents and events themſelves. If 


this be admitted, 'we ſhall not want ſufficient 

proofs to ſhew , "that Minſtrelfy and ſong we- 
re not extin& among the Anglo -Saxons, and 
that the, profeſſor of them. here, if not quite 
fo reſpetable a perſonage as the Dailiſh Scald, 
was yet highly favoured and protefted and 
continued ſtill, to enjoy conliderdye privile 
ges. ith” 


Even fo early as the firſt invaſion of 
Britain by the Saxons, an incident is recor- 
ded to have happened, whey „if true, ſhews 


— that 
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5 the Minſtrel or Bard was not unknown © 
— among the people, and that their princes 
themſelves could upon occaſion aſſume that 
bye character. Colgrin, ſon of that Ella who 
was elected king or leader of the Saxons in 
the room of Hengiſt ), was ſhut up in York, 
and cloſely belege by Arthur and his ag 
tons. ;Baldulph, brother of Colgrin, wan- 
ted to gain acceſs to him, and to apprize him 
of 2 reinlorcement which was coming from 
Germany. He had no other way to accom- 
pliſh his deſign, but to aſſume the character 
of a MINSTREL. He therefore ſhaved His 
bead and beard, and dreſſing himſelf in the 
habit of that profeſſion, took his harp in his 
hand. In this diſguiſe he walked up and 
_ down the trenches without ſuſpicion, playing 
all the while upon his inſtrument, as an HAR- 
PER. By little and little he adyanced near to 
the walls of the city, and making himſelf 
known to the ſentinels, was in the night 
drawn up by a rope. 


| Though the above as comes 41 
from the ſuſpicious pen of Geoffry of Mon- 
mouth, the judicious reader will not too ha- 
ſtily rejeft it; becaufe if ſuch a fa really 


nen of could only be known to us 
| thro- 


'#) See Rapin's Hiſt. (by Tindal fol. 1932, Vol. I. p, 36.) 
who places the incident here related vader ren year 495. 


£ 


1 


through the medium of the Britiſh writers: 
for the firſt Saxons, a martial but unlettered 


people, had no hiſtorians. of their oun, and 
Geoffry, with all bis fables, is allowed to 


have recorded many true events, which ha- 


ve eſcaped other annaliſte. 
we do not however want inſtances of 
à leſs fabulous aera, and more indubitable 


authority: for later Hiſtory affords us two 


remarkable facts), which I think clearly 
ſhow, that the ſame arts of poetry and ſong, 
which were ſo much admired among the Da- 
nes, were by no means unknown or negle- 
cted in this ſiſter nation, and that the privile- 


ges and honours. which were ſo laviſhly befto- 
wet! upon the northern scarps, vere not 


Nen t 1 „ + %hok 


I | 
1 ' 1 * 


) Both theſe facts are recorded by WILIA of Maxurs- 
zuRY : and the firſt of them (relating to ALFkED), by 
INGvLenvs alſo, Now Ingulphus (afterwürds abbot of 

/ Croylanq) was rear forty years of age at the time of 
the conquelt a) and eonſequently was as proper a jud- 
e of the Saxon manners, as if he had actually written 
4 or hiſtory before that event, he is therefore to be con- 
ſidered as an Anti- norman writer: ſo that whether the 
fact concerning Alfred be true or not, we are aſſured 
ſrom his teſtimony, that the Joculator or MINSTREL was 

a common character among the Anglo - Saxons, The 
ſiame alſo may be inferred from the relation of witLtam 
of MALMESBVRY, Who outlived ix@vLenvs but about 

30 years d). x | 1 


a) Nuss 1030., ſeripht 1091.» objit 110g. Tanner. 
b) Obiis 1142, Tanner, 8 
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| wholly with held worm: the Anglo denen 
— MINSTRELS, +. 
1. +; 3 27 ESC 
{> Our great king Alfred, whois expreſsly 
aid to have excelied in muſic ) being deſi · 
rous to learn the true ſituation of the Daniſh 
army, which had invaded his realm, aſſumed 
the Arat and character of a'MINSTREL; when 
takingl his harp, and one of the moſt truſty 
of his friends, diſguiſed as a ſervant, (for in 
the early times it was not unuſual for a Min- 
ſtrel to have a ſervant to carry his harp,) he 
went with the utmoſt ſecurity into the Da- 
niſh camp: and though he could not but be 
known to be a Saxon by his dialett, the cha- 
rater he had aſſumed procured him a hoſpi- 
table reception. He was admitted to enter- 
tain the king at table, and ſtaid among them 
long enough to contrive that aſſault, which 
afterwards Lenore £ ber. This was in the 


year 878. . 


About: katy vears 48 —5 a Daniſh 
1 7 made uſe of the ſame diſguiſe to explore - 
"RAR | 11 the 


. 


E By BALE and SPELMAN, To underſtand muſic, and con- 
ſequently to practiſe on ſome inſtrument was fo extre- 
mely common with the Anglo - Saxons, even in much 
ruder times, that Alfred himſelf plainly tells us, it was 
SHAMEFVL to be a of i it. 
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the camp ef, our king Athelſtan. With his 


barp in bis hand, and dreſſed like a Mix 
 sTREL, Anlaff king of the Da 
the Saxon tents; and taking his ſtando near 


* went among 


the king's pavilion, desen to play, and was 


5 immediately admitted. There he entertai- 


ned: Athelſtan and his lords with his ſinging 


; and his muſic, and was at length diſmiſſed. 
Vith an honourable reward, though his ſongs 
muſt have diſcovered him to have been a Da- 


ne. Athelſtan was prod from the conſequen- 
ces of this ſtratagem a ſoldier, who had 
obſerved Anlaff bury 5 money Which had 
been given bim, either from ſome ſcruple of 
honour or motive of ſuperſtition. This oc- 


caſioned a diſcovery. Bake” 1 


Now, if the Saxons had not been acey- 
don to have MINST&ELS of their own, Al- 
fred's aſſuming ſo new and unuſual a chara« 


. Aer would have excited ſuſpicions among the 
Danes. On the other hand, if it had not 


been cuſtomary with the Saxons to ſhew fa- 
vour and reſpect to the Daniſh scalos, An- 
laff would not have ventured himſelf among 
them, eſpecially on the eve of a battle. From 
the uniform procedure then of both theſe 
kings, we may fairly conelude, that the ſa- 
me mode of entertainment prevailed among 
both people, and that the minsTRrREL was a 
privileged character with each. 5 

; 0% | * | But, 
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But, _ theſe fabts bad never exited, it 
can Pls proved from undoubted records, that 


the Minſtrel was as regular and ſtated officer 


in the court of our Anglo · Saxon kings: for 
in Doomesday book, Iaculatur Regis, the 
KING'S: MINSTREL , is expreſsly mentioned in - 
Glouceſterſhire; in which county it ſhould 
ſeem that he had ne n kim eſo | 

ee iy * a 


2 28 1 * 18 N 


fl. ' We have now brought the inquiry 


down to the Norman conqueſt: and as the 


Normans had been a late colony from Nor- 


way, and Denmark, where the scar-ps had 
arrived to the higheſt” pitch of credit before 


Rollo's expedition into France , we cannot 
doubt but this adventurer, like the other nor- 


thern princes, had many of theſe men in his 


train, who, ſettled with him in his new duchy 
of Normandy, and left behind them ſucces- 


| ſors in their art: So that, when his deſcen- 
dant, WILLIAM the BaSTARD., invaded this 


kingdom in the following century *), that 
mode of entertainment could not Wit be ſtill 
familiar with the Normans. And that. this 
is not mere conjefture, will appear from a 
orig fact, which ſhew that the arts of 


'oetry and fong vere {till as reputable am- 
ong 


— — 


4 


be Rollo was inveſted: in his new duchy of Normandy 
7 4. D. 912, William invaded England, A. P. 2066, 
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hong! the Normans in France, as they bad be- 
en among their anceſtors in the north; and 
that the profeſſion of MIN sTnEL, like that of 
scp, as ſtill aſpired to by the moſt gal- 
lant ſoldiers. In William's army was a vali- 
ant warrior, named- TailLEFtr ), who was 
iſtinguiſhed no leſs for the minſtrel- arts, 
than for his courage and intrepidity. This 
man aſked leave of his commander to begin 
the anſet, and obtained it. He accordingly 
advanced before the army, and with a loud 


* voice animated his countrymen with ſongs in 
Fe praiſe of Charlemagne and Roland, and other 
1 heroes of France, then ruſhing among the 
AM thickeſt of the * and valiantly aghting, 
bn loſt his life. | 
r- | Indeed the Normans: were fo early di - 
is  tinguiſhed for their minſtrel talents, that an 
Y eminent French writer 7. Pakes no ſeruple 


to 


3 Vid. (ts Gage (9d Vein 4 hd bat 
. by. le. 


it 

1 M. PEveque de la Revatiere, en fait beaucoup 
l ws recherches ſur nos anciennes Chanſons, pretend — 
8 beſt | ſa Normandie que nous devons nos premiers 
— Chanſonniers , non à la Provence, et qu'il y avoir par- 
c p mi nous des Chanſons en langue vulgaire avant celles 
1 des Provengaus , mais poſterieutrement au Regne de 


Philippe I., ou à Van 1100. Ce feroit une anteriorit6 
de plus dun demi - fidcle 2 Fepoque des premiers Trou- 
badours, que leur hiſtorien, Jean de Noſtredame, fine 
a Pan 1168,, ete.“ Pref. a VAuthologie Franc, vo. 


1765, 
| B 
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, to refer to them the origin of all Mob gfx c 
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PorTRY, and ſhews, that they were celebra- 


LE 


We ſee then that the Norman conqueſt 


ted for their Songs near a century before the 
TROVVA DO URS of Provence, who are ſuppo- 
ſed to have led the way to th 
France, and Spain. 


e poets of Italy, 


9 


was rather likely to favour the eſtabliſhment 
of the minſtre] profeſſion in this kingdom, 


than to ſuppreſs it: and we may even conclu- 


de, that, after that period, this order of 
men would grow into more favour and repu- 


te, and 
vileges ). 


*) The Reader will obſerve, that in the foregoi ; 
ve this eſſay, 1 am careful to trace the Daten of the 


oy, 


and the profeſſion itſelf acquire new pri- 


IV. 


” 
* 
x 


French and Englith Minſtrels. only from the itinerant 
oral Poets of rheir Gothic anceſtors the Franks and Sa- 
xons, and from the Scalds of their Daviſh brethren in 


' © the North, For though the Bards of the ancient Gauls 


and Britons might ſeem to have a claim of being conſi- 9 
dered as their more immediate predeceſſors and iuſtru- 


ctors; yet theſe, who were Celtic nations, were ab ori- 


gine ſo different a race of men from the others who were 
all of Gothic origin, chat 1 think one cannot, in any 
degree, argue from the manners of the one to thoſe of 


the other, and the conquering Franks, Saxons, and 
Danes, were much. leſs likely to take up any cuſtoms 


from their enemies the Gauls and Britons, whom th 


every where expelled, extirpated, or inſlaved, than to 


have received and tranſmitted them from their own 


Teutonic anceſtors in the North, among whom ſuch 


_ caſtoms were known to have prevailed from the earlieſt 


ages. 
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their profeſſion ſeems to have revived with 
additional Splendor. Richard, who was the 
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AV. After the Norman Le T have 
not met with any very particular fact eoncer- 


ning the MINSTREES, till we come down to 


the reign of Richard the firſt: and under him 


great reſtorer and hero of Chivalry, was alſo 
the diſtinguiſhed patron of Poets and Min- 
ſtrels: He was himſelf of their number, and 


ſome, of his verſes are ſtill, extant ). As 
the Provencal Bards were in his time in high 
requeſt for the ſoftneſs of their language and 


the ſuperior elegance of their compoſitions, 
Richard invited multitudes of them to his 
court, where he loaded them with honours 
and rewards: and they in return celebrated 
him as the moſt accompliſhed monarch in the 
world. The diſtinction and reſpett which Ri- 
chard fhowed to men of this profeſſion, al- 


though his favours were chiefly heaped be 


foreigners, could not but recommend 

profeſſion itſelf among his own ſubjeQs: — 
therefore we may conclude, that Engliſn 
Minſtrelſy would, in a peculiar manner flou- 
riſh in his time: and probably it is from this 
aera, that we are to date that remarkable in- 


tercommunity and exchange of each other's / 


2 com- 


5 See a curious Provencdl 8 of his in Mr. Walpole's 
Catalogue of Rogal Authors, Vol, I. p. 5. This, ſo far 
as can underſtand it, seems not to be deldtute of pa» 
— and ſentimental beauties, 


2%  ANBSSAY ON THE 


- conipoſitions, which: we diſcover to have ta- 

ken place at ſome early period between the 

Freneh and Engliſh Minſtrels: the ſame ſet 

of phraſes, the ſame ſpecies of charatters, 

incidents, and adventures, and often the ſa- 

me identical ſtories, being found in the 152 

—— Romances of both nations . 

| The diſtinguiſhed ſervice whtieh Richard 

| received from one of his Minſtrels, in re- 

ſeuing him from his eruel and tedious capti- 

; vity; is 4 remarkable fact, which ought to 
be recorded for the honour of poets and their 
art. This fact has lately been reſcued from 

oblivion, and given to the world in a very 

elegant language by an ingenious lady **). 

1 firall here produce a more DOT 20G rela- 

tion 


4 \ 


8 This might even, in great meaſure, be 8 back 
perhaps to the Norman conqueſt itſelf , when along 
with their French language and manners, the victors 
Aoubtleſs brought with them all their native prejudices, 
„opinions, and fables; which would nor fail ro be adop- 
ted by the Engliſh minſti eis, who ſolicited their fayour. 
This interchange, etc. between the Minſtrels of the two 
. nations, once gun, would be afterwards kept up by 
the great intercourſe that was produced among all the 
nations of Chriſtendom in the middle ages, by theix 
uniting in the general Cruſades, and by that ſpirit of MK 
Chivalry, which led the knights, and their attendants, | 
the heralds and minſtrels, ete to ramble about conti- 
nually from one court to another, in order to be pre- 
ſent at lolemn turnaments ; and other fears of arms. 


9 See © Miſcellanies in proſe and verſe: by Anno Wil- 
trams. Rn 17 66, © 
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tion * the ſame event, in the words of an 


_ 99 8 75 compiler LE (br e 
af. 4 The Englihaza'x were more than a 
hats yeare, without hearing any tydings of 
their king, or in what: place he was kept pri- 
ſoner. He had trained up in his court a RY= , 
MER or MINSTKEL, called BLONDELL DE NE. 
SLE: who. (faith a Manuſcript of old Poeſies, 
and an auncient Manuſcript French. Chroni- 
cle) being ſo long without the ſight of his 
lord, his life ſeemed weariſome to him, and 
he became confounded with melancholy. Rnow- 


ne it was, that he came backe from the Ho- 
> Iy Land but none could tell in what countr 


he arrived. Whereupon this Blondel, re- 
ſolving to make ſearch for him in many coun- 
treys, but he would hear ſome neus of him; 
_ after expence of divers dayes in travaile, he 
came to a towne by good hap, neere to the 
caſtell where his maiſter king Richard was 
kept. Of his hoſt he demanded, to whom 
the eaſtell appertained, and the hoſt told him, 

that it belonged to the duke of Auſtria. Then 
he enquired whether there were any priſo- 
ners therein detained or no: for always he 


made ſuch - ſecret queſtionings whereſoever 


he came. And the hoſt made anſwer, there 
| + apes 


*) 88 Theatre of Honour and knighthood, transla- 
ted it om the French, Lond, 1623. fol. Tom 2, p. 49. 
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del that ſung it: and when Blondel pauſed at 


follows: 


AN ESSAY ON THE 
was only one priſoner, but be knew not 


what he was, and yet he had bin detained 


there more than the ſpace of one yeare. 
When Blondel heard this, he wrought ſuch 
means, that he became acquainted with them 


of the caſtell, as MixsTR ELS DOE EASILY WIN 


ACQVAINTANCE ANY WHERE: but ſee the king 


be could not, neither underſtand that it was 
be. One day he ſat directly before a win- 


dow of the caſtell, where king Richard was 


kept priſoner, and- began to ſing a ſong in 
French, which king Richard and Blondel had 


ſome U compoſed together. When king 
Richard heard the ſung, he knew it was Blon- 


half of the ſong, the king began the other 
half; and completed it. Thus Blondel won 
knowledge of the king his maiſter, and re- 
turning home to England made the barons of 


the countrie acquainted where the king was, © 


* his happened about the ya 1193. 


The next neenbla event, which 1 


find in hiſtory, concerning the Minſtrels, is | 
alſo much to their credit, and this was their 
reſcuing one of the great Earls of Cheſter | 
when beſieged by the Welſh, This bappened 


in the reign of K John *); and is related as 
„Hugh 


Vid. Dugdale ( Baronage vol. 1, p. 42. 101.) who 
9 ces it aſter the 13th year of K. Ioh. A. D. 1212, * 


; ANCIENT MINSTRELS. 23 
„Hugh the firſt Earl of Cheſter, in his 


. 


* ä . . of foundation of St. Werburg's ab- 

Ire bey in that city, had granted ſuch a privilege 

Ge to thoſe, who ſhould come to Cheſter fair, 
* that they ſhould not be then apprehended for 

em 

VIN theft or any other miſdemeanor, except the 


in crime were committed during the fair. This 
4 | ſpecial ꝓrotection cauſed multitudes. of looſe 
and diſorderly people to reſort to that fair; 


4 which afterwards proved of ſignal benefit to 
a one of his ſucceſſors. For Ranulph the laſt 
do Earl of Cheſter, marching into Wales with a 
no lender attendance, was conſtrained to retire 
nn. W& - t9 his caſtle of Rothelan or Rhuydland ; in 
74 which he was ſtraightly beſieged by the Welch. 
Finding himſelf hard preſſed, he contrived 


to give notice of his danger to Lord Roger 
(or John) de Lacy, Conſtable of Cheſter, 
who making uſe of the MINSTBELS then aſ- 
ſembled at Cheſter fair: Theſe men, like ſo 
many Tyrtaeus's, by their Muſic and their 
Songs ſo allured and inſpirited the multitudes 
of looſe and lawleſs. perſons then brought to- 
gether ,: that they reſolutely marched againft 
the Welſh: Hugh de Dutton, a gallant youth, 
who was ſteward to Lacy, putting himſelf 
at their head. The Welſh alarmed at the ap- 
projets of this rabble, ſuppoſing them to be 

a regular body of armed and diſciplined ve- 
,terans , Ry raiſed the ſiege and reti- 
red. 5 | 
1 | | For 
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For this good ſervice, Ranulpb Ge 
to the Lacies by charter a peculiar patronage 
over men of this fort: who devolved the fa- 
me again upon Dutton and his heirs ). And 
the mmSTRELS, his affiftants, enjoyed for ma- 
ny ages peculiar honours and privileges un- 


der the "deſcendants of that family. For even 


ſo late as the reign of Elizabeth, when this 
prfoęſſion bad fallen into ſuch diſeredit, that 
it was conſidered in law as a nuiſance; the 
Minſtrels under the proteRtion.of the family 
of Dutton, are expreſsly excepted out of all 
acts of parliament made for their ſuppreſſion, 
and have continued to be ſo excepted ever 
 fince, ; hut | 

The ceremonies, attending the exerciſe 
of this juriſdiction, are thus deferibed by 
Dugdale as handed down to his time, viz. 
That at Midſummer fair, all the minſtrels 
of the country reſorting to Chefter, do attend 
the heir of Dutton, from his lodging e t. 
John's church, ( he being then accompained 
by many gentlemen of the eountrey) one of 
the minſtrels © walking before bim in a ſur- 
coat of his arms depicted on taffata; the reſt 
of his fellows proceeding two and two, and 


playing on their ſeveral ſorts of muſical i in- 


ſtru- 


*) See a very curious ancient record upon this ſabje&, - 
in OA Law Dictionary , 1717. fol, (article Mix- 
'STREL 


7 an 
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ted WM  firuments. And after divine ſervice is ended, 
they“ give the like attendance on him back 
to his lodging; where a court being kept by 
his (Mr. Dutton s) ſteward, and all the uix- 
srRkEis formally called; certain orders and 
laws are uſually made for the better govern- 
ment of that Society, with Penalties to tho- 
ſe who ſhall transgreſs them“ 


To reſume the thread of this ſliglit hiſtory, 
in the reign of Edward I. (ſevere as that mo- 
narch was in extirpating the Bards of Wales) 

a MyLTITVDE-of MINSTRELS are expreſsly men- 
tioned to have given their attendance in his caurt 
at the ſolemn act of Knighting his ſon ); and 
under the reign of his ſon, ſuch extenſive pri 
vileges were claimed by thele men, and by diſ- 
ſolute perſons aſſuming their character, that it 
became a matter of public grievance, and was 
obliged to be reformed by an expreſs regulation 
in the year 1315, Notwithſtanding whicl, an 
incident is recorded in the enfuing year, which, 
ſhows that MIxSTRELS ſtill retained the liberty 
of entering at will in to the royal preſence, 

2 „ | -and 


* 


) See Nic, Triveti Annales, oxon. 1719, 8 vo. p. 342. 
min feſto Pentecoſtes Rex filium ſuum armis mifiraribus 
/ cinxit, et oum eo Comires Warennige et Arundeliae, 
aliosque, quorum numerus ducentos et quadraginta di- 
citur exceſſiſſe. Eodem die cum ſediſſet Rex in menſa 
-novis militibus circumdarus, ingreſſa Miniſt r ellormm 
multitudo, portantium multiplici ornatu amictum, ut 
milites praecipue novos invitarent, et induxerent, ad vo- 
vendum factum atmorum aliquod coram figno.  _ 
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N | 1 had ng WET ſolendid'; in theit 
1 | 


6 


| one: Ie is thus an by Slow "> Pts 


N ta the * ins. Edward the, ſecond did 
Th ſolemnize his feaſt of Pentecoſt at Weſtminſter, 
in the great hall: where ſitting royally at the 
1 table with his -peers about him, there entered 
1 2 Woman ADORNED LIKE, MINISTREL ,/ fitting 
an a great horſe trapped, As MINSTRELS VSED, 
who rode round about-the tables, ſhewing pa 
ſtime: and at length came up to the king's . | 
F ble, and laid before him a letter, and fortwith 
d turning. her horſe ſaluted every one and depar- | 
| a ted, — The ſubject of this letter was a remon- 
tranee to the king on the favours heaped by 
=... him on his minions, to the neglect of bis 
WE N and faithful ſervants. e | 


\ = on 


N 


8 | It was a a Minſtrel who was deputed to this 
Ky i office,. as one of that character was ſure. of gai- 
ning eaſy admittance: and a Female Minſſrel 
Was the ee choſen I ſuppoſe, as more likely 
14 to diſarm the kings reſentment: for there ſhould | 
FW © ſeem to have been women of this profeſſion, 
= li as well as th e of the other ſex, | 


In the fourth year of Richard Il. 0 lohn 


of Gaunt erected at Tutbury in Staffordſhire, 
a C OVRT 


"ig See his Mer of London, etc, fol. n p. 321. 
7 lane Dom. 1381. 


\ 


f ke i 4 
F 
Tx. 7 . 


| cn bbb rn wk} k full power to | | 
receive ſuſt and ſervice from the men of this „ 
profeſſion within five neighbouring counties, . 
to enact laws, aud determine their controver- | 
ſies; and to apprehend and arreſt ſuch of them, 1 
25 ſhould refule to appear at the ſaid court, an- 1 

nually held on the 16th of Auguſt, For this "Ml 
they had a charter by which they were empows 52 
ered to appoint ;a XING or THE MINSTRELS 

with four officers to preſide over them. Theſe 

whre every year elected with great 22 WE. 

3 the whole form of which'is deſcribed by Dr 5 

| Plott ); in whoſe time however they appear 10 

N { | ave loſt their ſinging usa, ey to N be- 

ö | come mere muſicians. 


- Even fo lee is the reign of Henry vll ' +. 
a ſtated number of Miniſtrels were retained in 9 
all great and noble families, as appears from 
the Eftabliſhment of the Houſhold of the then „ 
EARL of NORTHUMBERLAND: and we find, that | 
it was at that time a common entertainment to, 
hear verſes recited; or moral ſpeeches learned 
for that purpoſe, by .a fort of men who got 
their livelihood by repeating them, and who 
intruded without ceremony into au companies; 
not only in taverns, but in the houſes of the 0 
nobility themſelves, This we learn from E. 
mus **), whoſe gt led him only to de- 
| ſcribe 
) Hiſt. of Stffordah * 10. 


9%) vid. his EccleGaſtes.* 


2 — — 


— 


— — 


—— 
. 


, : 
= 
of | 
P : 
£ l 
© ; 
| 
= „ 
. - 
5 
* 
F A 


PI 734.0 Gel 
— = 


1 - 
DEP” "WEI 


I es < 


14 
1 

LIN 
es bh 
148 
| 

To; 
tail 


4 — — 7 £ 2 — 
- —— . — — . — — x — 
— — — — — 1 o  _— 
— © 1 Bs — — = 2 - 


„„ AN ESSAY ON. THE 


| ſcribe a ſpecies of ſe men who pid. vors SING 
_ their, compolitions;z but the others that bi, en 
Joyed 3 doubt the ſame privileges. - 80 


C 


The Readet will find that the Minſtrels 
ee down to the reign of Elizabeth; in 

- whoſe;time they had loſt nuch of their dignity, 
and where ſinking into contempt and neglect. 
Yet ſtill they ſuſtained a character far ſuperior - 
to any thing we can conceive at e of the 
Logers af old ballads, - + TMs 


gr When Queen Elizabeth v was . at 
Rillingworth Caſtle by the Earl of Leiceſter in 
1575. among the many devices. and pageants 
which were - exhibited for her entertainment, 
one of ſthe perſonages introduced was that of an 
ancient 1N$TREL , Whole appearance and drels 
are ſo minutely deſcribed by a writer *) there 
/preſent , and give us ſo diſtinct an idea of the 


character, that I ſhall gooey the paſſagea at lar 85 


oY PERSON very meet Comet he for ihe 
-purpoſe, of a XIV years old, appareiled partly 
as he would himſelt. His cap off: his head 
ſeemly rounded Tonſterwiſe 5 fair kembed, 
that with a ſponge daintily dipt in a little ca- 


208 $ yu was 2 ſmoothed, to make 
it 


0 Ro. Langham, i in his very eurious Letter 100 . whe- 
rein that entertainment is deſcribed at length.” - | 


%) i. e. Tonſurewiſe, aſter the manner of the Monks 


neſs 


* 
b 4 * 
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it ſhine like amallar#'s wing. His beard ſmugly 


| ſhaven: and yet his ſhirt aftet the new trink 
with ruffs fair ſtarched, ſleeked and gliſtering 
like a pair of new ſhots , marſhalted in 8 


—— with a ſetting flick - and ſtrat, that“ 


ry ruff ſtood up like a wafer. A (ide (i. e. 
Jong) ) gown of Kendale green , after the freſh- 
the year now gathered at the neck with 

a narrow gorget, faſtened afore with a white 


claſp and a keeper cloſe up to the chin; bnt 


, eaſily , for heat, to undo when he liſt, Seemly 
begirt in a red caddis girdle: from that a pair 


of capped Sheffield Knives hanging a two (ides, 


Ont of his boſom drawn forth a lappet of hie 
napkin *) edged with a blue lace, and marked 


with a D for SR, tor he was A r 


yet. „ 
7 8 4 
2 | 


An gown had fide (. e. 1 flevved 
down to mid-leg, flit from the ſhoulder ro 
the hand, and lined with -white cotton. His 
doublet - ſleeves of black worſted: apon theny 
a pair of points of tawny chamlet laced along 
the wriſt with blue threaden poinets **), a wealt 


wen the hands of fuſtian - a - napes. A pair 


of red neather ſtocks. A pair of pumps on his 
feet, with a croſs cut at his toes for corns: 


not new indeed, yet cleagly blackt with ſoot, 


- and ſhining as a * hora, „ 
. 


*).i,'e, handkerchief, or eravat. 
**) Perhaps, Points, 
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gowa a fair flaggon chain, (pewter P) for) | 


colour, reſplendant upon his breaſt, of the 


there were other inferior orders, as Y&OMEN 


2 AN ESSAY OTE 
About his neck a red ribband ſuitable to 


his girdle. f His arp in good grace dependent | 
before him. 4 is WREST *) tyed to a green 5 


lace and hanging by: Under the gorget of his 
'SILVER , as a SQUiKE MINSTREL OP MIDDLESEX, 
that travelled the country this fummer feaſon, 
unto fair and worſhipful mens houſes. From 
this chain hung a ſcutcheon, with metal and 


ancient arus of Iſlingthon. , Y 


This Minſtrel is deſcribed as belonging 
to that village. I ſnppoſe ſuch as were re- 
tained by noble families, wore the arms of 
their patrons hanging dowa by a filyer chain 

as a kind of badge. From the expreſſion of 
SqQuIRE MINSTREL above we may conclude 


MINSTREES, or the like. 


Tbis Minſtrel, the author tells us a 
little below, „after three lowly curteſies, clea- 
red his voice with a hem, .. .. and wiped 
his lips with the hollow of his hand for fi- 
ling his napkin, tempered a ſtring, or two 
with his wassr, and after a little warbling 
| | 8 


) The key, or ſerew, with which he tuned his harp, 
% The reader will remember that this was not a REAL 


- MINST&REL, but only, one perſonating that character: 
his ornaments theretore were only ſuch as 0VTWARDLY 


repreſented thoſe of a real Minſtrel, 1 


"0 vo" "UF ETD , * 
— #7 . 


ANCIENT MINSTRELS,' + 1 
on his HARP for a prelude, came forth with ' 
a ſolemn ſong, warranted | tor "OA. out of 
King enn acts eto, | | 


Towards FB 5 the . cen- 


tury this claſs of men had loſt au credit, and 
were ſunk fo low in the public opinion, that 


in the 39 thlyear of of Elizabeth *), a ſtatute 


was paſſed, by which *Minftrels, wandering 
abroad,“ were included among rogues, va- 


gabonds, and ſturdy beggars, „and were ad- 
judged to be puniſhed as ſuch. This act ſeems 
to have put an end to the profeſſion, for after 


thay time ne are no longer mentioned. 


L. 1 CANNOT cooctade this account. of 
the ancient MINSTRELS, without remarking 
that they are moſt of them repreſented to 
have been of the North. There is hardly 


' an ancient Ballad or Romance, wherein a 
. Minſtrel' or Harper appears, but he is cha- 
racterized by way of eminence to have been 
„or THE NORTH CoVNTRYs **):* and indeed 


the prevalence of the Northern dialect in 


ſuch kind of poems, ſhews that this repre- 


ſentation 1s real. The reaſon of which 


ſeems to be this; the civilizing of nations 
has begun from the South: the North would 
OA. therefore be the laſt cee, and the old 


N | man- 3 
) Anno Dom. 1597. 
#*) See below, the Ballad „king Eſtmere.* f 


Fd 
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Fiatners would: longeſt lubſiſt there. With 
the manners, the old poetry that painted 
theſe manners would remain likewiſe; and 

in proportion as their boundaries became mo- 

re contracted, and their neighbours reſined, 
the poetry of thofe rude men would be mo- 
re diſtinctly peculiar; and that e 
More re ae $45, 


edit 


Tube Reader vi obſerve in the more 
aucient ballads of this collection, a'caft of 
ſtyle and meaſure very different from that of 
contemporary poets of a higher claſs: many 
phraſes and idioms; which the Minftrels 
ſeem have to appropriated to themſelves, and 
a very remarkable licence of varying the ac- 
cent of words at pleaſure, in order to hu- 
mour the flow of the verſe, Irrer in 
the rhimes; as 5 5 
Countris © harytr beings morning 
Laie finger. damſel loving — 
_inftead of ny lady, "harper , Ninger, 
etc. — This liberty is but ſparingly. afſu- ' 
med by. the elaffical poets of the ſame age; 
or even by the latter compoſers of Heroical 
\ Ballads: I mean by ſuch as profeſſedly wro- 
te for the prefs. For it is to be obſerved, 
that ſo long as the Minſtrels ſubſiſted, they 
ſeem never to have deſigned their rhimes 
for literary publication, and probably never 


3 them to n themſelyes: : what 
copies 


. 14 1 \ 


— 


* 4 * 
Wy , a 7% * * 
4 d \ 
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& 


Copieb u are ardſordy of ther wore doubtleſs 
taken down from their mouths. But as the 
old Minſtrels gradually wore out, a new ra- 
ce of Ballad- writers ſucceeded, - an inferior 
fort of minor poets, who wrote narrative 


ſongs merely for the preſs. Inſtances of 


both may be found in the reign of Elizabeth. 
The two lateſt pieces in the genuine ſtrain 


of the old Minſtrelſy that I ean diſcover, are 


The Riſing in the North,“ and Northum- 
berland betrayed by Douglas ).“ Lower 
than theſe] 1 cannot trace the old mode of 

writing. | 


The old Minſtrel - ballads are in the 
be dialect, abound with antique words 
and phraſes, are extremely incorrect, and 
run into the utmoſt licence of metre; they 
have alſd a romantic wildneſs, and are in 
the true ſpirit of chivalry. — The other 
ſort are written in exacter meaſure, have a 
low or ſubordinate correctneſs, > 
bordering on the inſipid, yet oftei well ad- 
apted to the pathetic; theſe are generally 
in the ſouthern dialect, exhibit a more mo- 
dern phraſeology, and are commonly deſcrip- 
tive of modern n manners. — 


3 


) See Percy's Reliques of a. P. I. p. 269, 279, 
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"Y AN ESSAY ON THE, ANCIENT MINST. | 


2 TRE: Towards the end of Queen Elizabeth's 


reign, (as is mentianed above) the genuine 
old Minſtrelſy ſeems to have been extinct, 
and theneeforth the Ballads that were produ- 
ced were wholly of the latter kind, and the- 


"fe came forth in ſuch abundance, that in the 


reign of James I. they began to be collected 
into little miſcellanies, under the name gf 

GaRLanDs, and at length to be written pur. 
poſely for fuch Seren, WAR 
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Tos prefent admired ballad, which by its 
ſtyle and colour betrays itſelf to have been 
5 da about the time. of Q. Elizabeth, is but 
an improved copy of another one on the ſame 
ſubject, which was doubtleſs Sox, wagy bet= 
ween the reign of Henry IV. under which 
the accident, they both deſeribe, did happen, 
and that of Henry VI )) in England and one 
of the two or three Jameſes ſuceeding then 
in Scotland. The long detention of one of 
theſe latter in England); would render the 
name of James familiar to the Engliſh, and 
diſpoſe a poet in thoſe rude times to give it 
to oh Row king he happened to mention, 
| | 8 2 '- As 


A ow buon at Drombte in freland. 


ey of VI reigned from 1424. till 1471. when Ro 
2 and ſlain; james I was crowned May 22. 1424: 
murdered Feb, ar, 436 7. A third james mounted 


1 throne in 1460, 4 year before Henry VI, was dep 


e 6k rl 14h 


4c 
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* ANCIENT BALLADS | | 
As to the adventure itſelf, which 5 is re- 


2 corded in both the ballads, altho' it bas no 
countenance from hiſtory, there is room to 
think it had originally ſome foundation in fact. 


It was one of the Laws of the Marches fre- 
quently renewed between the two nations, 


that neither party ſhould hunt in the others 
borders, without leave from the proprietors 

or the Lord Wardens of the Marches. We 
learn alſo from the Memoirs of Cary Earl 
of Monmouth, 8 v0 1759. p.165. , that is was 
cuſtomary with the borderers of the two king- 
doms when they were at peace, to ſend to 


the Lord Wardens of the oppoſite Marches for 


leave to hunt within their diftricts. If leave 
vas granted, then towards the end of ſummer 
they would come and hunt for ſeveral days 
together with their GREY - HOUNDS FOR 
"DeeR:** but if they took this liberty unper- 
mitted, then the Lerd Warden of the bor- 
der ſo invaded would not fail to interrupt 
their ſport and chaſtiſe their boldneſs. Now 
| there had long been a rivalſhip between the 
two martial families of Percy and Douglas, 


which heightened. by the national quarrel, 


muſt have produced frequent challenges and 


ſtruggles for ſuperiority, petty invaſions of 


their reſpective domains, and ſharp conteſts 


for the point of honour; which would not 
always be recorded in hiſtory. Something 


ol this kind we may — gave riſe to the 
elder 


« - AND SONGS. * 
. batlad f Chevy. Chace. 3 earl of. 


Northumberland had yowed to hunt for three 


days in the! Scottiſh, border, without con- 
| deſcending to aſk leave from earl Douglas, 


who was either lord of the foil, or lord war- 


den of the marches. Douglas would not fail 


to reſent the inſult, and endeavour to repel 


the intruders by force: this would naturally 


produce a ſharp conflict between the two par- 
ties: ſomething of which, it is probable, did 


really happen, tho” not attended with the tra- 
gical circumſtances recorded in the ballad: 
for theſe are evidently borrowed from the 
Battle of Otterbourn, a very different event, 
but which aftertimes (and probably by the 
poet himſelf) was eaſily confounded with it. 


To an old MS. Copy of the ancient ballad is 
ſubjoined the name of the author, RYCHARD 


_ SHEALE, who is not to be confounded with 


a R. Sheale, who was living in 1588. The au- 


thor of the following translation of it into mo- 


re modern Engliſh is unknown, but full of 


great merit, aud has but now and then been 


corrected, eſpecially by Mr. Percy himſelf, 
where fonnd to depart too ſenſibly from his 
more accurate original. 


See the excellentcriticiſm upon theſe bal- 


lads (and properly the modern Copy, whick 
was only known to the Critic,) by Mr. Ad- 


diſon, in the Spectator, No. 70. 74. 


God 


1 
4 
£ 
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MW} ener BatL.aDs | 
God proſper long our noble Tag, ©: \ ae 
Our lives and ſafetyes all! Y 


A woeful hunting once there did 8 
N e 8 5 


70 drive the * with hound and borne, 
Earl Percy took his way; f 
The child may rue that is unborne, 
The hunting of that . 


The tout Earl of Northombesland 
A vow to God did make, 
His pleaſure in the Scottiſh woods 
Three me days to wn; 2 


The cheefeſt harts in Chovy- Chaco 
To kill and beare away. \ 
4 Theſe tydings to Earl Douglas came, 8 
"in — . where wy: E > 


Who ſent Earl Perey . "Fs 
He would prevent his ſport. 
Tbe Engliſh earl, not fearing this, 


— 


IF Did to the woods reſort, 


With fifteen hundred bows mor bold 3 
All choſen meen of might; - 
Who knew full well in time of need 

To aime their ſhafts aright, 


The 


* 
* Y 75 *. 
* 07” — 2 * 


* 


Then having din'd, the drovers went 


| | Aub So. | X- <.”. 0 


The gallant grey Boi: ſwiftly Tan, „ 

To chaſe the fallow Faria mow bz ; 3 
On Monday they began to hunt, Vx 
Ere day - * did * A 


: And long | PO pie noone they ka 


An hundred fat buckes flaine 0 


T0 rouze them and againe. _ 


The FS, men idle on the ll, 
Well able te endure;  ” 


Thbeire backſides all, with ſpeciall care, * 


That day were guarded ſure, 


The. hounds' ran ſwiftly through the woods 
The nimble deere to take *), 


And with their cryes the hills and dales 


An echo fhrill did make, 
Lord 


preſent void both of Deer and Woods : bot formerly 
they had enough of both to juſtify the deſcriptions 
attempred here and in the ancient Ballad of cygvy- 
CHASE, | Leyland, in W. reign of Henry VIII. thus 
deſcribes this County: = „ln Northumberland, as I 


heare ſay, be no Foreſts except Chivet Hills; where 


is much BRUSHE-WOoD, arid ſome oxKs; Grownde 
ovar - growng. with Linge, zud ſome wich Moſſe, 
I have harde fay that Chivet Hilles itretchethe XX mi- 
Jes, There is greate Plents of xzDpE-ptrs, and a 
PUKK&S,* Itin. vol. VII. p. 56, 


* 


me Chivior Hills and circumjacent Waſtes gre st 


 - 
* 

& 

+, 

be 

3 
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Lord Percy to the. quarry went.” act, 
To viewthe Naughter'd deere 

Quoth he, Earl Douglas promiſed 

h This day to meete me bereß 


But if, thought W not come, 
No longer would I Ray. -- 5, 2 © 
With that, a brave younge BE Ls 
Thus to the earle did fay: 


"Iu W doth Earl RET come, 
His men in armour. bright; | 
Full twenty hundred Scottiſh ſpeares 
All e in our deht; By 


All men of pleaſant Tirydale , q 
_ Faſt by the river Tweede: 
Then ceaſe your ſport, Earl Percy faid, 
And tale your bowes with e 


And now with me, my countrymen, 
Your courage forth advance; 

For never was there champion yet, 
In Scotland or i France, 


— * 


That ever did on horſebacke come, 
But if my hap it were, 
I durſt encounter man for man, 
With"! him to break a ane 


e Soucs.“ 4 
| Earl AI on, a milke - v. white derte, ws 
Moſt like 2 baron bold, 


Rode foremoſt of his company, | 
Whoſe armour ſhone like gold: 


ann 2 


Show me, ſayd he, whoſe. men you Tri : 

„„ That hunt ſoe boldly heere, | 

That, without my ee doe chaſe; 70 
| And kill my fallow- deere? e 


The man that firſt did anſwer mane, 
Was noble Percy hee; 4 
Who ſayd g. We liſt not to declare, a : 22 
Nor ſhow whoſe men wee bee: 3 


Yet will wee ee ſpend our deereſt blood, * 
The cheefeſt harts to ſlay. — 
Then Douglas ſwore a ſolemne oathe, 
And thus in rage did ſay: 


Ere thus I will out - braved bee, 
One of us two ſhall dye: 

I know thee well, an earl thou art; 
Lord Percy, ſo am I. 


hut truſt me, Percy, pittye it were, 
And great offence to kill _ - 


Any of theſe our harmleſſe men, 
For they have done no ill. 


4 | 15 
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Let thy and T the battell trye, 5 2 yr 


And ſet our men afide. — 
Accurs d bee hee, Lord Percy 6, 
By whom this is denyed. | 


a 


Then ſtept a rome quite forth, 
Witherington was his name, 
Who faid, I wold not have it told 

To Henry our king for ſhame, 


That cer my eaptalne fought on footh, 

And I ſtook looking on. 
Lou be two earls, ſayd Witherington 
And 1 a fquire alone; 


lle doe the be that doe I may, 
While I have power to ſtand: 

While I have pow'r to weeld m ſword, 
Ile fight with heart and hand. 


* 


Our Engliſh ke bent their bowes, 
 , Their hearts were good and true; 
At the firſt flight of arrowes ſent, 

Full threeſcore Scots they flew, 


Vet bides Earl Douglas on the bent, 
As Chieftain ſtout and good; 


2 


A* 56868.” . 


J valiant Casei, lk Unben 11 
The ſhock be frmly food 9. 2 


His hoſt he pirtes had in three,” 2 
As Leader ware and 5 4 enn“ 

And ſoon his ſpearmen on their foes — 44 
Bare down on every ſide. F 


ere Engliſh archery ' 
They dealt full many a wound; 

But till our valiant Engliſhmen 

All rm kept the ground: 


And throwing firait their bows away, - 
They — d their ſwords ſo bricht: 

And now ſharp blows, a heavy ſhower, 
On * and belmets light. 


They-oloe' fall faſt on . 6 
Noe ſlackneſs there was found; - 
And marly a gallant gentleman 

Lay gaſping on the ts 


0 Chriſt it was a griefe to ſee, 
And likewiſe for to hears, - 


At 


* This and che thee following ſtanzas are — chiefs 
'y rom the ancient copy and offered to the Reader 


ead of an OY one of the modern Author. 
FFRCY, 
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The eries of men lying i in their gore, 114 
And ſcattered here and there. T4 4408 


4 


At laſt theſe t two ſtout SPE did meet, 
/ Like captaines of great might: F 6 
Like lyons wood, they layd on load,, 
And mage a erde _ 1c org» 268g 
a 
They fought untill 3 both did ſweat, 
With ſwords of ck ſtesle: 
Until the blood, like drops of rain, 
They trickling down dd feele. 


Yeeld thee, Lord Percy a Douglas rd, 

In faith Iwill thee bring TY 

Where thau ſhalt high advanced bod - W 
By James our noble king: 


- 


Thy ranſome I will freely 58 , 

IH And thus report of thee, | 
Thou art the moſt © nr kaight, . 
That ever I did *.. | 


Noe, . uoth Earl Hay then, : 
Thy proffer I doe ſcorne, 

I will — yeelde to any Scot, 

That ever r yet was borne. 


/ J 


Which 


With that, there eame an arrow 2 : 


Out of an Engliſh: bow, 
Which ſtruck Earl Dooghes to we bet 
A 9 bloWcp?: 15 


Who never ſpoke bee words An theſe, „ert 
Pight on, my merry men 55255 dn 

For why, my life: is at an end, | Int ans 
x Lord 3 ſees my fall! 24) $148 


Lean'd on his Sword, karl rb tooke ) 

The dead man by the ih 

And ſaid, Earl Dobglas, for thy life 
Wold I had loft my land. bh YG. 4c 


O Chriſt! m my very heart doth bleed 
With ſorrow for thy ſake; | 
For ſure, a more renowned Knight 
| Miſchance did never take. 


A knight amongſt the Scotts there was, a 
Which ſaw Earl Douglas dye, 

Who ſtreight in wrath did yow revengs ** 
Upon the Lord Percy: 

2 Sir 


3 
1 


0 The N of A Stanza in the modern Copy, 


„Then leaving life Earl etc. ſeeming either corrup- 
ted or unmeaning, a correction has been attempted to 
. the old 2 


The editor. 
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Sir Hugh-Mountgomery was le, 
Who, with a ſpeare moſt bri ebt, 

| Well nounted ona gallant Gd... 

Kan rear through the: fight; - 


J 


And paſt the Engliſh arches 1 
Without all dread or fearq, 

And thro: Earl Percy's. body then 1 
"He thruſt his e ent: No 


With fuck. a nl TW and might 
He did his body gore,. 

The ſpeare went through the other fide. 

A large cloth - Yard and more, 2 + 


80 thus did both theſe nobles d "* 

' Whoſe courage none could ſtaine: 

An Engliſh archer then perceiv d 
The noble earl was n | 


He bad a bow bent in his hand „ 

Made of a truſty —_—:; 
An arrow of a cloth- yard long 

Up to the head drew hee: ＋ . 


Agai inſt Sir Hugh Mountgomery 


; = right. the ſhaft he ſett, ; 
The grey gooſe · wing that was thereon \ 


In his hearts blood was yett, i , 
CM EN This 


| And with Sir Gevres and flout clo Ames, ; 


AND So i 


This fight dia lat from breake of ae 1838 
Till ſetting of the ſun; „ | : 


For when they rung the evening - bell * | 
The firils was not hall: dons, . 


They did 4 on, on either FA 
Full by the light of moone, 

Er many of them, when day was gone, | 
aw in a * ſwoone. 2 | ROWE 


ebay: 405 


of twenty hundred Seottiſh ſpares SOS IOC 4 
But fifty - five went, home; ed | 4 
Of fifteen hundred Engliſh bows 2 | 5 
. fifty ee did come. - <» 4255 
With brave Earl "roy there was dae „ I 
Sir John of Egerton, il 
Sir Robert Ratclif 05 and Sir John, * ©" 
Sir ones! that bold bardn: i 


Both N of mL account, ' 
3 Good „ e ol 


H Sc. the Curfew (i, e. Couvre + PSs bell, uſually rung 1 
at 8 o'clock. — The end of this Stanza is altered after q 
the old Copy. Th: modern author gave ir thus:“ For | | | 
when the evening-bell was rung. The battel ſcarce was M1 
done.“ So the following ſtanzas alſo are tranſpoſed 


ad old Ori 1 
* after the riginal., r ; 


#) This eddy asc difinguiſhed fn Northumiber | {| 
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Good Sir Ralph Raby there was dane, 
Whoſe proweſſe GE ſurmount. 


1 
* # N 9 *, # x 
* j 


For — OR is woe,” 
That e er he lain ſhould be: 2 


For when his legs were hewn in two,” QF 
| 0 Dt 1 bis en + N 0 


111 


\ i TY 


Þ And with Earl Dottie 280 was flaine 
Sir Hugh Mountgomery; 
Sir Charles Murray, that from the feeld | 


One foote did never NN 5 


4 


Sir Charles Murtüy of bateltk, too, 
His fiſters ſonne was hee; | 
Fir David Lamb, fo neleſteentd, e 
Yet ſaved cold not bee. e eee ES 


5 4 


Lord Maxwell allo bit the bebe, 0 
With n in like caſe.' 
0000982, 0 VOIR OW 0 4:6 14 Bod 


Cd ; # Fo. 


0 This Stanza is gives from th od c In FRY 
dern it runs chus : 
Fot Witherin þ 2: needs muſt 1 wayle, 
As one in doleful dumper, * 5 
For when his legs were ſmitten | SN 
He fought upon his fxwpes ; #7 IPO? 1 

the meanneſs of which lines is fagrant, As for the 

phraſe pol FVI Dpvaies, it was © yen and unexcep- 
— with the age of Q. Elizabeth , but became ridi- I 
culous to the nexr 6 $6 Hudibras, Pe. 1. c. ; 


3 v. 55. 
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- AND. SONGS, . * ; 


- bb 3 under the greene wood tas, | 
Were lune in Chery. Chaſe. TP 


| Next day did a/ widowes come; 


Their huſbands to bewayle, 
They waſht their wounds in briniſh teares, | 1 
But all wold not. NOOR 


- Their bodyes, backe In varjls a gore; 


They bare with them away: 


| They kiſt them dead a thouſand times; 


Wen wy were wage in _ 


This hoes * dende to Edenboredwy 


Where Scotlands king did raigne, _ 
'That brave Earl Douglas ſuddenlye 


Was with an arrow lait | 


0 3 newes, king james did ſay, 


Scotland can witneſſe bee, 


I have not any eaptaine more 


Of luck account as hee. | 


Like . to king Henry came; 


Within as ſhort a ſpace; 
That Percy of Northumberland 
Was ſlaine in Chevy - Chaſe i 


BE. | Now | 


"= ANGENT-BALLADS:—&—_ 
' Now: God be. with him; faid our king,” $a. 


Sith it will no better be: 
1 truſte I have, within my realme, 


Five hundred d as hos thy . 


* 
x44 12 


Yet ſhall not Seot: nor Seotland 4. 8 42 
But I will vengeance take | 
PII be revenged on them all, ; 
Fo or brave Earl N fake. 5; 


* 


This vow w full well the king performed 

After, at Humbledowne; * 

In one day, fifty knights were flaine ; 
With lords, of great renowne: : 


& 


And of the reſt, of mall account, 

Did many thouſands dye: 

T hüs endeth the hunting of Chevy - - Chaſe, 
Made by the Tack: bare n \ 


God "Wi the king; and bleſs this 1 


In plenty, joy, and peace; 
And grant henceforth, that foul debate 


Twixt noblemen wy cenſ e. | 


I. 


+ 
| 
1 


DEATH'S FINAL CONQUEST. 


II. 


(8. Percy's Rel, of anc, Poet. Vol. 1. p. 268 ) 


\ 


Tete f 


—— 
\ 4 / 


ne moral ſtanzas were originally ö 


intended for a ſolemn funeral ſong in a play 
of James Shirley's, intitled: The Content 


of Ajax and Ulyſſes: © no date, $yo, — Shir- 


ley flouriſhed as a Dramatic writer early in 
the reign of Charles I.: but he outlived the 
Reſtoration, His death happened in the year 


to have been a 


les II. 


The glories of our blood and ſtate 


| 


* 


1666. Aet. 72. — This little poem is ſaid 
favourite ſong with K. Char- 


Are ſhadows, not ſubſtantial things; 


There is no armour againſt fate: 
Death lays his icy hands on kings: 


Scepter and crown 
Muſt tumble down, 


And in the duſt be equal made 
With the poor crooked ſcythe and ſpade. 


D 2 
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Some men with fwords may reap the feld, 
And plant freſh laurels — they kill, 
But their ſtrong nerves at laſt muſt yield, 


They tame but one another ſtill, 
Early or late . 


They ſtoep to fate, 
And muſt give up their murmuring breath, 
When they pale captives creep. to death. 


The garlands wither on your brow, , 

Then boaſt no more your mighty deeds; 

Upon death's purple altar now © 

See where the victor victim bleeds: 
All heads muſt come 8 

Too the cold tomb, | 

Only the $Qions of the juſt * 

Smell ſweet, and bloſſom in the ao © 


' MY MIND TO ME A KINGDOM Is. 


— 


* 


Tui excellent philoſophical ſong ſeems to 
have been famous in the ſixteenth century. 
It is quoted by Ben Jonſon in his play of 
Every man out of his humour.“ — It was 
chiefly printed in Mr, Percy's Reliques etc, 
(Vol, I., p. 291.) from a thin quarto Mu- 
ſick- book, intitled, Baſſus. Pſalmes, So- 
nets. and Songs of fadnes and pietie, made 
into Muſicke of five parts etc. By Williams 

| Byrd, one of the Gent, of the Queenes Ma- 
Jeſties honorable gen bs etc. 4t0. no das 

| te, — 


My minde to me a kingdom is; 
Such perfect joy therein I finde 
As farre exceeds all earthly bliſſe, 
That God or Nature hath aflignde : : | 
Though much I want, that moſt would have, 
Yet ſtill my mind forbids to crave. 


— 9 — — =_r 
* 1 29 = * 22 
» p - — 4M 8 "Se by: PR 
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Content [ live, this is my ſtay; 
1 ſeek no mare than may ſuffice; 
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I profle to beare ng haughtie fwa j; 
Luk that I Jacks my mind ſupplies. a + 

Loe! thus I triumph like a king, 

Content with that my mind doth beings 


1 ſee bow plentic furfets 7 T . G 5 
And haſtie clymbers ſooneſt fall: IS ; 

I ſee that ſuch as fit aloft | : N 
Mliſhap doth threaten moſt of all: 8 1 


Theſe get with toile, and keep with feare: 
Such cares my mind could never beare. | 


datos pompe, nor or wealthy Sion; wt 
No force to win a vitorie, _ . 
No wylie wit to falye a ſore, 3 
No ſhape to win a lovers eye; 

- To none of theſe I yeeld as thrall, 
For _y my mind deſpiſeth all. 


Some have too much, yet ſtill. they crave, 
L little have, yet ſeck no more: 

They are but poore, tho' much they have, 
And I am rich with little ſtore: 

They poor, I rich, they beg, I give; 

They pine, in eaſe 1 always live. * 


) The original Reading, here, is 
„They poor, , rich, they beg, I give; 
They lacke, 1 lend „they pine, 1 give.“ 


Both the meaning and the rhyme of the laſt line ſeem 
to be tautological U detective. 1 choſe therefore to 


A in; 


ö 
1 
* 
1 


T 

'd + 

Ro 

* 

; 
5 | 
. 
C3 


AND SONGS. 0 ag „ 


I laugh not at anothers loſſe, 5 
Igrudge not at anothers gaine: by e | 

No wordly wave my mind can toſſe, U 
I brooke *) that is anothers hane: | 

I feare no foe, nor fawne on friend; 

{ lothe not life, nor dread mine end. 


My welth is health, and perfect eaſe; f 
My conſcience elere my chiefe defence: | | 
 Enever ſeeke by brybes to pleaſe,  * 
Vor by deſert to give offence: ME : 
Thus do I live, thus will I die; 
Would all did ſo as well as 11! 
_ inſert a verſe of my own rackee than to interrupt the | 
lecture, | : 
i of 
; The, Editor., 
244.6: 3 beck, e rancr. | a! 1 
* 


sin caULINE, Ne Leto, 
(866 Porey's Rel, of a. P, Vol. 77 ww) 


EN 


| T. old romantic tale was preſerved in the 
Editor's (Mr. Percy's) Ms., but in ſo defecti- 
ve and mutilated a condition, that it was ne- 
_ eeſfary to ſupply ſeveral ſtanzas in the firſt 
part and ſtill more in the ſecond, to con. 
- nect and compleat the ory. 


ru FIRST PART, 


In Irèland, ferr over the ſea, 

There dwelleth a bonnye kinge; 

And with him a young and comlye knighte, 
wy call him ſyr Cauline, 


The king e had a ladye to. his „ | 

In faſkyon ſhe hath no peere; _ ; 
And princely wightes that ladye wooed, 
: To be their wedded feere, 


N 


syr Cauline loveth her beſt of „ h 
But nothing durſt he ſaye; OO 
Ne defcreeve his counſayl to no man, s.: 38 


But deer he lorde this make 
_ Till 


* 
% . 

4 

* 

1 

A 

1 


Till on a day it ſo beffel,, © | |? 
Great dill to him was dight; A 
The maydens love removde his mynde, 
To care- bed "ond the knight, - 


One while he ſpred his armes him fro, 


One while he ſpred them nys; 


And aye! but winne that ladyes love, 


Far dale now I mun dye. 


And whan our pariſh - maſſe was done, 
Our king was bawne to dyne: 


He ſayes: where is br Cauline, 
e 


That is wont to lerve the wyne? 


Then aunſwerde him a courteous knight, | 
And faſt his hands gan wringe: | , 


&Sir Cauline is ſieke, and like to dy. 


Without a good leechinge.“ 


Fetche mee dow ne my daughter deere, 


She is a leeche full“) fine: 
| A 


— 


D) it was a practice derived from the earlieſt times among 


all the Gothic and Celtic nations, for women even 
the higheſt rank, to exerciſe the art of ſurgery. In 
the Northern Chronicles we always find the young dam- 
ſels ſtanching the wounds of their lovers, and the 
wives thoſe of their huſbands. And even ſo late as 
the time of Q. Elizabeth; it is mentioned among the 


accompliſhments of the ladies of her court, that the a 


"eldeſt of chem are SKLLEVL Id SyRGERY.* 


% 
wa 
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* 


5 ANCTENT BALLADS 


Goe, take him doughe, and the beken bread, 
And ſerve him with the wyne ſoe red; [2442 
*Lothe: I were bij to tine.“ 12 55 | 


Faire Chriſtabelle to his 8 goes, 

Her maydens followyng nye: 
— O well, ſhe ſayth, how doth my lord? 

— 0 ſicke, thou- fayr OO” Os 


f 


Now ryſe up, * man, for ſhame, 

Never lye ſo cowardlye; 

For it is told in my fathers- halle, 
Vou dye for love of mee. 


j #4 


Fayre ladye, it is for your love, 

That all this dill 1 drye: 
For if you wold comfort me with a kiſſe, 
Then were | brought from bale to N 


No lenger . I 


Sir 0 5 my father i is a kinge, 
I am his onlye heire; | 
Alas! and well you knowe, fir knighte, 


I never can be youre fere. 


O ladye, thou art a kinges danghter, 
And I am not thy peere, 

But let me doe ſome deedes of armes, 
To be your bacheleere. . | 
[5:4 So- | 


A ' 


e 


? 05 my Sowa Ty » 
gun deedes of arms if hay wir coe. 


My bacheleere to bee, 
(But ever and aye my heart wold rue, 
Giff harm mou to happe thee,) 


Upon Eldridge hill iden eech a thorne, | 
Upon the mores brodinge; 
And dare ve, ſyr knighte, wake there all 
nighte, . 
Untill the faire mornings? 


For the Eld ridge knights, fo mickle of mighte, 
Will examine you beforne? . 

And never man bare life away 

hut he did him ſcath and ſcorne. 


That knight, he is a foul payntm, | 
And large of limb and bone, | 
_And butif heaven may be thy ſpeede, - 
| Thy life it is but gone. — | 


Now on the Eldridge hill Ile walke 8 
For thy ſake, fayre ladi :: 

And lle either bring you a ready tokau, | 
Or Ile never more you ſee. 


7 7 | 

The l lady is gone to her own chambère, 
Her maydens following bright; 

Syr Cauline lope from care- bed ſoone, 


And 


z % * 


And to the Eldridge hills is gone, eren 
For to wake there all _ * 
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Unto midnight, that the moon did riſe, 
' He walked up and downe, 5 
Then a lightſome bugle heard he blows, 
Over the bents ſo browne: 
Quoth he? If eryance comes till my heart, 
- Tam far from any good Wen, 1 


— 


And 08 be pyde an "I mores « io broad, 

A A furyous wight and fell SM 
'A ladye bright bis brydle led, 
Clad ina 7985 byrbell 


And ſoe faſt * called on Syr Caullne, 
O man, I rede thee flye, 
For but if cryance come till thy heart, 
I weens but thou mun dye. — 


He faith, No' eryance comes till my heart, 
Nor, in faith, Iwyll not flee; 
For, cauſe thou minged not Chriſt befare, 


The. leſs me dreadeth thee, * 


The Eldridge knighte, hs pricked his fied . 
Syr Cauline bold abode; ' _ 

Then either ſhooke his truſtye ſpeare; 

And the timber theſe two children bare 


Soe {oone in ſynder ſlode, ; 
They 


— — 


. * _ 
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Then tooke rey war theyr two good hosen, : 


And Jayden on full fafte, : 
Til = and hawberke, mail * theelde; 
They 1 were well- nye braſt. 


The Eldrid ge knight was 6 mich of might * 


And ſtiff in ſtower did ſtande, 


But Sir Cauline with a backward* roke, 


He ſmote off his right- hand, | 
That ſoone he with paine and lack of bloud, 
Fell downe on that lay- land. 


Then up tre Cauline lift his brande, 
All over his head ſo hye: - | 


And here I ſweare- by the holy — 


Now eaytiffe, thou ſhalt dye. 


MY hen up and came that ladye bright, 


Faſte wringing of her hande: 
For the maydens love, that moſt you love, 
Withhold that deadlye brande. 


For the maydens love; that moſt you love, 
No ſmyte no more I praye; 


c And aye whatever thou wilt, my lord, 


He ſhall wy heſts obaye. ( 


Now fweare to mee, thou Eldridge knighte, 


That 


And __ on this lay- land, 


* 
= —— —_— — — —— 


— -D 
a — 


CAPS I.E 2 
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; That thou wilt believe on "Cheat his TY 
And Warte plight thy band: 
SS. ( ö 1 — 
1 And that thou never on Eldridge come, . 
To. ſporte, gamdn, or das, 
And that thou here give up wk armes | 
Until = dying reg pr 


110 


The Eldridge Wichte vive up his armes 

With many a ſorrowfulle ſigge; 

| And ſware to' obey ſyr Caulines heft, 
* the how that he mon dye. 


And he wen up; and the Eldcidge knights 
ett. him in his ſaddle anone, 
* And the Eldridge knighte and his lady, 
Eq theyr caſtle are they gone. 


Then he Wels up the bloudy band, 

That was fo large of bone, 

And on it he founde five ringes of gold 
Of 1 that had as ſlone: 


Then he anc up the Eldridge fwcrds; 


As hard as any flint: 
And he tooke off thoſe ringes five, 
As bright as fyre and brent. 


Home then prieked ſyr Caultne, 
As * as leate on tree: 


I- ys 


| 
7 
45 
a 


# 

i 
7 
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A SONGS. | "ay" 
I- wys he neither tint-ne blanne, A. 681 
Til be his ladye 6. 


Then 46080 he vale) upon his knee, 

Before that ladye gay: . 
O ladye, I have bin on the Eldridge ls; 3 . 
Theſe tokens I e —_— Ve 464 * 


_ Now welcome, 9 ire Cauline, 


Thrice welcome unto mee, 

For now I perceive thou art a true kaighte, N 
Of valour bold and 3000s | | 

O ladye, Tam tho: own true | kiighte, | 
Thy heſts for to obaye: - "aff 

And mought I hope to winne thy love! — 

Ne more his * bould fay. 


The lalye bluſhed ſcarlette redde, 
And fette a gentill ſighe: 


- 


Alas! Syr knighte, how may this bee, 


For my degree's ſoe highe? 


But ſith thou haſt hight, thou comely youth, 
To be my batchilere, 

Ile promiſe it thee | may not wedde, 
I will have none other tere. 


Then ſhee held forthe her lilly- withe band 
Towards that knighte ſo free: 


He 


„ cr BAfHAs 


lie gave to it one gentill kiſſe, 


His heart was brought from bale 4 blifle, 
The teares ſterte from his ee. 


7 — 


>. But bow my countyyl, foe Caultne, "IT 


= Ne let no man it knowe;' *  - 
For and ever my: father ſholde it ken, 
| wot =. lie As ſlop. 5 


Fro rom that 8 forthe that ladye Nat yre 
Lovde fyr;Cavline the knighte; 

F rom that daye forthe he only joyde 
Frans ſhee was in bis ſight. 


} 


| Yea « and 3 they mette 


Within a fayre arboure, 
where they in love and ſweet daliadner; 


Paſt many a pleaſaunt boure. 


: Farr Tits 560k. 
Everye white will have its blacke, 
And everye ſweete its ſowre; 


This founde the ladye Chriſtabelle, 
In an untimely howre. | 


For to it befelle as ſyr Cauline 
Was with that ladye faire; 
The kinge her father walked forthe 


To take the evenyng aire: 
3 05 i And 


| 

J 
5 
N 


[ 


d sos. 


And into tho arboure as he went, . 
To reſt his wearye feet, ? 
e found his daughter and ſyr Caultne, 
| Thereſette i in dalkqunce ſweet. 


— 


The kinge hee fterted forth, 1. -wys, 


And an angrye man was bee: K . 


Now, traytore, thou ſhalt hange or Ae, 


And rewe ſhall thy * 


* 


Then forthe yr Caulias » was e kee 
And throw in dungeon deepe: : 


And the ladye into a towre ſo bye, 


There 35 to . and weepe. 


The queene ſhe was for Caulines friend, 
And to the kinge ſayd ſhee: 

I praye you, ſave ſyr Caulines life, 
And let him baniſht bee. 


— Now, dame, the traytor ſhall. be ſent 


Acroſs the ſalt ſea fome: |, 
But here I will make thee a band, 


If ever he come within this land, 


A foule ne is his doome. 


All woe · begone was that gentil . 
To part from his ladye; 


And many a time he ſighed ſore, 


And caſt a wiſhfulle eye: 5 
| E Faire 


\ 
3. acm BALLADS- 


Wi - 3 : Faire Chriſtabelle "NE! thee to parts; ! 1 
il F | Farre nouns bad dye. — Nn +. : 
| | | | . ** C Hen mn setz 
_ Os | Faire Chriſtibetld, that lady bien; 
n Was had forthe of the fowre; 


| * n But ever ſhe droapethin her minde, OATS! 
| As nipt by an ungentle winde 


en Doth ann lere 011,470 
| LY K. 


* * , f 4 4 


And ever - ſhee doth lament and weepe, 
To tint her lover ſoe: 5 A Þ 30 'I% i! 1 


| | $yr Cauline,, thou little think'st on mee; 
ih But I will Kill bs true. 1055 1% 
= 15 1 $19] r 
1 | - 5 Manye a ke, and manve a She GPS, 
WH 1 And lords of high degree, 
| ; „ Did ſue to that fayre ladye of Ra fo 02 * 
18 22 But never ſhee wolde them nee. 
4 FED TY, 4 , 15 
| | | When manye a daye was paſt and gone 55 
''  / _ = Ne:comforte-fhe colde finde, 
[i I], ue kinge proclaimed a tourneament, 
1 0 cheere bis e minde: 
Alͤlnd there came lords, FR there came RY 
mv Fro manye a farre countrye, 
5 Iꝰo0o break a ſpere for theyr dadyes love, 
| 0 3 Before that hay ladi&,. bt it 
| : 2 | 


— 


When lo! upon the fourth mornings 


* * 


1 


Alb sos. N 60 


b And manyez tate there was foths *' = "2 
In purple and in pallme: 040 5 
hut faire Chriſtabelle ſoe woe begone 


Was the faireſt of them all. . FL 


— Then manye a knighte was' miekle of: mip, 


| Belore his ladye' Faye; ' 7 116 
But a ſtranger wighte; whom hv man knewe, 
5 wan the'prize eche days. 492 C 
ä 7 N97 ann 129481 


3 


His acton it was all of blacke, 2 
His hewberke; „and his ſheeld6; 960 15 rt | 


Ne noe man wiſt, whence he did come, 


Ne noe man knows, where he did gene, 
When they came out G77 feelde. 


And now three ee preſity paſt 
In feates of chivalrye, » 


A ſorrowtulle iy ke they Win L0H 


A hugye giaunt ſtiffe and kate 
All foul of limbe and lere; #1 2! ; 5 

Two goggling eyen like fire fardan, 19-11, ok 
A mouthe from eare to eure 


Before him came a dwarffe full lowe, 


That waited on his knee, 


5 And at his backe five heads he bare, 


E. wan n andipale of bless. "by 
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Sir, PATE dwarffe, and louted love, A 
Behold that hend Soldaln! | FA 


Behold theſe heads I beare with mee! * 8 


"They: are kings which he ** ſlain. 


The Eldridge kaighte i 18 his own couſine, WF 


Whom a knight of thine has ſhent: 
And hee is come to avenge his wrong | 


And to thee, all thy knightes . 
Defiance here hath ont. | 


But yet he will W or his mans: 
Thy daughters love to winne + 
And but thou yeelde him that A "EY 
Thy balls and towers muſt brenne. c 


Thy * ſyr ki muſt goe with mee, 
Or elſe thy daug ter deere, 
Or elſe within theſe liſts ſo broad, 3 > 
Thou mult finde him a 9 211 KA 


The king he turned bim round aboute/, 
And in his heart was woe: 


; Is there nexer. a knighte of my round table, 


This matter will andergas? 2/ 


Is there never a knighte amongſt yee all, 

- Will fight for my daughter and mee? 

Whoever will fight yon grimmę ſoldaàn, 
Ntht fair his Du ſhall bes. 


For 


< 4 


69; 


For hee ſhall * my broad ur- nde, 

And of my erowne be heyre, 
And he ſhall-winne fayre Chriſtabells, - 7. 
To be his wedded fer, 


But every knighte of his round table * 
Did ſtand both ſtill and pale, 
For whenever they lookt on al. grim ono, ö 
It made their hearts to * | 2 


All woe - e was that ene ladye, 
When ſhe ſawe no help was nye: 
She caſt her thought on her owne true - - love, 


And the teares guſht from her eye, 


Up then ſterte the ſtranger knighte, 
Sayd, Ladye be not affrayd: | 
lle fight for thee, with this grimme ſoldan, 

Thoughe he be unmacklye made. 


And if thou wilt lend me the Eldridge n 


That lyeth within thy bowre, 
I truſte in Chriſte for to ſlaye this fiende, 


Thoughe he be ſtiff in ſtowre. 
| Goe 


) The rxovwp ram was not peculiar to the of 
K. Arthur, but was common in all the ayes 2 
valry, The proclaiming a great turnament ( probably _ 
with ſome peculiar ſolemnities ) was called «holding : 


© Round Table.“ 
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> Goe fatchebinkdowns! the Fldridge ſworde, 
The kinge he-cryde; with ſpeede, | 
Now heaven aſſiſt thee, courteous knighte, 
My daughter 1 18 yo! meede. £ 


The gutt pped inks the its RS , 
And ſayd, Awaye, awaye;” c 
1 eme; as I am the hend ſolda n ö 


_ — 


51 hou letteſt me here all domes: 5H, 5 


/ 


* 


Then face the rang knight be eame, 
In his blacke armoure dighht: : 
The ladye ſighed a gentle ſighe: 
» That this were my true Kknighte!“ 


And nowe the gyaunt and knighte be mett * 
Within the liſts ſoe broad: | 

And now with ſwordes ſoe ſharpe of tele, a 

They gan to * on load. 


The ſoldan ſtrucke the kiighte a PR. ;- 
That made him reele aſyde; * 
'Then woe- begone was that fayre ladje, 
And thrice ſhe * * 


The ſoldan ſtrucke a been 8 
And made the bloude to flow: 
All pale and wan was that ladye fayre, 

And thrice {hee wept for woe. a 


—— f 


The 


| Quoth hee, but heaven be now my ſpeeds 5 


But he for payne and lacke of bloude 


And there all walteringe in his gore 


a SONGS. z | _ 


Th foklag: oel! a third fell role, Se 
Which brought the knighte on his knee: , 

Sad ſorrow pierced that ladyes heart, 

And IV; n e three. 1 


The knighte he leapt upon his feete, 5 
All reckleſſe of the pain: 


Or elſe 1 ſhall be {laine. 


— 


He graſped his ſworde with mayne and mighte, 
And ſpying a ſecrette part, SE 

He drave it into the ſoldan's fide, e 
e him to the heart. 4 49 


- Then all the nil gave a : ſhoute, <a, 
When they ſawe the foldan falle: 

The ladie wept. and thanked Chrift, 
That had reſkewed her from thrall. 


1 


And now the king with all his bardns 
Roſe uppe from offe his ſeate, 

And downe he ſtepped into the liſts, 

That courteous knight to greete, 


— 


Was fallen into a ſwounde, 


Lay lifeleſſe on the grounde. 


„ „ 
2 . 
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Come dewne „ eome — ff [my daughter 
deare, 
Thou art a leeche of ſkill; + 
Farre lever had I loſe, halfe my landes, 
Than tus good knights ſholde ſpille. 


Downe then teppeth that fayre 19 
To helpe him, if ſhe maye, F 
But when ſhe did his beavere raiſe: : 
It is my life, my lord, ſhe ſayes, 
And ſhriekte and ſwound awaye. 


- x. P / , . g * 


3 Sir Cauline juſte lifte up his eyes, 
| When he heard his ladye crye: 

| | O ladye, I am thine owne true love, 
# 1 For thee | wiſht to dye! 


Then giving her one partinge looke, 
Hie cloſed his eyes in death, | 
Ere Chriſtabelle, that ladie milde, 
Begane to drawe her breathe. 


But when ſhe found her comely knight 

Indeed was dead and gone, 

She layde her pale cold cheeke to his, 
And thus ſhe 822 ber moane: 


„ 0 ſtaye, my deare and onlye lord, | | 
For mee, thy faithfulle feere, ＋. 
N 18 


2 
. . 


s 
' 


7 


ſ 


AND Soe. „. 


Tis meet Wat I ſholde follows ds 


50 Haſt e oy love ſoe geare. 


Then fa DF in a ue ſwoune, 


And Lich a deep · fette ſighe ; 


That burſt her gentle heart in twayne ) 


Fayre Chriſtabelle did dye. 


THE CHILD, OF ELLE. 


{ 
9 4 


— 1. giren ( fays Percy , Reliq. vol. I. pag. 


107. ) from a fragment in the Editor's Folio 


Ms., which, tho extremely defeQive and 
mutilated, appeared to have ſo much merit, 


that it excited a ſtrong deſire to attempt a 


completion of the ſtory. The Reader will 
eaſily diſcover the ſupplemental ſtanzas by 
their inferiority, and at the ſame time be in- 
clined to pardon it, when he conſiders, how 
difficult it muſt * to imitate the affecting 
ſimplicity and artleſs beauties of the origi- 


nal. 


Child | 


bad 1 | ANG BALLADS | 


_— 
- 


> Chia was a title ſometimes given ton * 
Knights A POT © 


- Mr; ARE] O c ballad 0 inti⸗ 
tled: Ritter Karl von Eichenhorſt, oder die 
Entführung, ſeems to be an imitation of the _ 
following ballad, ſo charming with the fim- 
ple heartlineſs, prevailing throughout in it, 


On yonder hill a caſtle ſtandes, 

With walles and towres bedight, 

And yonder lives the Child of Elle, $532 
A young and comelye knighte. | 


The Child of Elle to bis garden ene, 
And ſtood at his garden pale, 

Wan, lo! he beheld fair Emmelines page 
Come trippinge downe the e | 


4 


| The Child of Elle he byed 1 him thence, 
.Y-wis! he ſtood not ſtille, 
And ſoone he mette faire Emmelines page 
A climbing up the bille. e 


— 
— — ͥ ꝑ — — 
— —-—- * 
. X ˙ L ²˙ Q 
* 


— — 
ST —_— ww 


ne: TR Chiiſte thee, fave , thou little foot 
{IS 5 page, : 
ee chriſte thee ſave and ſee! 
Oh telle me how does thy ladye gaye, 
92270 what * thy tydinges bee? 


— — 
— 
— ww —— 
% 
- 
\ — 
— 


— On — — 
— — — — — 
— by —_—_— 


* 


* 148d} sone 175 


1 | My lady thee is all vo deter c = 

| . Aud tbe tears they fall from her eyne; a y 
And aye ſhe laments the deadly feude _ 
Between her Houſe and thine:” «* 122 


And nere ſhes ſends "i; a Alken ſearſe, av 
Bedewde with many a teare | 
And biddes thee, ſometimes thinks on ber, 6 
Who loved thee ſo deare. Lk 


2 


8 And here mee ſends thee à ring of alas, 
. The laſt boone thou mayſt have; 
And biddes, thee. weare it for her ſake 
 Whan ſhe is laydei in wers. 


4 
i 
> 


For ah! her gentle heart i is broke, 
And in grave ſoone muſt ſhe bee, 

Sith her father hath choſe her a new love, „ 
And forbidde her oe of the. 


Her father has brought hay a carliſh knight ), 
Sir John of the north countraye, 
And within three days ſhee muſt him wedde, | 
Or he vowes he will her * | g 


Nowe : 


9 The Junker N von nian (of the North 
countraye) of Mr. Bürger. | 


% 4 


Awake, awake, my deare ladye, 


* 


1 
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Nowe hye thee backe, thou little foot page, 
And greet thy ladye from mee, 

And telle her that I, her owne true love, 
Will dye, or ſette her free. 


Nowe hye thee backe, thou little foot: Page, 8 
And let thy faire ladye know,, 
This night will 1 bes, at her bowre - win- 


Addve, 
Betide me weale , or woe. 


The 6070 U he tripped, the boye he renne, g 
He neither ſtint ne ſtayd, 
VUntill he came to fair Emmelines . 1 | 
Whan AC downe he ** 8 


O ladie, Ive been with thy own true love, 
And he greets thee well by mee; 


This night will he bee at thy bowre-winddwe, 
And aye or ſette thee free. 


Nowe daye'v was gone, and night was come, 
And all were faſt. aſleepe, 


All ave the ladye Enimeline, _ 
Who ſate in her bowre to weepe: 


And ſoone ſhee heard her true 83 voice 
Lowe whiſpering at the walle, 


Tis 1 thy true love call. 


Awa- 


| 
{ 
4 


— 


cle es 1 570 deus *. 
Come, mount this faire paltrahe: | 
This ladder of ropes will lette thee Howie, 2 
Ile carrye thee ** away. — 


Nove nay, abel. thou gentle wats, r 
Nowe nay, this may not bee: 
For aye ſhould I tint'my maiden fame, 
If alone I ſhould — witk thee. 


** 


0 hs „thou with a khighte ſo his; 
Mayſt ſafelye wend alone, 


To my ladye mother I will thee brings, 


Where marriage ſhall make us one. 


„My father he is a baron bolde, 
Of lynage proud and hye; 

And what would he ſaye if his daughtdy 
Awaye with a day. flye? - 


Ah! well I wot, he never would reſt, .. 
Nor his meate ſhould doe him no goode, 
Till he had flayne thee, Child of Elle, 
And ſeene thy dare hearts bloode. 


0 ladye, wert thou i in thy ſaddle Ame, > 
And a little ſpace him fro, 
I would not care for thy cruel father p 

Nor the worſt that he could doe. \ 


Ola- 


| 0 ladye wert thou in thy: ſaddle ſette, 
* wr, 7 And ance, without thistwalle, 5217 
8 2 would pet eure for thy cruel Tathde, 21. 
| 8 * the wort, that ye befalle. a 


Faire,Eximeline lighde, fair e wept, 
And aye hes, heart was, w We: 
At length he ſeizdg her lilly- white hand, 
bY nd downg the Een ere n 


— — " 
— - 
— —— —ä 2 
* — — —— —— 4 
— » . 
* - 
. % 


%. 


And thrice,þe claſpede her to, be breſts, - 

And kiſt her tenderlie Fo 
I) be teaxes that fell from ber fair, eyes, 275 
5 Ranne/like: been free. 


Hee mounted dinfell on his ſteede ſo talle 

And her on a faire palfraye,. 

And flunge his bugle about his necke, | 
And roundlye, they rode.awaye;. 7 


. All mis beheard her en dem la,: 26 
In ber bed whereas ſhe leye;,. _ 
Quoth ſhee, My lord ſhall know of this: 
Soe 1 ſhall trays gold and . iS erk. 


| Awake, awake, thou baron bel be! i} 
OM Awake; my noble dame, 
k Your Sanger is fledde with the Child of ; 
123 Elle, . 
To doe the deed of ſhame. | 
Ea | The 


- 


1445 ad SONGS. | 0 | 
The baron be 1 egen he roſe, 


And callde his merryimen all: 
And come thou forth, Sir ſohn the pane. 


The ys! is en e £51 vol 


Faire n "TO had rden a: mile, 
A mile forth of the towne, d / 


When ſhe: was aware of * 1 4 
Come golloping/c Over the ane: | 


AA 


And foremoſt came we carliſh. Wir * 


ohn of the north countra ze: 
| od Jobs! now ſtop, thou falſe ee | 
Nor oy that ladye aware. 


= ——_—— 
— — ho 3 


For mme & ame of hye lynige; FL "TA 
And was of a ladye borne, _ 
And ill it beſeems thee, a falſe churles ſonne, 
To ys her hence to fcorne. * | 


Nose loud thou lyeſt, Sir john the knight, 
Nowe thou doeſt lye of mee; 

A knight me gotte, and a ladye me bore, 
So never we none BY: thee. 


But light now downe, my ladye faire, - 
Light downe, and hold my ſteed, 
While I and this diſcourteous knight 
Doe trye this arduous deed. 


But 


1 * 


a } 


ö * 155 now doune; my dear la, 


, 4 , 0 ; K , , 1 
; | a &, 
” 74 x" 70 % Py £ 
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ight downe, and hold my horſe;- 
ile I and this diſeourteous knight // 


ut 1 


Doe ks 1 valours await 
\ Fair Emmeline fighde, fair Emeline wept, 
And aye her heart was woe, 


While twixt ner love and the e im knight 
Paſt many a balefal biowe. 17 


The Child of Elle hee fought AN ANY 
8 As his weapon he wavde amaine, + 
hat ſoone he had ſlaine the eatliſh koiht, 
And layde him wen the . | 
And nowe the hails and all his men, 8. 


Full faſt, approached nye: {5 
Ah! what may ladye Emmeline doe? 0 
Twere nowe no boote to 8 


. \ 7 . 4 
"EDS. 
Toe, ” 4 . 


* 


— — 
— 1 AT 


Her lover he put his * to his mouth, 
| And blew both loud and ſhrill, 

. And ſoone he ſaw his owne merry men 

® 2,5, _ Comp riding over the hill. | 


A, CEE; me * * * 
* 


„Nowe hold thy hand, thou bold bard 1 
I pray thee, hold thy ua 
Nor ruthleſs rend two gentle hearts, 

Faſt knit in true loves ban. 


2 


PPP •- l nn i + 


AND So - ut 
day have dewly worde, | * . 


wor © long and many a daye zs: 
But with fuch love as holy kirke 


Hath freely ſayd we may. 


Y 


O give ten „che may be mine | 
And bleſs a faithfull pair e ö 
My lands and livings are not ſmall; ' © 
- My houſe and h nage faire: * Fe 


My mother ſhe was an erles daughter, 
And a noble knyght my fire = © 

The baron he frownde and turnde away 

With mickle uu and Wer: ES 


13 


Fair "TATE abe, faire Emmetine wept : 
And did all tremblinge ſtand: 

At lengthe ſhe ſprange upon her knee, 

And held his lifted hand, 


* Pardon, my lorde and tatber deare, 

This faire yong knyght and mee: 

Truſt me, but for the carliſh "nyght, 
I never had fled ane . 


Oft have you calld your Emmeline 
Your darling and your joye; 
O let not then your barſh reſolves 
Your Emmeline deftroye, 


333 F ; WW 


m_— 
. TA, non ] « ] f oo IA £7 
Wa : - 
” * by * 
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The iran he ir oakt bis tarkbrown cheeks, | 
And turnde bis head aſyde, = Hud 

To wipe awaye the ſtarting tente, „ 0 
He nn ſtrave to s. Mey? 1811 


In toons revolving thought he Roode, | 
And muſde a little ſpace: 2: 
Then raiſde faire, Emmeline "from: bs 
grounde, 35 +4 
With der a fond embrace. 


Here take . Child of Elle, he ſayd, 
And gave her lillye hand, / — / 
Here take my deare and only childs", WY 
| And with her half my land. 


Thy father once mine honour wrongde, 
In days of youthful pride; 

Do thou the injurye repayre ö 

In fondneſſe for thy bride. 


Aud as thou love bw, a6 hold her deare, 

Heaven proſper thee and thine: - Sh 

And nowe my bleſſing wend wi'thee,- 
My lovelye Emmeline. 


VI. 


— — — — — — —U — —ů—— — 
% 
* 
_ 8 A 
— 
9 
" 2 
F 


8 1 K 


KING ESTMERE. 
(6: Percy's Rel. of a. P. Vol. I. pe 59+) 


/ | M 
- 


A; very "oth Nondaulie l probably 
written while a great part of Spain was in 


the hands of the Saracens or Moors: whoſe 


empire there was not fully extinguiſhed be- 
fore the year 149 1. | 
\ 5M 1274 


— 


Hearken to me, gentlemen, 
Come and you ſhall heare; 

Ne tell you of two of the boldeſt brethren, d. 
'T hat ever r born * were. 


The tone of them was Adler yonge, 
The tother was king Eſtmdre; 

The were as bolde men in their deedes, 
As any were farr and neare. = 


As they were drinking ale and wine 
Within kyng Eftmeres halle: 

When will ye marry a wyfe, brethèr, 
A wyfe to gladd us all? 


F 2 | Then 


— — - — 
LY — - 
. 
— _ . A 
— —ñ— ne ce 
— 
- _ 
„ D : 
— 4 4 by — 
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„Then bepake him king Eftmere, p | MW __ 


And anſwered him haſtilee: 
I knowe not that ladye in any lande, 


— 
— 


— 
— 


* 
* 
* 


— 


— King Adland hath a daughter, brother, 

_ Men call her bright and ſheene,; | 
| 1 Ik I were kyng here in your ſtead, 

14 5 bat Ge $f ſholde be queene. 


Yages, Reade me, * 71 me deare brother, 
AS Throughout merrye England, 
bY | Where we might find a meſſenger, 
. Between us two to lende. 


— 


Sayes, You ſhal ryde cl brother ” 
lle heare you .companee; 
Many throughe fals meſſengers are deceivde, 
And I feare left ſoe ſhold wee. 


— — — 
— a 
— 
— ome 


— 
* „ 
— — — ** 
- 
— —— — — ͤ —— 
2 — — 


— — L o 
— 4 
2 * -- 
— — _ — 
— ꝙ—ü— 5 ? 
. | — bo. — —_ 
—_— — . — 2 — * — — 
— — — — — — — — 
4 — — — — — — — — — - — = 
4 7 - — — * 
* 
« * 
- 


Thus the reniſht them to ryde 

Of. twoe good reniſht ſteedes, 
13 And when they came to king Adlands halle ; 
| i ae golde ſhone their weedes, | 


— res. 


\ 


hop (And whan the came to kyng Adlands halle 
Before the goodlye yate, 
Ther they found good kyng Adland, 
1 — himſelie theratt, 


And then ſhe nicked him of naye, 


7 a0 SONGS. r 


Nowe Cheiſt thee ſave, good king Mahd, 1 
Nawe Chriſt thee ſave; and ſee.— 

| Sayd, you be welcome, king Eſimere, 
Right r unto me. — 3 15 


. . 
- * 
*. 147 


You have a dau en e Adler Jonge. * 


Men call her bright and ſheene, 
My. brother would marrye her to his wike, 
- of Englande to be queene. | 


Yeſterdaye was at my deare danghtdr 
Syr Bremor the kyng of Spayne; 


\ 


| I feare ſheele do youe the ſame. | / 


The kyng of Spayne is a foule payntm , 
And 'leeveth on Mahound; 


And pitye it were that fayre lady? 


Shold AE a heathen hound, 


- 


% 


But grant to me, ſayes kyng Eſtmere, 
For my love [ you praye; | 
That 1 may ſee your daughter deare, - 
Before I goe hence awaye. | 


Althoughe itt is ſeven yeare and more 
Syth my daughter was in halle, 

She ſhall come downe once for your fake, 
To glad my gueſtes alle. 


Downe 


A” 


Pn con hg " 


— 2 - wy p wot” n _ a — — 
* 4 * 2 * 5 
_— — —_— — —— —— k —U— — — — SAY GO AE GG a9 — 


— — —̃ä — n 
* ——_ . 8 
= 


5 
— 


924 


— 


— — 7 
_ 
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Downe thes oame that-mayden fayro, $97 

With ladyes lacede-in pall, 2 WY 

And halfe an hondred of bolde knightes, - bes 
To bring her from bower to hall; 

And eke as many gentle . SS 


Yo, wait upon them;s all. OPIN” 


— 


- 30 J . 


The talends of + pals; were on x ber head INE 


Hunge lowe downe to her knee, 
And everye ryng on her ſmalle finger 
Shone of the chryſtall free. 


Saycs, Chriſt you ſave, my deare madame$ 
Sayes, Chriſt you fave and ſee, — 

Sayes, you be welcome, kyng Eſtmère, 
Right welcome unte reer 


And if you. love me, as 5 you aye, hn!“ 
So well and hartil6e p. 48. 
All that ever you are comen about 
Soone ſped now itt may bee. 


Then beſpake her father deare: 
My daughter, I ſaye naye; 

' Remember well the kyng of Spayne, 
What he ſayd nn 15 


He wold pulle downe my halls and caſtles, 
And reave me of my lyfe: 


And 


Ab SONGS. * 3 


And eveb! feare that paynim kyng,” sT 
If1 e > him of his wyfe; 990 


'\ \. 


Your caſtles and TO tend W 
; Are ftronglye built aboute; e Hr 
And therefore "of that foule an $IK -<-& 
We neede not ſtande — W 


Piyght me your troth nowe, kyng run 
By heaven and your righte hand, 90 


That you will marry me to your wife 10 
And make me queene of your land. 4 


Then king Eftmere he plight his pa coy 
By heaven and his righte hand, + 

That he wolde marrye | hey to his wyfe, „ 
And make her queene of his land. 9 


And he tooke leave of that ladye fayre),/ 4 
To goe to his owne countrèe, * 

To fetche him dukes and lordes and knightes, | 
T hat . the might bee. 


Ihney bat got ridden ſcant a mile, are 
9 At myle forth of the towne, 

3 But in did come the kyng of Spayne, 
1 With W many a ne 


vut in did come the kyng of Spayne, 
With many a grimme bardne, 
| To. 


1 
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Tone day to. marrye king-Adlands daughter, 


bo weld 7 NG her home. Ar 


9 


T het * ſont EY: kyng Eſtmere 
In all the ſpede might be, 
That he muſt either returne and fight, 
Or oe home and loſe his e 


One while then aas he went, 
Another whyle he rann, 
Till he had oretaken king Eſtmdre, 
I- wis, he ne ne ver blanne. 


| Tydinges, n king n 


What tydinges nowe, my boy? — 4 


O tydinges I can tell to you, 
I hat will you. ſore anno. 


You hat not ridden ſeant 2. myle, 


A myle out of the towne, 


But in did come the kyng of Spay 


With kempes mae a one. 


But in did come the king of . 
With many a grimme bardne, 


Tone day to marrye kyng Adlands daughter, 


Tother ay to carry her home. 


That 


w 


nb Sd. \ 


That ladyd ſhe greetes. you well, 

And ever- move well by mee: 

You muſt either turn againe and 3 
Or goe home and loſe your ladys. .. 


Sayes, Reade me, * me; deare broth, 
My reade ſhall ryde *). at-thee, 
Whiche waye we: beſt, may turne and debe, 
To faye this faire ladie; gag. 7 


Now 1 to me ſays Adler youge 
And your reade muſt ziſe at me, 


1 quicklye will deviſe a waye, 


To ſette n deine 25 


My 0 was a veſterne woman, 200 


And learned in grammaryè, ä 


And when I learned at the ſcho le.. 


Something ſhee tanght itt mee. OP 


There groweth an beacbe within this Kela; 

. And iff it were but knowne,  _.. -- 

His color, which is whyte and redd, _/ 
It will make blacke and Manns: 27.26 


His 


9 FT 


* 


#) N94 mould be Ae 4 as in 1 following ſtanza, 
«My Counſel jſhall arife from (at) thee; 1 repoſe my. 


elf upon th 00 Alter P. 


- 


— 


96 


That Cworde'is not in all Tuglande; ir. 


AvelE vr Ul Labs Its, 


His color; which 1 is browne: «nd blacke, 
It will malte redd and whyte: 9 07 


of coat 0 byte. Se Oz . 5 A} 


Ant you ſhal'be Abatper brother,” 1268 * 
Out of the north countre ; * 


Ame be your boye ), ſo ſaine of fghte, 


"Wy on: your haype by yoar knee. 


And you mall be the bes harper i: f 10 
That ever tooke harpe in hand, 
And Il will be-th& beſt finger, rug i 
That ever Sung in this“ land. 9535: 0 


Þ * 


It mal beweis in We- torheads 
All and in inmaryèd; 6: fore ba g 
That we tou are the boldeft men, . 2 
That are in all: Chriſtentyè. F . 


And thus they renimt mem to ryde, 
On towe good refiiſh ſteedes 
And whan they came to king Adlands bal. 


Of redd gold ſhone their weedes. 4 
nd 


*) The Minſtrel had ſometimes his Servant or atten- 
dant to carry his harp, and even to ſing to his muſic, 
— Among the French and Provengal bards alſo the 
Tronverre or Inventor was general attended with his 
ünger, who ſometimes alſo played on the . or 


other muſical inſtrument. Fontenelle Hiſt. ds 
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And vhakith6cams to kyng Adlands hall, 
Untill the fayre hall yategea 


| There they found a n Fl 


Rearing himſelfe theratt. 


Sayes. Chriſt thee ſave, thou proud porter 5 


Sayes, Chriſt thee ſave and ſee. — 
Nowe you be welcome, ſayd the porter, 
Of what land ſaever ye bee: de | 


We been harpers, fayd Adler yonge, | // 
Come out of the north countree; + . 

We been come hither. untill this place, 
This proud weddinge for to ſee. 


Sayd, A your color were white and redd, 
As it is blacke and browne, | 


Ild ſay king Eſtmere and his brother 
Were camen ugtl this towne. "+3 


Then * pulled out a ryng of fgolde, | 
Layd itt on the porters arme: 

And ever we will thee, proud portèr, 
Thow wilt ſaye us no 2 


Sore he lake: on king Eſtmere, 
And fore he handled the ryng, 
Then opened to them the fayre ball yates, 
He lett for no kind of thyng *).- . 
| Kyng 


) So honored were the od minſtrels, as to be permiited 


co ride into à kings hall, — Aft, P, 


— 
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: King Eſtmere be light off his ſteede 

5 Up at the fayre hall board; 

| The frothe, that came from his deydll bins 
_ on kyng Bremors deard.. P 


. Fayes, ſtable: thy geede, thou pründ beer, 
WH __ . * © Goe ſtable him in the ſtalle 
1 8 It doth not beſeeme a proud harper 
| | Mt | To ftable him in a kings halle. ' 


| My had b nts 0 lither, be FRY | 

WS He will do nought that's meete; 

y And aye that I cold but find hy A 
Were able him to beate. | 


Thou ſpeakit proud words, al the Paynim 
king, 
n= Thou ELKE here to mee! 
There is a man within this halle, 
That will beate my 2 and thee, 


0 lett that man come downe, he a, 
And ſight of him wold 1 ſee; 

And whan hee hath beaten well my ladd, 
Then he ſhall * of mee. 


"4 


Downe then 1 the kemperye man, 
And looked him in the eare; 
For all the gold, that was under heaven, 


He durſt not neigh him neare. 


And 


— 
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And how noms; Fr kempe, ſayd the” kyug of 
"OWE." | 
And wr what aileth the? 
' He fayes, Itt is written in his forhead, ) 
All and in gramarye, 
That for all the gold that is under heaveu, 
1 dare not neigh hp 1 4 


king Eftmere then pulled forth his . 
And playd thereon ſo ſweete: 
Up ſtarte the ladye from the kynge , 

As he ate | at the meate. 7, Aa 


* 


Now lay by pens, thowy prot warp, 
Nou ſtay thy harpe, I ſay; 


For an thou playeſt as thqu beginneſt, - 
Thoutt till 151 bride awaye. 


He firucks pe his head agayne, 
And'playd both faire and free; 
The ladye was ſo pleaſde therat, \ 
The ws loud laughters three, 
Nowe fell me thy harpe, ſayd the king af 
Spayne, 
Thy * and ſtryngs eche one, ö 
And as many old nobles thou ſhalt mo, | 
2 a there be ſtryngs thereon. | 


And 
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And bernd with my harpe, he fas, | 
If I did fell it vee? 

ro play my wiffe and me a fitt, | 
When abed together we bee." ES 21 


* 


f 


done: ſell me; quoth he, 97 bride. ſoe gay, 
As ſhe fits laced 1 ball 34s n 

And as many gold nobles I will give, 
Apa e in he hall. — 


And whatwold ye doe with my oe foe gat, 
If L did fell her yee? 


More ſeemelye it is for her tyre body, 
To lye by mee than the. Eo 


” 
4 
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Fle played agayne both loud and ſhrille, 


And Adler he did ſing, Ex 
„O ladye, this is thy owne true love, CP, 
No harper, but a age wy: 

| . 


a 


*0 lady; this is thy owne true . 
As playnlye thou mayeſt ſee; 
«And Ile rid the of that foule paynim, 
Who partos thy love and thee.* 


ou 


. ” * 
* . A 4 % -- * 
mw * a * 4 * 
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The ladye lookbe, the ladye bluſhte , 
And bluſhte and lookt agayne, 

While Adler he hath drawne his brande, 

And has the Sowdan ſlayne. 


b Songs 3 


t roſe the lemperye men, 
And loud they gan to crye: 

Ab -traytors, yee have ſlayne our hes. 
2 therefore yee ry dye. 


"1 i e ene av 


Lace Eſtmere threw the ihe aſide, 
And ſwith he drew.his- -brande; _ 
d Eſtmere he, and Adler yonge 
ee ſtiffe in ſtour can ſtand. | 


w_ 


4 2 


and aye their * foe {or can byte, 
Throughe help of gramaryè, 


That ſoone they have Slayne the kempery® 
ba men, * 3 


Or forſt them forth to flee, 


— 
—— —— pi“ßl s — 
"0 . _ * — 
5 
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N a A 
Kung Eſtmere took that fayre lady?, 

8 And marryed her to his wyfe, 
And brought her home to merrye England, 
4 With her to leade his lyfe. 

12 | | 


LY 


> * 


dr 


1 
8 * . * 
— * — „ By 4 4 
4 Fn - v 
* 
' 


VII. 


\ # 


3! i 


wy SOOT. 


| | S > Wag] PADS - | 
' SWEET WILLIAMS dHosr, 
-'TISH BALLAD. 


- Gor Perey's Rel. af a, Pot Vol m. p 20 ; 
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3 came a-ghoſt to Marg rets ; door, 
With many a.grieyous grone,, 

And ay he tirled at the pin; 5 
But anſwer made ſhe none. 


4 Ae 
is this my father Philip? 
Or is't my brother John? 
Or is't my true love Willie, 
From Scotland new come home?“ — 


Tis not thy 1 Philip; 
Nor yet thy brother John! > 
But tis thy} true love Willie, 
From Scotland new come home! 


O Sweet Margrèt! o dear rgret! 
I pray thee, ſpeak to We! 
Give me my faith and troth , Margret, 


As J gave it to thee! 


2 — 5 a + 
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Phy faith and troth thou 'ſe nevir get, 


Of me ſhalt neyir wan, 
Till that thou come within my bower, 


And kiſs 58 * and chin!“ 
111 mould come — thy bower, 


I am no earthly man! 
And ſhould J kiſs thy roſy lipp, 
Thy days will not be lang. 
o weet Mar rÞt,.O dear Margret, | 
I pray thee ea to mee! 
Give me my faith and troth, Margret, 


wi As I gave it to thee! 


«Thy faith and troth thou 'e — p 


Of me ſhalt nevir win, 
Till thou take me to yon kirk yard, 


And wed me with a _ 


2 My oy are buried i in a kirk yi, 


"Shs 
* Afar beyond the ſea, 
And it is but my ſprite, Margreèt, 


fon 
5 Thats panning now to thee 2 


She ſtretched out her lilly - white hand, 


4 As for to do her beſt: 
Hae there your faith and troth, wille, 


God ſend "our ſoul good reſt!” 
G 2 x 


Now 
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Now ſhe has kilted her robes of green, 


A piece below her knee 
And ah! the live lang winter night” 
| The dead corps followed ſhe. 


* 
ny 


is there any room at your head, will, 


Or any room at your feet? 


Or any room at your fide, Willis, 


R that I may creep? 


«There's nae room at my head, Margret, 


There's nae room at my feet; 


There's nae room at my fide, OR 


My coffin is made ſo meet. pM 


Then up and crew the red red cock 
And up then crew the gray: | 


T is time, t is time; my dear Margret, 


That I were * away!“ 


No more the ghoſt to dlanget rl, 
But, with à grievous, grone, 
Evaniſh' d in a cloud of miſt, 
And left her all alone. 


*O fy, my only true love, 1475 
The conſtant Margret cried! by 


Wan grew her cheeks, ſhe clof'd her een, 


e her ſaft limbs and died NJ. 


) This ſtanza ſeems modern, PERCY. 
— . 
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vn. 
EDWARD, EDWARD, -AN OLDSCOT. 
TISH BALLAD. - _ 
(See Percy s Rel. of anc. Poet. Vol, I. p. 57.) 
| —_ | 


Q,, dois zour brand ſae "Ws wi bluid, 


Edward, Edward ? 
Quhy dois zour brand ſae drap wi bluid?. 
And quhy ſae ſad gang zee, O? 


. O, I hae killed my hauke ſae guid, 


Mither, Mither: : 
O, I hae killed my hauke ſae guid, 
And I had nae mair bot hee, O. 
Zour haukis bluid was nevir ſae reid, 
Edward, Eduard. 
Zour haukis bluid was nevir ſae reid; 
My deir ſon 1 tell thee, 0. 
O, L hae killed my reid - roan ſteid, 
Mither, mither: 
O, I hae killed my reid - roan ſteid, 
' That erſt was ſae fair and frie, O. 


Zour ſteid was . and ze hae gat mair, 


Edward, Edward: 


= Zour ſteid was auld, and ze hae gat mair, 


Sum other dule ze drie, O. 
G 2 O, 
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O,I hae killed my fadir deir, 


Mither, mither : 


O, I hae killed my fadir deir, 
Alas! and wae is mee, O. 


And r penance wal ze drie for that, 
Edward, Edward ? 
And quhatten penance wul ze drie for that? 
My deir ſon, now tell me, O. 
lle ſet ay feit in zonder boat, | 
Mither, mither : | 
Ie ſet my keit! in zonder boat, 
| And lle fare oyir the ſea, O. 


And quhat vul ze doe wi zour towirs and 
zour ha, | 


Edward, Edward? 
And Juhat wul ze doe wi zour towirs and 
zour hnña, 

That were ſae fair to ſee, O? 

lle let thame ſtand, til they doun fa, 
Mither, mither: 

Ile let thame ſtand til they doun fa 5 

For here ne vir mair maun I bee, O. 


, 
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And quhat wul ze 0 to zour bairns and 

zour wife, 1 

Edward, Edward? 3 

And quhat wul ze leive to zour bairns and 
; zour wife, 


Quhan ze gang ovir the ſea, O? 
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The warld is room, late them hs throw life, 
Mither,  mither: 


The warld is room, late them beg throw life, 
For thame nevir mair wul I ſee, O. 


Ann quhat wul ze leive to zour ain mither deir, 
Edward, Edward? 
| 40 quhat wul ze leive to zour ain mither deir? 
My deir ſon, now tell me, O. 
The curſe of hell frae me fall ze beir, 
Mither, mither: 
The curſe of hell frae me all ze beir, 
Sic counſeils ze gave to me, O. 


* 
5 
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| IX, 
THE BOY AND THE MANTLE, 


AS REVISED AND ALTERED *) BY A MO- 
DERN HAND. 


(See Percy's Reliq, etc. Vol. III p. 335.) 


— —— 


M.. Warton, in his ingenions obſervations 
on Spenſer, has given his opinion that the 
fiction of the Boy and the Mantle is taken 
from and old F rench piece intitled LE covRT 

MAN- 


) From an old, uncouth original} which — n III. 
Vol. of Mr, Percy” s Reliques etc, 
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MANTEL quoted by M. de St. Palaye in his 
curious Memoires ſur Vancienne Chevale- 
rie, Paris 1759, II. Tom. 12mo, who tells 
us the ſtory reſembles that of Arioſto's in- 
chanted cup (Cant. 42.). Ils poſſible our 
Engliſh poet may have taken the hint of this 
ſubject from that old French Romance, but 
he does not appear to have copied it in the 
manner of execution: to which (if one may 
judge from the ſpecimen given in the Me- 
moires) that of the ballad does not bear the 
laſt reſemblance. After all tis moſt likely 
that all the old ſtories concerning K. Arthur 
are originally of Britiſh growth, and that 
what French and other ſouthern nations have 
of this kind were at firſt exported of this iſland. 
See Mem. de VAcad. des __— Tom. XX. 


P- 352: 


I be incident of the inn in the older 
ballad, mentioned inthe note, (which as well 
as that of the KxIrE ſeem not to have been 
borrowed from any other writer) evidently 
ſuggeſted to Spenſer his conceit of rLogIMEL's 
GIRDLE. B. IV. C. 5. St. 3. 


As for the ſtory of the nonx, it is not 
peculiar to the Engliſh poet: It occurs in the 
old romance, intitled Morte Arthur, which 
was translated out of French in the time of 
K. Edw. IV. and firſt printed anno 1484. 
From that romance Arioſto is thought to ha- 

| | ve 
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ve borrowed his tale of the Enchanted Cup. 
(See Mr. Warton's Obſſ. on the Faerie Queen, 
etc.). But the French ſtory varies a good 
deal from the Engliſh, which we have juſt 
reaſon to ſuppoſe was written before the French 
Romance was translated into Engliſh. 


As for queen Guènever, ſhe is here re- 
preſented no otherwiſe, than as we find her ; 
in old hiſtories and romances. - Holinſhed * 
obſerves, that *ſhe was evil reported of, as 

noted of incontinence and breach of faith to 

hir huſband,” Vol. I. p. 93. 


In Carleile dwelt king Arthur, 
A prince of paſſing might; 

And there maintain'd his table round 5 
Beſet with many a knight. 


And there he kept his Chriſtmas 
With mirth and princely cheare, 
When, lo! a ſtraunge and cunning boye 
Before him did appeare. 
| 4 
A kieds, and a mantle 
This boy had him upon, 
With brooches, rings, and owches 
Full daintily bedone. 


He had a ſarke of ſilk 


About his middle meet; 
| And 
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„No wife it ſhall become : 
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And thus, with ſeemely courteſy, 
He did king Arthur greet. 
__.: | 
God ſpeed thee; brave king Arthur, 
Thus feaſting in thy bowre, 


And Guenever thy goodly queen, 


That faire and peerleſſe flowre. 


«Ye gallant lords and lordings, 
I wiſh you all take heed, 

Leſt, what ye deem a blooming roſe, 
Should prove a cankred weed.“ 


Then ſtraitway from his boſome _- 
A little wand he drew; | py 4 
And with it eke a mantle i 

Of wondrous ſhape and hew. 3 


„Now have thou here, king Arthur, 902 
Now have thou here of mee, 5 

And give unto thy comely queene, ** 
All - ſhapen as you ſee, 


That once hath been to blame.“ 
Then every knight in Arthurs court 
Slye glaunced at his dame. 


And firſt came lady Guenever, 
The mantle ſhe muſt trye 
| This 
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This dame, ſhe was new - fangled, 
And of a roving eye. 


When ſhe had tane the mantle, 
And all was with it cladde, 

From top to toe it ſhiver'd downe, 

As tho? with ſheers beſhradde. 


One while it was too long, 
Another while to ſhort, 

And wrinkled on her ſhoulders 
In moſt unſeemely fort. 


Now greene, now red it ſeemed, 
'Then all of ſable hue 

Beſhrew me, quoth kin Arthur, 
I think thou beeſt not true. 


Down ſhe drew the mantle, 

Ne longer would not ſtay 
But ftorming like a fury, 

To her chamber flung away. 


She curſt the whoreſon weaver, 
That had the mantle wrought: | 

And doubly curſt the froward impe, 
'Who thither had it brought; | 


1 had rather live in deſarts 
Beneath the green- wood tree: of 
"Thin 
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Then here, baſe king, among thy groomes, N 


The ſport of them and thee.” 


Sir Kay call'd forth his lady, 
And bade her to come near: 

„Vet dame, if thou be guilty, 
I pray thee now forbear.” 


\ 
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This lady, pertly gigling, 


With forward ſtep came on, 
And boldly to the little boy 
With fearleſs face is gone. 


When ſhe had tane the mantle, 


With purpoſe for to wear: 
It ſhrunk up to her ſhoulder, 
And left her b** fide bare. 


Then every merry knight, 


That was in Arthur's court, 
Gibd, and laught, and flouted, 
To ſee that pleaſant ſport. 


Downe ſhe threw the mantle, 
No longer bold or gay, 


Buth with a face all pale and wan, 


To her chamber flunk away, 


Then forth came an old knight , 


A pattering o'er his creed; 


- 
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And proffer'd to the little boy 
Five nobles to his meed: : 


„And all the time of Chriſtmafs 
Plumb - porridge ſhall be thine, 

If thou wilt let my lady faire 
Within the mantle ſhine.” 


A ſaint his lady ſeemed, | 
With ſtep demure, and flow, 
And gravely to the mantle 
With mincing pace does goe. 


When ſhee the fame had taken,” 
That was ſo fine and thin, 

It ſhrivell'd all about her, 
And ſhow'd her dainty ſkin. 


Ah! little did Her mincing, 
Or 1s long prayers beſtead; 
She had no more hung on her, 
Than a taſſel and a thread. 


Downe ſhe threwe the mantle, 
With terror and diſmay, 

And, with a face of ſcarlet, 
To her chamber hied away. 


Sir Cradock call'd his lady, 
And bade her to come neare: 
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Come win this mantle, lady, 
And do me credit here. 


Come win this mantle, lady, a 


For now it ſhall be thine, 
If thou haſt never done amiſs, 
Sith firſt I made thee mine.“ 


The lady gently bluſhing , 
With modeſt grace came on, 
And nowe to trye the wondrous charm 


Courageously is gone. 


When ſhe had tane the mantle, 
And put it on her backe, 
About the hem it ſeemed 
To wrinkle and to cracke. 


Lye ſtill, ſhe cryed, o mantle! 
And ſhame me not for nought, 


T'll freely own whate er amiſs, 


Or blameful I have wrought. 


*Once I kiſt Sir Cradocke 
Beneathe the green - wood tree: 
Once I k{ſt Sir Cradocke's mouth 

Before hee married mee.“ 


When thus ſhe had her ſhriven, 
And her worſt fault had told, 


The 
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The mantle ſoone became her 
Right comelye as it ſhold. 


Moſt rich and fair of colour, 
Like gold it glittering ſhone : 

And much the knights in Arthur's court 
Admir'd her every one. 


Then towards king Arthur's table 
The boy he turn'd his eye: 

Where ſtood a boar's- head garniſhed 
With bayes and roſemarye. 


When thrice he o'er the boar's head 
His little wand had drawne, 
Quoth he, There's never a cuckold's knife, 
Can carve this head of brawne.* - — 


Then ſome their whittles rubbed 
On whetſtone, and on hone: 

Some threwe them under the table, 
And ſwore that they had none. 


Sir Cradock had a little knife | = 
Of ſteel and iron made; 

And in an inſtant thro the ſkull 
He thruſt the ſhining blade, 


He thruſt the ſhining blade 
Full eaſily aud faſt; 


And 
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And every knight i in Arthur's court 
A morſel had to taſte. 


The boy brought forth a horne, 
All golden was the rim: 
Said he, No cuckolde ever can 
: Set mouth unto the brim. 


«No cuckold can this little horne 
Lift fairly to bis head: 

But or on this, or that ſide ; 
He ſhall the * ſhed.“ 


Some ſhed it on their ſhoulder, 
Some fhed it on their thigh ; 
And hee that could not hit his mouth, 
Was ſare to hit his eye. 


Thus he, that was a cuckold, 
Was known of every man: 
But Cradock lifted eaſily, 
And wan the golden can. - 


Thus boar's head, horn, and mantle 
Where this fair couple's meed: 
And all ſuch conſtant lovers, 
God ſend them well to ſpeed. 
/ 
Then down in rage came Guenever , 


And thus could ſpightful ſay, 
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Sir Cradocke's wife moſt wrongfully 
Hath borne the 3 , . 


See 8 ſhameleſs woman, 
That makes herſelfe ſo cleane: 

Yet from her pillow taken 
Thrice five gallants have been. 


«Prieſts, cart and wal; men 
Have ber lewd pillow preſt: 

Yet ſhe the wonderous prize forſooth 
Muſt beare from all the reſt.” | 


Then beſpake the little boy, 
Who had the ſame in hold: 
Chaſtize thy wife, king Arthur, 

Of ſpeech ſhe is too bold: 


Of ſpeech ſhe is too bold, 
Of carriage all too free; 

Sir kinge, ſhe hath within thy hall 
A cuckold made of thee. 


«All frolick, light, and wanton 
She hath her carriage borne: 

And given thee for a kingly crowne 
To wear a cuckold's horne.“ 


| | The learned editor of the Specimens of 
Welch Poetry, 4to, informed M. Percy that 
the 
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the ſtory of the By and the Mantle is taken 


from what is related in ſome of the old Welſh 


MSS. of Tegan Earfron, one of king Arthur's 


miſtreſſes., She is ſaid to have poſſeſſed a man- 


tle that would not fit any immodeſt or in- 
continent woman; this (which, the old writer 
ſay, was reckoned: among the curioſities] of 


Britain) is frequently alluded to by 1 old 


Welſh Bards. 


CarLsiLE, lo often mentioned. in the 
Ballad of K. Arthur Mr. Percy once thought 


- mightiprobably be a corruption of CazrLEoN, 


an ancient Britiſh city on the river Uſke in 
Monmouthſhire, which was one of the pla- 
ces of K. Arthurs chief reſidence; but he is 
now convinced, that it is no other than car- 


\ LISLE, in Cumberland; the Old Engliſh Min- 


ſtrels, being moſt of them Northern Men, 
naturally repreſented the Hero of Romance 
as reſiding in the North: And many of the 
places mentioned in the Old Ballads are ſtill 
to be fonnd there: Thus Tearne- Wadling 


is the name of a Lake near Heſketh in Cum- 


berland, on the road from Penrith to Car- 
liſle. A Tradition till prevails in the neigh- 


bourhood, that an old Caſtle once ſtood at 


Tearne - Wadling, the remains of which are 
either now, or were not long ſince to be 
ſeen. : 

os 


THE MARRIAGE OF 'SIR GAWAINE.. 
(See "ay Rel. of anc, P: Vol. II. p. 11.) | 


) 


"4 


bites 1. chiefly taken from the 13 of 


an old ballad in the Editor's (Mr. Perey's) 


MS. which he has reaſon to believe more an- 


cient than the time of Chaucer, and what fur- 


niſhed that bard with his Wife-of Bath's Ta- 
le. The original was fo extremely mutila- 
ted, half of every leaf being torn away, that 


| without large ſupplements, ete. it would ha- 
ve been improper for to be given to the pu- 
blic: theſe it has therefore received, ſuch as 


they are. They are not here partioularly 
pointed out, becauſe the FRAGMENT itſelf one 


"_ or other will be publiſhed, - 


The ſame ſtory makes the ſabjeQ of a 
poetical narration of Mr. de Voltaire's, in- 
* Ce qui platt aux dames.“ 


PART THE FIRST. | 


King Arthur lives in merry Carleile, 
And ſeemingly is to ſee; 
| H And 
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And there with him queene Guènever, 


The king a royale Chriſtmaſſe kept, 
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* 


a That 0. fo bright of blee. 


And there with him qubene Guenever, 
That bride ſo bright of bowre: 

And all his barons about him ſtoode, 
That were both ſtiff and ſtowre. 


With mirth and princely cheare; 
To him repaired many a knighte, 
That came 208 farre and neare. 


\ 


And when why were te dinner ſette, = 
And cups went freely round, me 
Before them came a faire damſille, = 
14 4 knelt upon the ground. | By 
A "OM, „a boone, O Lak Arthdre. , | ** 
I beg a boone of thee: | 9 
Avenge me of a carliſh knighte, 8 
Who hath ſhent my love and me. 
In Tearne- Wadltng *) his caſtle kad ws 
All on a hill ſoe , = 
And 


wy This is che name of a place in endend, we 
the remains of an ancient Caſtle are ſtill to be ſeen: 
Sm pig in the diale& of that Country ſigniſies a ſmall 
TY | | 


| 
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And proudlye rife the battlements 
| And gaye the ſtreaineres flye. 


Noe gentle knighte, n nor ladye faire, 
May paſse that caſtle - walle: | 
But from that foule diſcourteous knighte, | Ps 
. Ms will them befalle. 


4 


Hee's twyce "the ſize of common men, * 
Wi' thewes, and ſinews ſtronge, 

And on his backe he bears a clubbe, 
That is both thicke and longe. 


This grimme bardne 'twas our hard happe, 

But yeſter morne to ſee; 

When to his bowre he bore my love, 
And ſore miſuſed mee. 

And when I told him, king Arthüre 
As lyttle ſhold him ſpare: 

_ Goe tell, ſayd hee, that cuckold kinge, 

To meete me if he dare. 


Upp then ſterted king Arthüre, 
And ſware by hill and dale, 


d He ne'er would quitt that grimme bardne, 
Till he had made him quail. 5 
| ' H'2 | Goe 
re | | 
1 *) See u apo theſe Agencies Kalos of the old Romancers, 
* Hurd's Letters on Chivalry and Romance, the ſecond 


edition. 
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Goe fetch my ſword Excalibar: 

Goe ſaddle mee my fteede; 

Nowe, by my faye, that grimme bardne 
Shall r rue this r deede. 


* 
4 


\ 


And . he came to * Wadltoge 
Beneath the caſtle walle: 

© Come forth ; come forth, thou proude ba- 

| dne, 

Or yielde thyſelf my thralle.” 


On magicke grounde that caſtle ſtoode, 
And fene'd with many a ſpelle: 

Noe valiant knighte could tread thereon, 
But ſtrait his Ane felle. 


Forth then ruſhed that carliſh knighte; 
King Arthur felt the charme: 

His ſturdy finewes loſt their ſtrengthe, 

| Downe ſunke his teeble arme. 


Now yield thee, yield thee, kinge Ae, 
Now yield thee, unto mee: 

Or fighte with mee, or loſe thy lande, 
No better terms maye bee. 


Unleſſe thou ſweare upon the rood, - 
And promiſe on thy faye, , 


— Heare to return to Learne Wadling, 


Ppon the new- year's day ee 
| And 
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And EW me word what thing it is 
All women moſte deſyre: 
This is thy ranſome, Arthur, he ſayes, 

Ile have noe other hyre. | 

King Arthur then helde up his hande, 

And ſware upon his faye; 
Then tooke his leave of the grimme bardne, 
And faſte hee rode w__ : . 


And he rode eaſt, and he rode weſt, 
And did of all inquyre, 
What thing it is all women crave, ; 
And what they moſte deſyre. | 


Some told him riches, pompe, or ſtate; 
Some rayment fine and brighte; 

Some told him mirthe; ſome flattery; 
And ſome a jolly knighte. 


In letteres all king Arthur wrote, 
And ſeal d them with his ringe: 
But ſtill his minde was held in doubt, 


Jos = ES 


I 
3 
n 
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# a 
3 3 Each told a different thinge. 

a | As ruthfulle he rode over a more, 

"= He ſaw a lady ſette 

XZ Betweene an oke, and a greene hollede, 
6 All clad in red ſcarldtte. 


* . 7 4 . 
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Her 
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Her noſe was erookt and turnd outwarde, 2 

Her chin ſtood all awrye; | 1 

And where as ſholde have been her mouthe, | 
Lo! there was ſet her eye: 


Fer haires, like ſerpents, clung aboute 
Her cheekes of deadlye hewe: 

A worſe- form'd lady than ſhe was, 
No man mote ever viewe. 


To hail the king in ſeemelye ſorte 
This ladye was fullye faine; 

But king Arthdre, all ſore amaz d, 
No aunſwere made againe. 


What wight art thou, the lady ſayd, 
That wilt not ſpeake to mee; 
Sir, I may chance to eaſe thy paine, 
Though I bee foule to ſee. 


' If thou wilt eas my paine, he fayd, 
' And helpe me in my neede; 
Aſk what thou wilt, thou grimme ladye, - 
And it ſhall bus thy meede. 


O ſweare me- this upon the roode, 
And promiſe on thy faye; | 
And here the ſecrette I will telle, 
T hat ſhall thy ranſome paye. 


' King 
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2X King Arthur promis' d on his faye f 

> And ſware upon the roode; 

The ſecrette then the ladye told, 
As lightlye well ſhee cou'de. . 


Now this ſhall bee my pays: fir king, | | 
And this my guerdon bee, * 

That ſome yong fair and courtlye knight, 
Thou bringe to marrye mee. 


Faſt then pricked king Arthure 
Ore hille, and dale, and downe: 

And ſoon he founde the barone's bowre; 
And ſoone the grimme baroane. 


He bare his elubbe upon his backe, 
Hee ſtoode both ſtiffe and ſtronge; 

And, when he had the letters reade, 
Awaye the letters flunge: 


Now yielde thee, Arthur and thy lands, 
All forfeit unto mee; 

For this is not thy paye, ſir king, 
Nor may thy ranſome bee. 


Yet hold thy band, thou proud bardne, 
1 pray thee hold thy hand; 

And give me leave to ſpeake once moe 
In reſkewe of my land, 
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This morne, as I came over a more; . 

I ſaw a ladye ſette . 
| Betweene anoke, and a greene holleje,” 
And ** in red ſcarlette. - 


— 


She ſayes, all women will have their wille, ER 
This is their chief deſyre; 
Now yield, as thou art a barone true, 
That have payd mine hyre. 
An earlye vengeance light on her! 
The carliſh barone ſware: 
Shee was my ſiſter tolde thee this, 
And ſhee s a miſhapen whore. 


But here I will make mine ayowe, 
To do her as ill a turne: 

For an ever I may that foule theefe gette, 
In a tyre I will her burne. 


PART THE SECONDE. 


Homeward pricked king Arthtre, | 

And a wearye man was hee; 
And ſoone he mette queene Guenever, 
That bride ſo bright of blee. 


What newes! what newes! thou nobls king, 


_; Arthur, haſt thou ſped? —_ 
Where 
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Where haſt thou hung the carliſh knighte? 
And where beſtow'd his head? 0 


The carliſh knight is ſafe for mee, 

And free fro mortal harme: 

On magicke grounde his caſtle ſtands, 
And fenc'd with many a charme. 
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To bowe to him I was full faine, 
And yield me to his hand: 

And but for a lothly ladye, there 
I ſholde have loſt my land. 


* —— 


And now this fills my hearte with woe, 

And ſorrow of my life; 

I ſwore a yong and courtlye knight 
Sholde marry her to his wife. 


— 
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Then beſpake him fir Gawaine 
That was ever a gentle knighte: 
That lothly ladye I will wed; 
__ Therefore be merrye and lights. 
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Now naye, now naye, good fir Gawalne; 
My ſiſter's ſonne yee bee; 

This lothlye ladye's all too grimme, „ 
And all too foule for yee. 


* 
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Hee noſe is crookt and all A 
Her chin ſtands all awrye; 

A worſe form'd ladye than ſhe is 

Was never ſeen with eye. 


What though her chin ſtand all awrye, 
And ſhee be foule to ſee: © 

Ii marry her, unkle, for thy ſake, 
And Ill thy randſome bee. 


Nowe thankes, nowe thankes wood Sir- Ga- 
waine, | 
And a bleſſing thee betyde! 
To-morrow wee'll have knights and ſquires, 
And wee Il goe fetch thy bride. 


1 


- 


And wee'll have bikes and wee IU. have 
houndes, 
To cover our intent; 
And wee'll away to the greene fordſt, 
As wee a huntinge went. 


Sir Lancelot, Sir Stephen bolde, 
They rode with them that daye; 

And foremoſte of the companye 
There rode the ſtewarde Kaye: 


So did Sir Banier and Sir Bore, 
And eke ſir Garratte keene; ö 
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Sir Triſtram too, that gentle knighte, 
To the foreſt freſhe and * 


And when they came to the green forrèſt, 
Beneath a fair holley tree 
There ſate that ladie in red ſcarlètte, 
That unſeemelye was to ſee. 


Sir Kay behald that lady's face, 
And look'd upon her ſweere: 

' Whoever kiſſes that ladye, he ſayes, 
Of his kiſſe he ſtands in feare. 


Sir Kay beheld that ladye againe, 
And looked upon her ſnout: 

Whoever kiſſes that ladye, he ſayes 1 
Of his kiſfe he ſtands in doubt. 


Peace, brother Kay, ſayde fir Gawalne, 
And amend thee of thy life: 
For there is a knight amongſt us all, 
Muſt marry her to his wite. 


What marry this foule queane, |.quoth Kay, 
I the devil's name anone; 

Get mee a wife wherever I may, 
In ſooth ſhe ſhall bee none. 


Then ſome tooke up their hawkes in haſte, 
And ſome tooke up their houndes 


And 
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And ſayd they wolde not marry her, 
For cities, nor for townes. = 


% 


Then beſpake him king Arthire, 
And ſware there, By this daye, 

For a little foule ſighte and miſlikinge, W 
Yee ſhall not ſay her naye. 


| Peace, leciivge; peace, ſir Gawaine ſayd, 
| Nor make debate and ſtrife; 

This lothlye ladye I will take, 
And marry her to my wife. 


Nowe thankes, nowe thankes, good fir Ga- 
walne, : 

And a bleſlinge be thy meede! 

For as I am thine owne ladye, 
Thou never ſhalt rue this en 

Then np they tooke that lothlye N 
And home anone they bringe: 

And there ſir Gawaine he her wed, . 
And married her with a 0 


And when they were in as: bed laid, 
And all were gone awayez . 

Come turne to mee, mine owne wed- lord 
Come turn to mee I praye. 


Sir 


\ 
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sir Gde ſcant could lift his head, 
For ſorrowe and for care; 

When, lo! inſtead of that lothelye dame, - 
Hee ſawe a young ladye faire. | 


Sweet bluſhes ſtayn d her rud red WY 

Her eyen were blacke as ſloe: 

The ripening cherrye ſwellde her lippe, 
oo all her necke was ſnowe. 


Sir Gawaine kiſs'd that ladye faire, 
Lying upon the ſheete: 


And ſwore, As he was a true knighte, 


The ſpice was never ſo lweete. 


Sir Gawaine kiſs'd that lady brighte 5 
/ Lying there by his ſide: 
The faireſt flower is not ſoe faire; | 
Thou never can't bee my bride. * 


I am thy bride, mine owne deare lorde, 


The ſame which thou didſt knowe, 
That was ſo lothlye, and was wont 
Upon the wild more to goe. 


Nowe, gentle Gawaine, chuſe, quoth ſhee, 
And make thy choice with care; 
Whether by night, or elſe by daye, 

Shall I be — or faire? 
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o have thee foule ill in the night, 
When I vith thee ſhould playe! 


I had rather farre,. my lady deare, 
To have thee foule by daye. ” 


What when gaye ladyes goe with their lor- | 
des : 
To drinke the ale and wine; a 
Alas! then T muſt hide myſelf, | 
I maſt not oe with 1 mine 7 


N My faire lady?, lr sb yd, 
I yield me to thy ſkille; 


Becauſe thow art mine owne lady 
Thou ſhalt have all thy wille.“ 


Nowe bleſſed be thou, ſweete Gawaine, 
And the daye that | thee ſee; ; 

For as thou ſeeſt me at this time, | 
Soe ſhall I ever bee. | 


My father was an aged knighte, 
And yet it chanced ſoe, 

He tooke to wife a falſe lady, 

Whiche broughte me to this woe. 


| 


Shee witch'd mee, being a faire yonge maide, 
In the green forèſt to dwelle; 

And there to abide in lothlye ſhape, 
Moſt like a fiend of helle. 


Midſt 
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Midſt mores and Hes; woods and wilds, 
To lead a loneſome life: 

Till ſome yong fajre and courtlye knighte 
Wolde 3 me to his wife. 


Nor fully to gaine mine owne trewe ſhape, 9 


Such was her deviliſh ſkills; © 
Until he wolde yielde to be rul'd by mee, 
And let mee have all my wille. 


She witchd my brother to a carliſh boore, 
And made him ſtiffe and ftronge, 

And built him a bowre on magicke grounde, 
L o live by rapine and wronge. | 


But now the ſpelle is broken through, 
And wronge is turnde to righte 
 Henceforth I ſhall bee a faire ladyè, 
And hee be a gentle knight. 


X. 
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bp” IS, ARAL VS. 
5 An ancient + Engliſh Paſtoral,” 


+1647 


( See Pere 8 Rel. of anc. Poetry Vol. u. 67, 


* 
ung 
. / p N — 


| | * — 
„ Tunis beautiful poem, which is perhaps the 
. attempt at paſtoral writing in the Engliſh 
language, is preſerved among the soxGs and 
| SONNETTES of the earl of Surrey, etc, 4to. 
| in that part of the collection, which conſiſts 
1 of pieces by vncerTain averoves. Theſe 
= - poems were firſt, publiſhed, in 1557, ten 
Fears after that accompliſhed nobleman fell a 
' vitim to the tyranny of Henry VIII.; but it 
1% 1s preſumed much of them were compoſed 
_ before the death of Sir 'Thomas Wyatt in 


1541. See Surrey's poems, 4to. fol. 19. 49. 44 
Tho' written perhaps near half a cen- 

tury before the SHeeHeiD's CALENDAR, this « 
will be found far ſuperior to any of thoſe' 
Eclogues in natural unaffeQed ſentiments, in 


ſimplicity of l in eaſy flow of verſifica- a 
tion 


A 


by. ſo excellent a model. 15 


Harpalus, a and eke Corin 


But Phylida was all td coye, 


tion, and all other beauties of paſtoral poe- 
try. Spenſer ought to have profited more 


L. 4 


PHYLIDA was a faire mayde, 
As freſh as any flowre; 
Whom Harpalus the herdman prayde 
To be his paramour. | 
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Were herdmen both yfere: ER 
And Phylida could twiſt and ſpinne, _ . 
And thereto ling full elere. | 


SY 
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For Harpalus to winne: 
For Corin was her onely joye, 
Who forſt her not a pinne. 


How often would ſhe flowers twine ? 
+ How often garlands make 
Of couſlips and of columbine? 

And al for Corin's ſake. 
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But Corin, he had haukes to lure, _ 
And forced more the field: 

Of lovers lawe he toke no cure; 
For once he was begilde. 
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\ Harpalus prevailed nought, 5 
Bo His labour all was loſt; 


For he was fardeſt of her thought, 95 
| And yet he loved her moſt. 


52 Therefore waxt he both vale and leane, | 
And dry as clot of clay: 
His fleſhe it was conſumed cleane; | 
His colour gone away 


| > His beard it had not long be ſhave 
. iis heare hong all unkempt: 
-— A man moſt fit even for the grave, | 
Whom ſpitefull love had ſhent. 4 
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His eyes were red and all forewacht, 
His face beſprent with teares: 

It ſemde urnhap had him long hatcht, 
In mids of his diſpaires. 


— 
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_ His clothes were black and alſo bare; N 
As one forlorne was he; 
Upon his head always he ware 
A wreath of wyllow tree. 
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His beaftes he kept upon the hyll, 
And he ſate in the dale; 
And thus with ſighes and ſorowes ri 
He gan to tell his tale. 
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*O Harpalus! thus would he fayz © 
- Unhappieſt under ſunne? - —- - 
»The cauſe of thine unhappy day 
By love was firſt begunne, 


1 — 


For thou wenteſt firſt by ſute to ſeeks 

A tigre to make tame, 
That ſettes not by thy love a leeke; 

But makes thy griefe her game. © © + 


As eaſy it were for to convert . 
The froſt into a flame, | 

As for to turne a frowarde hert, 

Whom thou ſo fain wouldſt frame.) 


Corin he lives carèleſſe: 8 
He leapes among the leaves: 
He eates the frutes of thy redreſſe: 4 
Thou reap'ſt, he takes the ſheaves. W 


- My beaftes, a whyle your foode refraine, 
And harke your herdmans ſounde; 
| I a 3 


) The meaning of this line is not evident. Harpalus 
ſpeaking of Phyllida calls ber a froward heart, Whom 
(properly © which* ) hoy ſo fain wouldſt frame. Who 

is apoſtrophired by this © thou” ? Moſt natural it ſeems 
to underſtand the ſhepheard himſelf, and to ſuppoſe 

him to complain of the ill ſucceſs of his Framing (i e 
forming for, or inſpiring with, love) his miltreſs's 

„hart. But even this explication is extorted. | 


— * 


/ 


1 ANCIENT BALLADS 


Whom ſpitefull love, alas! hath flaine, 
Through.- -girt with e a wounde, 4 


O happy be ye, beaſtds elde, 
That here your paſture take: 

I ſe that ye be not begilde 
Of theſe your faithfull makes. 


The hart be feedeth by the hinde: 
The bucke harde by the doe: 

The turtle dove is not unkinde 

Io him that loves her ſo. 


The ewe ſhe hath by her the ramme: 
The yong cowe hath the bulle: 

The calfe with many a luſty lambe 
Do fede their hunger full. 


But, well- a- way! that nature wrought 
Thee, Phylida, ſo faire; 

For I may ſay that I have bought 
Thy beauty all td deare. 


What reaſon is that crueltie 
With beautie ſhould have part? 
ot els that ſuch great tyranny 
Should dwell in womans hart? 


1 ſee 13 to 3 my death 
She cruelly is preſt; 
23-108 | To 
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To thrende that 1 may want my breath, 
My dayes been at the beſt. 


O Cupide, graunt this my requeſt, 
And do not ſtoppe thine eares; 
That ſhe may feele within her breſt 

The paines of my diſpaires: 


Of Corin who is carèleſſe, 
That ſhe may crave her fee: 

As I have done in great diſtreſſe, 
That loved her faithfully. 


But ſince that I ſhal die her ſlave, 

| Her ſlave, and eke her thrall: 

Write you, my frendes, upon my grave 
This chaynce that is befall. 


18 Here lieth unhappy N 
By cruell love now flaine: 

Whom Phylida unjuſtly thus, 
Hath murdred with diſdaine. 
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XII. 


1 wur SO PALE? 
| (ee Percy's Rel. ete. Val IL p. 347.) 


: F rom Vir John Suekling's poems. This 
| ſprightly knight was born in 1613., and cut 
off by a fever about the 29th year of his age. 


Why ſo pale and wan, fond lover? 
Prethee why ſo pale? 
Will, when looking well can't move her, 
« Looking ill prevail? 6 
Prethee why ſo | 


- Why fo dull and mute, young ſinner? 
Prethee, why ſo mute ? 
Will, when ſpeaking well cant win ber, 
Saying nothing doet? 
Prethee why ſo mute? 


; Quit, quit for ſhame: this will not move, 
This cannot take her; 


If of herſelf ſhe will not love, 
Nothing can make her. 


The devil take her! 


SIR ALDINGAR. 
| (See Percy's rel. of. anc. Poetry Vol, II. p. 490 


— j ——— 


Tus old fabulous legend is given from the 
Editor's (Mr. Percy's) folio MS., with a few 
conjectural emendations, and the inſertion 
of three or four ſtanzas to ſupply defects in 
the original copy. 


It has been ſuggeſted to the Editor 
(Mr. Percy) that the Author of this Poem 
ſeems. to have had in his eye the ſtory of 
Gunhilda, who i is ſometimes called Eleanor, 
and was married to the Emperor (bere called 
king) Henry. 


Our king he kept a falſe ſtewarde, 
Sir Aldingar they him call; 

A falſer ſteward than he was one, 
Servde not in bower nor hall. | 


He wolde have layne by our comelye queene, 
Her deere worſhippe to betraye : 
Our queene ſhe was a good womin, 
And evermore ſayd him naye. 3 

| i” 
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Sir Aldingar was wroth in his minde , 
With her he was never content, 
Till traiterous means he colde devyſe, 

In a fyer to have her brent. 


There came a lazar to the kings gate, 
A lazar both blinde and lame: 
He took the lazar upon his backe, 
„ And on the queens bed him layne. * 


Lye fl. lazaàr, whereas thou lyeſt , 
Looke thou go not hence away; 

lle make thee a whole man and a ſound 
In two howers of the day.” 


Then went him forth Sir Aldingar, 
And hyed him to our king: 
Af I might have grace, as I have ſpace, 
Sad * cold bring.” 


Saye on, "Bl on, fir Aldingar, 
Say on the ſoothe to mee. 

Our queene hat choſen a new new love, 
And ſhe will have none of thee. 


| "Tf ſhee had choſen a right good knight, 
O The leſſe had beene her ſhame; 
But ſhe hath choſe her a lazar man, 
A lazar both blinde and lame.” 


— If . 


, 4 AND SONGS: x7 1 
— Tf this be true; Gr 8 | 13 
The tydings thou telleſt to me, 1 


Then I will make thee a riche riche knight, 
Riche both of golde and fee. 


— 


But if it be falſe, ſir Aldingar, 
As God now grant it bee! 
Thy body, I ſweare by the bolye . 

Shall hang on the leres tree, — 


He brought our king to the queenes ch nber 
And opend to him the dore: | 
A lodlye love, king Henrye ſayd, 
For our queene dame Elinore! 


If thou wert a4 man, as thou art none, | 
Here on my ſword thouſt dye; 
But a payre of new gallowes ſhall now be 
built, 
And there ſhalt thou bang on bye, 


Forth then byed « our king, I wiſſe, 
And an angry man was hee; 


And ſoone he founde queene Elinore, 
That bride ſo bright of blee. 


— Now God: you fave, our queene, madame, 
And Chriſt you ſave and ſee; 

Heere you have choſen a newe newe love, 

And you will have none of mee. 


-"M 


238 — © ANCIENT BALLADS 

If you had choſen a right good knight, 
The leſſe had been your ſhame: 

But you have choſe you a lazar man, 
A lazar both blinde and lame. 


Therfore a fyer there ſhall be built, 
And brent all ſhalt thou bee. — 
No out alacke! ſayd our comlye queene, 
Sir Aldingar's falſe to mee. 5 
low out alacke! ſayd our comlye queene, 
My heart with griefe will braſt. 
I had thought ſwevens had never beene true; 
I have proved them true at laſt. 5 
I dreamt a ſweven on thurſday eve, / 
in my bed wheras | laye, 
1 dreamt a grype and a grimlie beaſt 
Had carried my crowne awaye;/ 


My gorget and my kirtle of golde, «4 

And all my faire head- geere: | 

And he wolde worrye me with his tuſh,. 
And to his neſt y- beare:, ap 


Saving there came a little grey hawke, 

A merlin him they call, ; 3 

Which untill the ground did ftrike the grype, 
That dead he downe did fall, — | 


Giffe 


— 
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| Giffe 1 were a man, as now I am none 
A battell would I prove, 1110 

To fight with that traitor Aldingar; 
Att him I caſt * * 


But ſeeing Ime able noe battell to make, 
My liege, grant me a knight, 

To fight with that traitor Aldingar, 

To maintaine me in my right.” 


Now forty dayes I will give thee 
| To ſeeke thee a knight therin: 

If thou find not a knight in forty dayes, 
Thy bodye it muſt brenn. 


Then mee ſent eaſt, and ſhee ſent weft, 
And north and ſouth bedeene: 
But neyer a ehampion colde ſhe find, 


* 


Wolde fight with that knight ſo keene. 


Now twenty dayes were ſpent and gone, ; 


Noe helpe there might be had; 


Many a teare ſhed our comelye queene 


And aye her hart \ was — 


Then eame one of the queenes damſelles, 


And knelt upon her knee, 


Cheare up, cheare up, my gracious dame, 


I truſt yet helpe may be: 


And 
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And herd I will Ame mine e N 
And with the ſame me binde; 
That never will I return to thee, 
| Till I ſome helpe may finde. 


Then forth ſhe rode on a faire palfràye 

Der hill and dale about: 

But never a champion colde ſhe finde, 
Would fighte with that knight ſo ſtout. 


And nowe the daye drew on apace, 
When our good queene muſt dye; p 
All woe - begone was that faire damſelle, 
When ſhe found no helpe was nye. 


All woe- begone was that fair damſelle, 
And the ſalt teares fell from her eye: 
* When lo! as ſhe rode by a rivers Ge, 
She met with a tinye boye. | 


«hoe tiny e boye ſhe mette, God wot, 
| All "lad in a mantle of golde, 
1 He ſeemed noe more in mans likenèſſe, 
| Then a child of four yeere olde. 


_ . „ 4 
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Why grieve you, damſelle faire, he ſayd, 
And what doth cauſe you moans? — 
The damſell ſcant would deigne a looke, 
But faſt ſhe * on. 
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Yet turn againe, thou faire damſelle, - 
And greete thy queene from mee: 

When bale, is att hyeſt, boote is; nyeſt. 
Now helpe enoughe inay bee. 


Bid her remember what ſhe dreamt 
In her bedd, wheras ſhe laye; . 
How when the grype and the grimly beaſt 
Wolde have carried her crowne awaye; 


Even then there came the little gray hawke, 
And ſaved her from his clawes: | 
Then bidd the queene be merry at hart, 

For heaven will fende her cauſe. 


Back then rode that faire damſelle, 
And her hart it lept for glee: 

And when ſhe told her gracious dame, , _ | 
A gladd woman was ſhee. 1 


But when the appointed day was come, 
No helpe appeared nye: 

Then woeful, woeful was her hart, 
And the teares ſtood in her eye. 


And nowe a fyer was built of wood, 
And a ſtake was made of tree; 
And now queene Elinore forth was led; 


A ſorrowtul fight to ſee. 


Three 
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Three times the herault waved his hand, 


And three times ſpake on hye: _ 
Giff any good knight will fende this dame; 
Come forth, or ſhe muſt dye, 


No knight ſtood forth, no knight there came, | 


No helpe appeared nye : 


And now the fyer was lighted up, 


ew: Elinore ſhe muſt dye. 


And now the fyer was lighted: up, | 
As hot as hot might bee; 
When riding upon a little white ſteed, 

The tinye boy they ſee. e 


„Away with that ſtake, of away with thoſe 
brands, 
And looſe our comelye queene ; 
I am come to fight with fir Aldingar, 8 
And prove him a traitor keene. 


Forthe then ſtood fir Aldingae, 
But when he ſaw the chylde, 
He laughed, and ſcoffed, and turned his backe, 


And weened he had been a 


Now turns „now turne thee, Aldingar, 
And either fighte or flee; 1 

I truſte that | ſhall avenge the wronge ,, 
Thoughe 1 am * mall to ſee, 


The 


9 


A So 


The boye pulld forth a well good fworde of 
So gilt it dazzled the een 


The firſt ſtroke ſtricken at Aldingar . - 
Smote off his leggs by the knee. 


Stand up „ , ſtand up, thou falſe traitdre, 
And fighte upon thy feete, 

For and thou thriveſt, as. thou beginneſt, 
Of height we ſhall be meete. 


«Kg prieſt, a WY ſayes Aldingar, * 
While 1 am a man alive 

A prieſt, a prieſt, ſayes Aldingar, 
Me for to houzle and , 5 


e wolde have layne by-our comlye queene, 
But ſhee would never conſent; 
* I thought to betraye her unto our 
- Kkinge 
In a fyer to bave her brent. 


„There came a x lazar to the kings gates, y 
A lazar both blinde and lame: 
I tooke the lazar upon my backe, 

And on her bed him layne. 


«Then ran I to our comlye king, 
Fheſe tydings fore to tell;- 
But ever alacke! ſayes Aldingar, 

Falſing never doth well. 


For- 
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Forgive, forgive me, queene madame, 0 
The ſhort time 1 muſt live...” f 
Now Chrift forgive thee Aldingar, 
As freely 4 forgive. 


Here take thy queene, our king Horry, 
And love her 4 thy Iyfe, - —_ 
For never had king in Chriftentye © 
A truer and fairer wife” 


King Henrye an to claſpe his queene, 5 
And loſed her full fone: _ + 
Then. turnd to look for the tinnye boye: { 


” A W 


The boye was'vaniſht and gone. 


But firſt he had touchd the lazar man, 
And ſtroakt him with his hand: 


The lazar under the gallowes tree 
A whole and ſounde did ſtand. 


» 4 *. 
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The lazar under the gallowes tree 
Was comelye, ſtraight and tall; | 
King Henrye made him his head Rewarde, 
To wayte within his ball. 


* * * 
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Fa GOLDEN MEAN. 


6. Percy's Rel. of a; P. Vol. I. . 303.) 


» 


Ti. beautiful ſtanzas are commonly prin- 
ted as part of the ſong. My mind to me 
a kingdom is; ”but are found diſtinct and 
ſeparate, after the manner of an independent 
poem, with n of muſic, in Bir- 


def Baſſur. 


— 


I joy not in no earthly bliffe; 

I weigh not Creſus' welth a ſtraw 3 
For care, I care not what it is; 
*4 feare not fortunes fatall law: ' 

My mind is ſuch as may not move 
For beautie bright or force of love. 


I wiſh but what I have at will; 

I wander not to ſeeke for more; 
Llike the plaine, I clime no hill; 
In greateſt ſtormes I ſitte on ſhore, 


And laugh at them that toile in vaine 


To get what muſt be loſt againe. 


I kiſte not where I wiſh to kill; 
1 faine not love where moſt I hate; 


K I 


breu- 
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I breake no ſleep to winne my will; 
I wayte not at the mighties gate; 

J ſcorne no poor, | feare no rich; 

1 feele no. want, nor have too much. 


The court, ne cart, I like, ne loath; 
Extreames are counted worſt of all; 
The golden meane betwixt them both, 15 
Doth ſureſt ſit, and fears no fall: ö 
This is my choyce, for why I finde, | 
No welth is like a quiet minde, 


. — 
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CHILD WATERS. _ 
(See Percy's Rel. etc, Vol. III. p. 54) 


7 
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Cem is frequently uſed by our old wri- 
ters, as a Title. It is repeatedly given to 
Prince Arthur in the Fairie Queen: and the 
ſon of a king is in the ſame Poem called 
Child Triſtram. In an old ballad quoted in 
Shakeſpear's K. Lear, the hero of Arioſto is 
called Cbild Roland, Mr. Theobald ſuppoſes 
this uſe of the word received along with their 
romances from the Spaniards, with whom 

* 3 | In- 
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Infante ſignifies a- Prince. A more eminent 
critic tells us; that in the old times of chi- 
valry, the noble youth, who were candida- 
tes for knighthood, during the time of their 
probation were called faut, Var lets, Da- 
moy/elr, Bachelitrs, The moſt noble of the 


youth were particularly called ant. (Vid. 
Warb. Shakeſp.) A late commentator on 
Spenſer obſerves, that the Saxon word for 
knight, ſignifies alſo a Child, (See Upton's | 


gloſs to the F. 0 v5 Hei: :: 1 


Mr. rerey 8 MS. i — the 
following piece is taken, affords ſeveral other 
ballads, wherein the word Child occurs as a 
title: but in none of theſe it ſigniſies Prin- 
ce.” So in the Jong, intitled 61 Morrice 


(See Percy's Rel; Vol p. 89.) an old MS. 
copy of Mr. Percy's inſtead of Gil Morrice” 


has CHILD Morrice, which laſt is * 
the original title. 1 


It ought to be obſerved that the word 
CHILD or CHIELD is till uſed in North Bri- 
tain to denominate a Man, eommonly with 
ſome coutemptuous character affixed to him: 
but ſometimes to denote Man in general. 


Mr. Bürger has preſented us with a 
beautiful translation of this ballad. 


na CHile 
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Cklilde Waters in his gable ſioode, var. 
And ſtroakt his milkewhite — 6 w 
To him a fayre yong lady came, * 
ieee Ee e 1 30 241 
1 $1169 0 
Sahes, Chriſt you lars? good Childe wWatersz 
Sayes, Chriſt you ſave; and ſee: 5 


E girdle of gold that was too e a 
Is now too ſhort for mee. 25 _— 
2 102 10 220 2 4% - IT ir "Se, FFP d 5s, 1 2 


And all is with one child of” yours; Sl 095 
I feele ſturre at my ſyde: 
My gowne of greene it is too ſtraighte; : 
| Before, it v was too wide. [99 3 
Sd: is, FI) 
It the child he 1 mine, fair Ellen, he tha, 
Be mine as you tell | 
Then take you Cheſhire and Lageathire det 
T ake them your owne to =. 7 


* 0 2 
* 


If the childe be mine, faire Ellen; he ft, 


Be mine, as you do ſweare; 
Then take you Cheſhire and Lancaſhire both, 
And make that childe your PETER: I 


— er ooo WP 446 — — _ 
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She He I had "Ut have one kiſle, . 
Childe Waters, of thy mouth, 
Than 1 volde have Cheſhire. ,and Layegſhirs 
both 
e * S north and  outhe, 1 
TH . And 


40 u sos Ws, * 


And 1 had ales bave ons twinkling, = 
Childe Waters, ef thine ee 
Than 1 wolde have Cheſhire and Laneaſhre 
50 29) doth, 1 
To take them mine owne to bee. 
elif) One öh nc 9: 
Tom morrowe, Ellen, v1 maſt 5 . . 
Fart into def nerte counts: 
The fayreſt ladye that I ca finde, 1 
Ellen, muſt goe with mee. ; 
SHA „te 2 nam $898 et mole. 
„Though Lam not that ladye keine aft 2. 
Yet let me go Witti thee? e i 
And ever I-pray you, Ciiide Waters, 10 x 


Your foot. page let me bee.“ ä 
"4 220 7 «13 e nn e 0195177 208 


If you will my foot page bee, El 17% 9295 
As you doe tell to mee; 3751 8% 
Then you muſt ent your gowne of . 
| An inch above your knee: | 

nag», ts, t 1 Hr 24 
Soe muſt yon doe your yellow lockes, | 
An ineß above your ee: 3 
You muſt tell no man what is my name; 
| My foot- Le then 7 — bee. 
FL Inv gd node In! 
Shee, all the bog dayy Chylds water ters rode, 
Ran barefobte by ts ſyde; 8 
Yet was he never ſo courteous a knighte, 
To fay, _ will you ryde? * 
Ee 


* 
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She, all the long daye Childe Waters rode, 
Ran barefoote thorow the broome 


Let was hee never ſo courteous a knighte, 
To ſay, Eu on your ſhoone. 


| god 04, 2459 Sim sd! 321.9 1 
Ride foltlye , ſhee ſayd, O Child Waters, 
Why doe yon ryde ſo faſt 24 , © ost OL 
'The childe, which is, —_—_ bur nine, 
My don it will ee by. FO 
1031 124516 48 
Hee ſay th, Seeſt thou ond water, Elles, 
That flows. from 'banke: to ne — 
J truſt in God, O Childe Waters, 
| ww never will _ mee ſwimme. bak. 
» 95d ent 101 asg 350! 2102 
But when ſe came to the water ſyde, 
_ Shee ſayled to the chinne: | A li ge l 
Nowe the Lord of heaven be my ſpeede, 
For g letcne 0 figs... m b Uv 
0 GK Ti 33h 158 
'The ſalt waters bake: up be A - 

Our ladię bare up her chinnee: 
childe Waters was a woe man, good Lord, 
To ſes faire. Ellen Glas. 4757 

950 ach on 11903 92% 
And when ſhe over the water was p 
She then eame to, his knee; 
Hee ſayd come hither, thou aro Elin, 
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Seeft thou not yonder hall, Ellen? 
Of red gold ſhines the yate: 


Of twenty foure faire ladyes there 
I he faireſt is my many 


Seeſt thou not eee ball, Elan? 
Of red golde ſhines the toure: 

There are twenty four fayre ladyes there, 
The faireſt is my paramoure. 


J ſee the hall now, Childe Waters, 
Of red golde ſhines the yate: 
God give you gond;now of yourſelfe , 
And of your warthye mate, | 


I ſee the hall now, Childe Waters, 
Of red golde ſhines the towre: 

God give you good now of yourſelfe, 
And of your paramoure, 


| There twenty four faire ladyes were 
- A playing at the ball: 

And, Ellen! the fayreſt ladye there 
Muſt bring his ſteed to ſtall. 


There twenty four fayre ladyes were, 
A playinge at the cheſſe; | 
And, Ellen! the tayreſt lady there 
Muſt bring his horſe to graſſe. 


And 


And then beſpake. Child Waters fiſtdyr;' 1 


ANCIENT b afl AS 
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Theſe were the wordes fayd ſhee {57 
You have the prettyeſt page, brother, 
. That ever I did fee. oe _ 


But that his bellye it is bee bigge; Lon 590 
His girdle ſtands ſoe hye: - * NG. f 

And ever I pray you, Childe Watts, gia] 
Let him! in eee, a 841 


It is not fit for a littls bots page, 27? % J 


Thas has run throughe moi and nter, 
To lye in the chamber of any — 4-1 
That weares ſo rich attyre. 


Fe is more meete for a littls foot page, 


That has run throughe moſſe ee, 5 
To take his ſupper upon his knee, 1 ir 
And lye by the kitehen fyre. 
Now when they had ſupped every 3 0 U 
To bedd they tooke theyr waye: 
He ſayd; Come hither, my little foot pa, 
And hearken what I faye, + 125 
Goe thee dowtie into towne, 5450 T 
And lowe into the! eete; & $361 7610 
The fayreſt ladye that thou canſt _ a 
Hyre in mine armes to ſleepe;: 1 


And take hex up in thine armies tens, | fl 


| For filing of her feete nn bn 
Ellen is gone inta the towhe, 2. dau 1002 
And lowe into the ſtreetee: 
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The fayreftilddyecthat he could funde: 
| She hyred im his armes to ſleepbe; 
And tooke her up in her armes twaine, 
For filing of her feetee. 


| 
% 


I praye you newg, good hilde Waters; 
Let me lye at your feste r wa all 

For there is noe ꝓlace ddd x 
Where I may ſaye a ſleepe + 


He gave her leave, and faire HR n 
Down at his beds feet layer n‚ůãimam 1 
This done the night drove on apace, 15 * \ 

And wheg it was near the days, n 
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Hee ſayd;” Rite b my little foot- bs, 4 
Give my ſteede brig and haye; | 4 
And give him now the good black'oats, | a0T 4 


To carry mee hettet away.. 


Up then roſe the fay re WSH i b 
And gave his beele corne and We: 

And ſoe ſhe did the good black oates, 
To carry dim better wwafe. | 
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She leaned n wo the manger fide, my 
And grievouſly did groane:; | 5 


| She leaned her hack ta — cee, 


| 1 there Wee heb moane. 


And that behberde bi mer dare, 11 8 
Shee heard her woefull woes ': 12 
Sayd ſhee,; Rife up, thou Childe Waters; 16 

And into thy os 110 grit 15% 


For in thy Rable thete-i is a 18, 


That grievouſly doth: grone: 
Or elſe ſome woman labdures with chüde, 57 


Shee is ſo woe begane. © +1 


Up . roſe Childe Waters ſoone, 
And did on his ſhirte of ſilk e; 

And then he put on his other clothes, 
On his bodye as white as milke. 


And when be came to the fable dore, 211 
Full ſtill there he did ſtand, 0 
That hee migbte heare his Fayre K Ellen, $" n 

Howe ſhee made her a Ty 


Shee fayd, Lullabyd , mine on Ln 
| 11 .childe 3 . | 

Lullabys, Ante childè, Ae "TID 

I wolde thy father were a Kings, 
Thy mothere layd on a biere, 
* Pea- 


* 


"Sy 


a53 
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Peace now, hee ſayd;/\good faire Ellen, 12 


* 


Bee of good cheere, I praye; A Jad 53:4 


And the bridall and the churchinge bothe 


_ bee upon one daye. 
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Tie en kd: ſtanzas were ae * Mis 
chael Drayton, à poet of ſome! eminence in 
the reigns of & Elizabeth James I. and 
Charles I. — He has profeſſedly imitated the 


ſtyle and metre of ſome of the old metrical 


Romances, particularly that of Sir Iſenbras 
alluded to in v. 3. 


Farre in the countrey of Arden, 
There won d a knight, hight Caſſemen, 
As bold as Henbras : | 
Fell 
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Wo In battell and in-tournament > | 52 » 9% 7 

W +52, Ga en es 6 5are renne. wo 

we © DINER denn 157 ens 
He "oy as antique ſtories tell, 


A mayden fayre and free: 


| Art; for- fhe was her fathers-heire, 


Full well ſhe was y- cond the * 
Of mickle . 


[ | . A daughter, eleaped Dowſabel, 


T he lk well couth ſhe twiſt awd twine,, 
And alſo make*the:fine-nnreh-Pide, 
And with the needle werke: 
And ſhe couth helpe the prieſt to _ 
His quoting e 4.30 8'V 299% 330) 
And ſing a pſaline hl ks: 1 
55 As a frock of irvlicke greene, 1 =, 
Migbt well beſeeme a mayden queene,. = 
Which ſeemlyiwas te ſee; | 
_ KNihodd:to/that ſo neat and fine, 


in coeur like the colomhine, act 
1. 4 71 21 Nu wrought 006 -, 14 . ; | - 
Hen l 4. ! Rl: „ een 

6 © -v- 0110. pon 


* This verſe is aifeatre, and chould be ſapplied, 1 


poſe, in this manner: 
Full fell wat be wid eger bent. 
The Editor. 


j 


o 


Her features all as freſh above, * 

As is the graſſe that growes by Dove; A en 

And lythras laſſe of Kent 

Her ſkin as ſoſt as Leniſter Wooli s n 43% 

As white as ſnow on Peakiſh Hull, _—_ 
Or [wangs that rim in ent * 


7 a 


This maiden i in NE TIM betimwe — 
Went forth, 5 May was in her fs, | 

To get Seen cetywall, 
The honey- fuckle , the harldck, 


2 2 % 


The lily and the lady. ſmocke, e WAP 


To deck ber ſummer hall. . 


Thus f 5 ſhe —— Ts, and thees,. 


'Y-picking of the bloomed breere, 785 

She chanced to eſte 1 [4 
A ſhepheard ſitting on a ban cke 
Like chanteclere that crowed crancke, 


And pipd full br 
4788 11 20 n 1 2 n 
He lear'd his ſheepe' as be "wy lf, 4 


When he would whiftle in his fit; 


Jo feed about bim round; 

Whilſt he full many a carroll fung, 

Until the fields and medowes i 
And all the woods did ſound. 
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In favour this fame ſhepheards ſwayne 

Was like the bedlam Tamburlayne )) 

Which held proud kings in awe: 

But meeke he was as lamb mought be: 

And innocent of ill as hne 
| Whom his lewd brother flaw, 5 YA 


The ſhepheard ware a ſheep ay * 4 

The which was of the. fineſt j 1 

Ihuat couth be cut with heere 

His mittens were of bayzens Kinn, 

His cockers were of cordiwin PE 11 
His hood of meniveere. 


His aule and lingell in a thong, ; 

His tar boxe on his broad belt hong, 
His breech of coyntrie **) blewe: 

Full criſpe and curled were his lockes . 

His browes as white as Albion rocks: 


Wen 74 Tre 4's 840 
And | pyping ill 10 heat & the ay, 
So merry as the popingay yy 

Which liked Dowſabel:. 


That, would ſhe ought, or OP ſhe nought, 
This lad would never from her thought; 


* 2 lors eee W 1 4 N 


— 


J Alluding to « Tamburlaine the great, or the 88 
© Shepheard. ” 1590. 8 vo. an old ranting play aſeribed 
to Marlowe. 

*) i. e. Conventry. 


A sos. 


At lah ſhe tucked up her kroeke, 50 
White as a lilly was her ſmockete 
She drew the ſhepheard nye: 

But then the ſhepheard pyp'd a a | 
That all his ſheepe forſooke _ foods, 
To hear his AKA 1 41 


Thy meepe, quoth ſhe, cannot be 50k 

That have a jolly ſhepheards ſwayne, 
The which can pipe ſo well. — 

Vea but, ſayth he, their ſhepheard max, 

If pyping thus he pine D e tee 

ä In love of e <7 wn * ; 


f 27890 10 

Of love, fond boy, ta tale 06 no keepe, 

Quoth ſhe; look thou, unto thy ſheepe,., vs 30 
Leſt they y ſhould hap to ſtray. > 

Quoth he, ſo had I done full well, | 

Had, I not ſeen fayre Dowſabell . 
Come forth to Vonder waye. 05 | Sw 


With that ſhe gan to vaile her head, 

Her cheeks were like the roſes red, 
But not a word ſhe ſayd: 

With that the erk gan to frowne , 

He threw his pretie pypes adowne, 
And on the ground him layd. 


Sayth ſhe, T may not ftay till night, 
And leave my ſummer - hall undight, 
And all for long of thee. — 

A : > 0 My 
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Sayth he, Vet are you too And, 


4660 ANCIENT: BALLADS 


My 0 ſayth he, nor yet my foulde 


Shall neither ſheepe, nor —— a 


Except thou favour mee 


1 — 9 1 TS 4 2 
et #} 8 * N ane 4 uw! 7 [iS 4 * * 


'Saythz the? Yet lever. weve: I dead; ter! 1 


* 
4 


Then I ſhould loſe my mayden- heb, 


And all for leve of men. — 


If in your heart you cannot 5 HT 
To love 0 now and then. | | 
m NA Gl ir ond ga 
And I to- thee will be as linde ud ra Uh 
As Colin was to Roſalinde, 442 l 


Of curteſie the er — | 
Then Will 1 be as true, N the, Sol! 


- ö a 2 


As ever mayden yet might de“ n org 
_ Vato her N = | 


* — 0 


H a v 220 BIDDTY 
| With that ſhe bent Het fnow ity e ; 
Downe by the ſhepheard kneeled' chee, 

And him ſhe ſweetely kiſt; 
With that he ſhepheatd \ hobp'd for joy: 
Quoth he „There s neyer ſhepheards boy 
That Ker was 10 1455 e 
„40 $14 | . DFP er 
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K dot AND THE ABBOT, oF, AN. 


«© /TERBVRY. | 
Pe IO END, 


of AQ. * . * 1 


1. common popular Laila of KING bond 


AND, THE nor ſeems to have been abridged 
and-.modernized about the time of James I. 
from one much older, intitled. 8 1777 John 

ind the Biſhop of Canterbury.” The ditor's 
170 Pere 's) folio MS. contains = copy of 
this laſt, in too corrupt a Rate to be re- 
printed: it however afforded many lines worth 
reviving, which will be found inſerted in the 
enfuing ſtantas, chiefly printed from an an- 
cient black letter copy, to "The tune of 
Detry down 


Mr. Burger imitation of this ballad Fr 


dur mother - tongue f is juſtly admired. 


ns ancient ſtory ile tell you anon 

. Of a notable prinee, that was called King 
John; tim YI K 

And be ruled England with main and with 

ä might, 

Fe or he did great wrong , and maintein d 


little x t, 
L * And 
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* beet botiess 

Fe tory, a. ftory. Ae merry ; 
Concerning the * thy able of CAS | 

How, for his houſe keeping, and high re- 


nowne,;, 
"They: ode: + poſt fot Rim te fair Loiidod 
015 dl 4 towne, : | 


| Ai thindred men. the king dif beard "i 


The Abbot kept in Mis honſe every day; 
And fifty gold chaynes, without any dou; | 


. In 9 coates waited the abbot about. 


tow no, Acker Abit, 1 nesre it of tes 6, 
Thou keepeſt a far Werk houſe than mee; 
And for thy houſe - ke 25 d high renowne, 
. fear e work wort eaſon againſt, wy 


<erowt. " 


3 I 


ity be quo! the Abel, f would it werd 
, kn ne, 44 6. I. 917 
51 never ſpend nbtfing, ut What 1 is m 
| dent! _ owne 3, 1 
And T inſt, vour grace will doe me nd 
deere; f 
Fe or ſpending uy, owne true- weg ber, 


73 14 


ya; 1 yes; father abbot, thy fault! it is highs, 


And now for on, ſame. — 
8 ue! 


— 


000 S0. i6a, 
For :axeept lan vanſt anſwer, me queſtions 


04013950 bias three; 
Thy heal fall beinen from thy bod | 
And, firſt we the . * N am in this 
ed A 
With my erowne-of he fs oo eon wy 


' NN lege mn fo. 2ohls ot birthe; 
Thou muſt tell me to one penny what [ 
buuy £2 1745 aim Worthe. 


Veeondlys, tell ade without aby doubt; 
on doo 1 way ide the whole, world 


about; 


bad er the third , thou muſt not 
Eat jell ms bere truly what 1 as think — 


. thefs aun hard queſtions ot; ty aller 


z 
/ Nor 1 eanbot anfwer your grace as yet; 
But if you will giye me but three werkes 


pate; 
lle 40 my ende vou to anſwer your grace. 


Now three weeks pace to thee will i give; 
And that is the longeſt time thou haſt to 
live; 
toi thou got not abfwer iny queſtibns three; 
Thy lands and thy livings are ferfeit to met: 
5 | L 2 Away 


« * 


| Ancravr labs 


464 


Pp Away rode the abbot all lad at that word, 21 

2 And he rode to Cambrid e, and Oxentord; 
But never a doctor there Was ſo wiſoe, 

Th hat could with his learning an anſwer * 

; Ka Adeviſe. 7: wk 


— — 


© Thenhothe rode the abbot of eomfort io eld, 
And he mett his ſhepheard a going to fold; 
; How now, my lord N you are welcome 
"Wt 1 home; 206 
What newes: do you bring us from good 
| king WM | 
184d newes, 0 newes, ſhepheard, 1 abut 
give; 
That 1 have but three days more to live: 
For if I do not anſwer him queſtions three, 
My head will be men from my bodle. 


The firſt i 3s to tell him there in that dead, 
With his crowne of golde ſo fair on his. 
EI head, N 
Among al us liege men fo noble of birthe, 
5 ann one 1 of what ve i is worth 


— 


The TY to tell him without any "IR 
_ How Toon he may ride this —_ world 
Y about: 
F And at the third queſtion I muſt pot ſhrinke, 
. hes * there truly ve he does 
. ln thinke.“ 7. 2 
. . 


Now chene up, 15 abbot, did you never 


bear yet, | 
q That a fool. 1 may learn a wiſe man vittꝰ 
| 1 8 me hoſts and ſerving men, and your | 
apparel, f 


wy wy ride to; „London to anſwere your 
auarrel. 


- 


Nay 24 not, ith it hath is told voto mee, 
1 am like your lordſhip, as ever may, bee; 


And if 920 will but lend me your abbot 


FS gowne, 
There is none ſhall know us at fair Lon- 
ana tone. 
Now. deer and is men thou ſhalt 
| T \ have, 1 Ih 
Win ſumptuous array moſt gallant. and 
| * brave; 
With oroxier, and miter, and rochet and 
| cope, 


Fit to appeare fore our fader the pope.” 


Now welcoma , ire abbot, the king he did 
- ſay, 
Tis well thou'rt come back to keepe thy 
| day; | 
For an if hes canſt anſwer my queſtions. 


three, 
Thy life and bd n both ſaved ſhall 


1 


4 
ww 
- 6, * 
# 2 0 % 


n ebe 
404 fieſt when thou ſeeſt 24 heyy in this 
Wi my eroyn of gods: ſo ls on my 
head, 


. all my hege. men {6 noble. of births, 
Tell me to one peur vitet 1 am worth. 


For aun pence our Saviour was fold 
Among the falſe leyes, as I'baye bin fob} 
And twenty nine is the worth of thee, | 
r 1 thinke, as art one petiny wotfer | 

; ay hee,” 1 


The king he laughed, — * by St, 
itte 
I did not think 1 had been worth ſo Littel! 


2 Now ſecondly tell me, without any doubt, 


How ſoone 1 may ie this whole world 
abept. 


en muſt riſe wich the * and rife un iy 
| the fame, 
Untill the next morning he riſeth againe; 
And then Your grace need not make any 
= goubt, | 
But in fwenty' «four hours you will Tide it 


about. | 
The 


?) Meaning proiably St. Borolphs 


Te Kin beer and door by st. Jene, 
I did not think, it could be gone ſo ſoone! 
ain Now from the third queſtion thou muſt 
not ſhriake, ; 
but tell me bere truly what I do thinke. 


"Yea, that ſhall do, and make your grace 
merry: | 
| "You thinke I'm the abbot of Canterbury; | 
os I'm bis poor ſhepheard, as plain you 
may ſee, 
That am come to bes pardon for him. and 
lot mog. . 


The king he laughed, and ſwore 5 the 
y ma e, 10 

ne make thee lord abbot this day in his 

«Now naye, my liege, be not in ſuch ſpeede, 

For alake J can neither write, ne reade. * 


Four nobles *) a ER vs then l will ahve thee, 

For: this 99 74 Jeſt thou haſt ſhowne unto 

And tell the old abbot when thou cocked 
home, 


Thou baſt brought him a pardon from 
good king John. 


0 A gold coin in value 20 groas, or 6. 6 U. 4. 
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1 b , 5 f Say”; * 7 
Ty TP poem, which coffees a dal. 
fical elegance hardly to be expected in the 
age of James I. was printed {for Mr. Percy's 
Collection) from the Ach, edition of Daviſon 8 
poems; etc. 1621. — ' Francis Daviſon was 
ſon of that unfortunate ſecretary of ſtate, 
who ſuffered fo much from the affair of Ma- 
ry Q. of Seots. Theſe poems, he tells us in 
his preface, were written by himfelf; by his 
brother (Walter ), who was a foldier in the 
Wars of the Low Countries, and by : ſome 
dear frieds anonymoi. Among them are 
faund pieces by Sir I. Davis, the Counteſs 
of Pembroke, Sir Philip Sidney, N 
and other wits of thoſe times. 


— 


In the wart vol. of Dryden's Miſcalla- 
nies this poem is attributed to Sydney Godol- 
phin, Eſq.z, but erroneously; for one edition 
of Daviſon's book was publiſhed in 160g. , and 
Gocolpbin was born in 1610. ry 
t 


— 


' os 


Ir chase * late a ſhepherd ain, 
That went to ſeek his ſtraying Bp. 


Within a thicket on a plain 
Eſpied a dainty nl aſſeep. 


Her golden hair oGipred her face; 
_ Her careleſs arms abroad were caſt}. 
Her quiver had her pillows place; 
Her breaſt lay bare ta every blaſt, - 


The ſhepherd ſtood and gaz d his ll; TW 
Naught durſt he do; nought durſt he ſay; 
Whilt chance, or elſe perhaps his will, 
Did guide the god af love this way. 


The ae bey thus fees her ſleep, 
4, Whom if ſhe wak'd he durſt not ſee; 
Behind her olaſely ſeeks to creep, 
Before her boy ſhould ended bee. 


I bere come, he ſteals her ſhafts away, 
And puts nis own into their place; 
Nor dares he any longer ſtay, 

But, ere ſhe wake, hies thence apace, 


' 


Scarce was he gone, but ſhe awakes,. 
And ſpies the ſhepherd ſtanding bys 

| Her bended bow in haſte ſhe takes, 

And at the fimple ſwain lets flye, 


Pg 
Forth 
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Forth flew the ſhaft; and pierc 3 hig 
That to the ground he fell with ba, 
BY Yet up again forthwith he ſtart, 0 
And to the nymph he ran amin, * 


2 Amaz'd to dee fo frange a fight, ＋ 
feds She fhot t, and ſhot, but all in ain 
The more ws Wende; the more his mob 


Love yielded feng amidſt his a 


Her angry eyes were great with tears, 
She blames her hand, ſhe blames ber 


ſkill; 


The bluntneſs of her ſhafts ſhe fears, 
| . fry 22H on herſelf he will, | 


Take bao; ſweet nymph, tryg not thy watt 

Each little touch will pierce thy heart: 

Alas! thou know'ſt not Cupid's craft ; 
Reyenge i is joy; the end 3 is ſmart, 


Yet try ſhe will, and pieree ſome bers, , 

Her hands were glovd, but next to hand 
Was that fair breaſt, that breaſt ſo rare, 

That made the ſhepherd ſenſeleſs and. 


That breaſt ſhe piered; and through tha 
bpreaſt 
Love found an entry to her heart; 
At feeling of this new come gueſt, 
Tord: how this gentle nywph did 80 
e 


\ 


— 
- 


She runs not now; {lie ſhoors no more; 05 0 
_ | Away ſhe throws both ſhaft and bow: 
She ſeeks for what ſhe ſhunn'd before, 

She thinks the ſhepherds haſte too flow, 
* \ f % l \ | . 
Thengh mountains meet not, lovers may - 
What other lovers do, did they: 
The god of love ſat on a tree, 
And laught that pleaſant fight to ſee, 


ra ANCIENT BALLADS 
—— A—ũ¼—⅛ re rrnt. 
j , | 10 1 Wo a XIX. K | x £ | . 
A HVE AND CRY. AFTER CVPID. ; 
(See Percy's Rel. ete. Vol. Ill. p. 159 
"Tis Poem, which is an imitation of the 
firſt Idyllium of Moſchus is extracted from 
Ben Jonſon's Maſque at the marriage of lord 
viſcount Hadington, on Shrove-Tuesday 1608. 
One ſtanza full of dry mythology Mr. Percy 
omitted, as he found, it dropt in a copy of 
this ſong printed in a ſmall volume. called 
Le Prince damour. Lond. 1660.” gvo. 
Beauties, have yee ſeen a toy, 
Called Love, a little boy, 
Almoſt naked, wanton, blinde; 
Cruel now; and then as kinde? ; 
If he be amongſt yee, ſay; 
He is Venus run - away. 
4 Shee, that will but now diſcover 
© Where the winged wag doth hover, 
'4 Shall to- night receive a kiſſe, 
th How and where herſelfe would wiſh: - -/ 
1 W But 
{ I * 
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But hö brings him to his mother 
Shall have mali nad: other. 


Markes he bath about lun n 

You may know him among weng 1951 
All his body 1 1S a/ fire, t ue 1 
And his breath a flame entire: | 
Which, being ſhot like lightning in, 
Wounds the heart J bat not the (in, 


Wings be hath, which. though d. 
He will leape from lip to lip, Y 
Over liver, lights, and heart, 

Yet not ſtay in any part; | 

And, af chance his arrow miſſes, 

He will 0 1 in kiſſes. 


He oth beare a iden hom: a 
And a quiver: hanging low, 
Full of arrowes, which outbravoe 
Dian's ſhafts; where, if he have 2 
Any head more ſharpe than other, 
With that firſt he ſtrikes his mother. 
\ . 
Still the faireſt are his fuell, 
When his daies are to be eruell; 
Lovers hearts are all his food, 
And his baths their warmeſt blood: 
Nought but wounds his hand doth ſeaſon, 
And he hates none like to Rekſon, 


9 . Truſt 


# 

[ 
[| 
19 
. 
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* 
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* 
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Then the ſtraggler cakes his gaine; 


\ *Tis the ambition of the elf¶esg 


%. 
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Truſt him net: his words; tholgh feet 
Seldome witk his heart doe meet: ud Hed? 
All his practice is deceit; | ; 
'Everieigilt:is but a hat 
Not a kiſſe but poyſon nes) der. 
And moſt treaſon i in his toates. Eft tha 


ladle minutes ink lis 10551 Act e 


By preſenting maids with toyes, 
And would haue yee thinke hem joyesi. 


4 


To have all childiſh, ao himiſolfe wv Thy Cl 
i by theſe yee pleateits: know) hint; 


Beauties, be not nice; but ſhow him. 


Though yee had a will to hide him; 
Now, we hope; yee le not abide him; | 
Since you hear this falſer s plays. 


Ald that hes Venus ee, 


\ 5 - 
N : i o 
6 | ' 


14 


_ * ſong; 


LON THOMAS Aud FAIR ELLINOR, 
(regs of u. P, Val: III., p. 76.) 


DDP 


— 4 


oo * WY 


Fo rom an | ancibht the in Abc fates; in the 
pepys collection. Ih the fame collection may 
be ſeen an attempt to modernize this old 


and reduce it to a different meaſure; 
A proof of its popularity. 


Lord x hamas he was a bold forreſter; 
And a chaſer of the kings deere; 

Faire Ellinor was a fine woman, 

And lord Thomas he loved her deare. 


Come riddle ny ciddle; dear mother, he 
ſayd; 5 
And riddle us both as one;. 


Whether J ſhall marrye with faire Ellindr, 
And lett the brbone girl alone? 


© he brows girl ſhe has got houſes and 


lands, 
Faire Ellinor ſhe has got none; 


And 


er Raktabs 


And ee 1 charge th e on my bleſtng, 


To bring me the browne girl home.“ 


46 me” 


4 | And as it befelle on high hotidafe, 

1 As many there are beſide, ty 0 

4 5 Lord Thomas he went to faire Ellindr 7 
Tha ul have been his bride. 5 


-  Apdwhin be cane to keine Fllinors bower, 
ile knocked there at the ring, 


& And who was ſo readye as fairg Bund, 
*To Ft Lord een e ; 


Aya, > 
What newes a0 tou bring to mee? 
I am come to bid thee to my wedding, 
And that is bad newes for W 


O God fotbid, lord T dd the fayd 3 
That ſuch a thing ſhould be done; 

I thought to have been thy bride myſelf 

And thou to have been the bridegrome, 


Come riddle my riddle, dear mother, ſhe 
| _ ſayd, 
And riddle it all i in one, 
Whether I ſhall goe to lord Thom's his wed · 
ding 
Or whether mal tarry at bome? | 


; The. 
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"Ther irs mins tha are. your friendes, 
3 tail! bug vi 8 WY TN 
| And-ananye a.one'your fue 
Therefore te ieharge you on my: blaſting, s 
To lord Thomas his wedding don't goe. 
Adr ＋ 150 1 IT . rt) AO ws - 
There are manye that are my friendes, mo- 
ür r r ee $42 59! thee); * 
Batt thouſands there were my toe, 
Betide me life, betide me death 
To lord N his wedding Tl goe. —_ 


* 
. 


And her merry, men all in greeng, 0 


N. as the xi through every towne, 


They to her tobe ſome qu gen. 


but when ſhe came to lard ant 
She knocked thers at the xing 

1 who was ſo, readye as lord Thomas +: 

o lett faire Eller in! ig 


=]; this your bride, fair Ellinor fayd? | 


Me thinks ſhe looks wonderous browne,” . 
Thou mighteſt have had as faire a ee 
As ever trod on the grounde, * 


— Deſpiſe her not, fair Ellin, he 8, 
Deſpiſe her not, unto me; 

For better I love thy little fingꝭr 
Than all her whole bodde, 
' II N 


| 


* 


; 1 | | 
This cbrowne bride had a little penknife, 
That was both, long and ſharpe,' 
And betwixt the ſhort ribs and the long 
Ane Rimor harte. 20 0 U 


5822 $11 19 2 LT) 24 710 Ste n'! 4 tg} 21 
— oh! Chriſt thee fave, lord Thomas hee 
«f (13. £3 *; $5.7 * * 1. Fd ; -ſayd,s Ji, 3190 T . 


 Methinks thou lookſt wonderous wan; 
Thou uſedſt to look with as freſh à eoloùr, 
Ag over e n eee n 6 rg 
„ f ends * 2453 cars a 4 ( 91a, 
Oh, art thou blind, lord Thomas ſhe ſayd, 
Or caſt thou not very well ſee? ve 
Oh, doſt thou not ſee my one bartes 
e Yloode® A 
Ryp trickling/down my Ense? N 


Lord Tuomar he had a ſword by his fide 
As he walked about the halle, 
He küt off his brides head from ber fied" 
n 
And threw it againſt the valle. 


He ſet the hilt againſt the grounde, 
And the point againſt his harte; ö 
There never three lovers together did meete, 
Ant ſooner againe did Lal 
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Th XXI. 5 | Ws, oy ; 
Th LADY TURNED SERVINGMAN, 
(S*. Perey's Rel. of © ane. P. Vol. we 5. 3550 


— 


— <1, given from a written copy, contai- 
ning ſome improvements, (perhaps modern 
ones) upon the old popular ballad, intitled, 
The famous flower of Serving: men; or the 
' Lady- turned Serving - man.” 


You, beauteous jb great 1 fall, 
I 1 write, unto. you, one and all, 


Whereby, that you may underiiand, ,, 
What [ have ſuffered in the _ 


> 


I was by birth a lady faire, 3 wy 
An ancient baron's only TRL 40 
And when my good old father dyed, 
Then I became a young Kuighits bride, 


And there my love built me a bower, _ 
Bedeck'd with many 4 fragrant flower, 
A braver bower you ne'er did ſee 
Than my true - love did build for mee. 


M 2 HT 


' 
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And there E liyde a ladye gay,” 

We Till fortune wrought our wendy PR 
For there came foes, ſo fierce a band, 
1 That ſoon they overpun the land. 


* 
E OUS. 


FPßbey came upom us in the night, 
: "And, ke my bower and flew my uz | 
| And tre id in mans array, 

1 ſcant with life eſcap d away. 


In the midſt of this extremitle 5 mon 
My ſervants all did from me flees” 1 324 

Thus was I left myſelf alone, | 

with heart more cold than 77 dene. 


— 
2 


- Yet though my "then was is full of ente, 
Heaven would not ſuffer 2 7 

| Wherefore in haſte I changed my name 
From kalre Flite to Hooge ale. . 


And therewithall I cut my 1 
Reſolvd my mans attire to weare, 
And in my beaver, hoſe , and band a 
1 wavelld 11 through many a e 


IW 


At length all wall with my, toil 
I ſate me downe to reſt a nile; 3 
My heart it was ſo flll'd with woe, | 
That down, my cheeke the teares did flbw. 


"(hb e It 


\ 
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' Tt ebang's the king of that fame plucs 


With all his lords a hunting was, 
And ſeeing me weepe, upon the ſame 
Alkt ho d was, and whence I came? 


Then to his grace 1 did roplye: 4 
I am a poore and friendleffe boßpe 
Though nobly borne, nowe forc'd to bee 
A ſerving - man of lowe degree. 


Stand up, faire youth ; the king reply'd, 


For thee a ſervice I'll provyde; _ - 
But tell me firſt whatithou cauſt do, 
Thou ſhalt be fitted thereunto. 


« Wilt thou be uſher of my hull, 
To wait upon my nobles all? 
Or wilt be taſter of my wine, 
To' tend on me when I ſhall dine? 


EOr wilt thou be my chamberlaine, 
About my perſon to'remaine? - . 

Or wilt thou.be one of my guard? 

And T Will give che re reward. 


*Chuſe, gentle oufth, ſaid he, thy place. 
Then I reply d: Aft pleaſe your — 
To ſhew ſuch favour unto mee, 
Your chamberlaine I faine would bee. — 


The 


1 
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The 11 then ſmiling gave Ab 4 
And ftraitwaye to his court I went; 
Where I behavde fo faithfullie 
That he great favour.ſhowd to mee. 


Now marke what fortune did provide: 
The king he would a hunting ene l“ 

With all his lords and noble trainee 
Sweet William muſt at home remaine. 


Thus being left alone behind 
My former ſtate came in my mind; 
I wept to ſee my mans-array, ++ 
No longer now a ladye gay. 5 


And meeting with a ladyes veſt, | | | 
Within the ſame myſelf I dreft; :; 
With ſicken robes and jewels rare, - +, 
I deckt me as a ladye faire. } 


And taking up a lute ſtraitway e, 
D pon the fame I ſtrove to play, 
And ſweetly to the ſame did ſing, 
As made both hall and chamber ring. 


: 


— 


«My father was as brave a lord, 

As ever Europe might afford; 

My mother was a lady bright; - + 
My huſband was a valiant knight ; |. 


(3; And 


; A So: 133 


*And 1 myſelf aladpe yr e gd fant n! 
Bedeckt with gorgeous rich array 
The happieſt lady in the lang 

Had not more pleaſure at command. 


had my muſicke every daxe, 
Harmonious leſſons for to play; | 

I had my virgins fair and fre, 
Continually to wait on mee. % "Sp 


e gut now, alas! my huſband's dead, 
And all my friends are from me fled; 
My former days are paſt and gone. 
And I am now a ſerving - man! TY RSS 


And fetching many a tender ſigh, |. .\ - + 
As thinking no one then was-nigh ,., 
In penſive mood [laid me-lowez ' -. | 
My heart was full, the tears did flowe. 5 


The king, who had a hunting gone, 
Grew weary of his ſport anon: 
And leaving all his gallant trainee 
Turn'd on the ſudden home againe. 


And when he. reach'd his ſtatelye tower, 
Hearing one ſing. within his bower, 

He ſtopt to liſten, and to fee ' 
Who ſung there fo melodiouſlie. : 


Thus 
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Thus heard he everye word I ſed, 
And ſad the pearlye tears 1 hed, 

And found to his amazement there, 
Sweete William was a ladye hal. \ 


EEE 
©/! 4 


Then ſtepping in: Faire ladye, riſe, : 


And dry, faid he, thy lovelye eyes: 


For I have heard thy mournfab tale, 'f 


The which ſhall turne to thy availe. 


A crimſon dye my face o'erſprad, , 
I bluſht for ſhame and hung my head, 

To find my ſex and ſtory knowne, + /1/ 
When as I thought I was.alane; 


| But to be briefe, kis royal grace wet 8 J. 


Grew. ſo enamour d of my 4 


The richeſt gifts he pruffered mee, 


His miſtreſs Phat I 1 bee. 
Ah! no, my liege; I firlye yd, 
I'll rather in my grave be layd, | 
And though your grace hath won my yours 
I ne'sr will act fo ann. | | 


Fare haye pardon me, abe, $5 or R 


Thy virtue ſhall rewarded bee, 
And ſince it is ſoe fairlye tryde, 


Thou ſhalt bewne wy royal beide. 
Then 


pre . ' er 
AND S0 N68. f 1 


Jen ſtrait to end his amorous ſtrif,, 
' Hee tooke ſweet William to his wife; 
The like before was never ſeene, 


A enn. nnn en re. 


LORD HENRY AND KATHARINE, 
(See Perey's Rel. of, ane, Pot, vol IL 551 ũ//%% / /, 


I, ancient times, in Britain's isle ns ah, 
Lord Henry well was known, 
Nor knight in all the land more fa a, 
Or more tefery'{renown, n. 


— 


8 = 

His thought on honour always run, 

He ne er coud bow to love; EEE 3 
No nymph in all the land had clizenis 

His frozen heart to move. 
Amongf the nymphs F 

The faireſt face ſhe Thowsz + 
She was as bright as mornmg- ſun, 

And ſweeter than a roſe. 07 


n 
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Although the was of mean degree, at %% E- 
F. daily conqueſts gas N; { 


96 ANCIENT BAILADS = 
For neer a youth who her beheld, asd 


e *. N 6 ebuins. 11 


168 't «. Y« * J. On 4 


But ſoon ber eyes weir luſtre loſt: 
Her cheek grew pale and wan; 

A pining ſeiz'd her lovely form, | 
And cures were all in vain. 


The goknee" was to all aki; 1 
That did the fair one waſte; 
Her time in ſighs and foods of tears, 

Ang broken ſlumbers paſt... 


Once in a dream ſhe. cry d ad- ff. 11 
"Oh Henry, I'm — doh 7 io, 455 By” 
Oh cruel fate! oh wretehed maid! ....-. op 
Thy love muſt ne er Be known... ... 


* Such is the fate of womankind, 7 
They muſt the truth conceal : wo 
Tl die ten thouſand thouſand deaths, * 
Ere I my love reveal. 7410 


+I 


A tender friend that wateh d the fair, => 
To Henry hy'd, away: 
My lord, ſays ſhe, we ve found the cauſe 2 


Of Katharine's quick decay. 441 a 


* 


She 3 in a dream the ſecret, told, Manon A 
Nen now no mortal knew; WV. 2 


Alas! ſhe now expiring lies, a i 15 Jl 
And _ 3! loye- of You "4 

The generous Henry s ſoul was touch! d, 
His heart began to flame: 

„Ah, poor unhappy-maid!-he-cry'd, 
Yet I am not to blame | 


Ay! Katharine! too * modeſt maid, 
Thy love I never knew: 

In eaſe your pain — and fwift as wind 
To her 1 858 he flew. _ ble 


„Awake! any? e fondly cryd; 


Awake : DNS wy dear! 


Renew thy wonted charms: 
I come to ſave thee from deſpair, 
And take thee to * arms. 
Theſe words reviv d the dying fair, 
She raiſd her drooping head, 
And gazing on the long - low d pant, 
- She ſtarted from the bed. | 
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Around bis neck her arws ſhe. flung, | 


] ecſtaſy, aud cried: 1 
„Will You be kind? Wil you indeed, 


TY 


f 


| THE: PASSIONATE SHEPHERD To | 


ns 75 H LOVE. | 
(See Percy Rel of anc. P. Vol. V p. 218) 


. beautiful Sonnets is quoted in the MER. 


RY WIVES OF WINDSOR, A. 3. ſc. 1. _ 
and is aſcribed (together with the REPLY) 

to Shakſpeare. hunſelt by all the modern edi. 
tors of his ſmaller poems. And yet there is 
good reaſon to believe that (not Shakſpeare, 
but) CHRISTOPHER MAKLOW wrote the 
ſung, and Sir WALTER RALEIGH the 
NYMPH'S. REPLY. For ſo we are paſitive- 


Ivy aſſured by Waae Walton, a writer of ſome 


credit, who' has inſerted them both i in his 


Compleat Aut lor. 


As for Chriſtopb. Narbe, Who Was in tigh ; 


repute for his Dramatic writings , he loſt his 


life by a ſtab received in a brothel, before 
the” > ou 1593, Hig 
Co- 


— 
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como, tive wirt me; and be my love, 


* 
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And we will all the pleaſures prove, | ä 1 
That hills and vallies; dale and field, 64 1 
| bi. 
And all the eraggy mountains yipld. i 
There will we fit tot the rocks, 3 1 
And ſee the ſhepherds feed their, flocks, * .:. 
By Hallow ri 12 to whoſe falls 2 1 
"Metddivus Fitts ang madrigals. . | 1 
There wi a Fs ee beds o TP bs 1 
All by a thouſand fragrant poles, "(of ö 
A e bf fon es zug 2 kiftle, 4 
5 Lbarbrodered alt with le leaves of diirtts; f 
N DGA | 
A gown Ae of the net wobl, n | 
Which. fr go £326 lambs we pals 4 
| Slippets lib“ for the col _— 
With bitek af Nan A FR.” 7 yu 4 
1 belt of ** at 5 wie ie buds, 2 1 1 
With coral claſps and amber ſtuds; 7 fa 
And if theſe pleaſures' may thee iove, 11 
Then live with ne, and be my Jove: —_ 
The ſhepherd Nn {hall Janes and fing 4 
For thy delight, each May - morning; | F F 


If theſe delights thy mind may move, © 
Then "ro with me, and be my love. 
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"0 that us end and . were young, 
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"THE" ewes REPLY, 


"A 7 
"3 


To 


And truth in every zepherg s toung, , , 
Theſe pretty pleaſures might me move 


To bye vith the fa apd be thy lo love. 


n 
But time Wives flocks ? pag Feld tc to wg 
When. xixers rage,.and rocks grow cold, 


And Philomel oe par dumb, 


And all complain of ot cargs to © JH REA. 


489 911 5867 


| The göwerg do 95 a 2 wanton. fields © 5 


To wayyard W1 coning, Yi ld; 2. 
A honey 10858 W 15 'of gall, Wh 5 
Is fancies ſpring, b but ſorrows fall. 


Ky” 


Thy * thy 955 73 bed of be 5 
Thy cap, t thy kirtle, 54 thy poſies, . 


Soon break; ſoon wither, ſoon forgotten, 


In 2 folly ripe , in reaſon rotten, |, Fl 
Thy belt. of firaw and] ivie buds, Gt 

Thy coral claſps, and amber ſtuds; 
All theſe in me no means can move 
To come to thee, and be thy love. 


34 


But 
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But: epuld youthdlaſt, and lore ill brerdz 


SO SPY REIT 


„ . „ 


Had joxes no date, nor age no need; 1 

T ben thoſe delights my mind might move, [ 
To live with theez and be thy dove. Tus n 1 
-990k Rg Hoinigtob 15 i ia na „ 7 + q 
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eanor, the dra bbirefs of wil 
"Ham duke of Guienne, and cbumt of /Poicton, 
had been married Tixteen years to Louis VII. 
eng of France; and had attended him in a 
croiſade, which that monarch commanded | 
againſt the infidgls;':but having loſt the affec- 
tions of her huſband, and even fallen under 
ſome ſuſpicions of gallantry with a handſome 
Saracen: Louis, more delicate than politic, 
procured a divorce: from her, and reſtored 
her thoſe rich provinees , which by her mar- 
riage ſhe had annexed to the crown of Fran- 
ce. The: young count of Anjou, afterwards 
Henry II. king of England, tho' at that time 
but in his nineteenth year, neither diſcou- 
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: 1 1 ports of Eleanor s gallantryÿ, made ſneh ſuc- 

i |  - cefsful: courtſhip to; that princeſs, that He 
it married her ſix weeks after her divorce {and 
| F got poſſeſſion of all her dominions as a dowe- 
| ry. A marriage thus founded upon intereſt 


| Mr, Eleanor, who had | diſguſted 
b wh her firſt huſband by her gallantries, was no 
8 leſs offenſive to her ſeggnd by her jealouſy : 
1 thus carrying to extrem̃ity, in the differend 
1 patts of her- liie, ewecy vitcumſtanee tf fe- 
7 —_ male weakneſs. She bad eras ſons ol 55 
1 c, hom the ſpiriteck p- & rebel 
1 him; and endeavouzing..to-eſcape to — 
| | 


diſguiſed in man's apparel in 1173, ſhewas 
fifeoveres: and throws: into c ht, 
hiah Items to have coptinied till the death 
of her bülband, in 5801 She however ſur- 


füxth year of the reign of her youngeſt fon, 
John.” See eee AIRES tr 
a Speed, Stou eic. 2 91 [CL 


Te is needleſsto "RE Vale SIA 
= ing - ballad (given from an old printed copy) 
. . -  . | ia;altogether fabulous; what ever gallantries 
1 Eleaner encouraged in the time of her firſt 
„ - ' huſband, none are imputed ber ih that of 
Hon end. * Nen "04 F 


1 | | 
| — 


Y 


Queene 


g | | BY get by tho diſparits of chef cot by ber 


be very happy: it happened 


Vived him many years; dying 4204, in the 


\ 


\ 
„ 4 . 
| \ . . 4 : x 
0 - * =» . . | 
* 


The king calld downe his nobles all, 
' By one, by, two, by three: , _ _ 
*Earl marſhall, Ile goe ſhrive the queene, 
And thou ſhalt wend with mee!” / 


A boone, a boong, quoth earl marſhall 
And fell on bis bended knee, 
That whatſagyer .,queene Elianor dae, 


No harme therof may bee! 


„ 


9 * by 


Ile pawne my landes, the king then eryd, 
My ſceptre, crowns and all, | 
That, whatſoever queene Elianor ſayes, 


No harme e ſball fall. 


Do thou put on a Jana coat, 
And lle put on another; 

And we will to queen Elianor goe, 
Like fryar and his brother. 


Thus bath attired * they goe: 
When they came to Whitehall, 
The bells did ring, the quiriſters ſing, 
And the torches did light them all. 


N | When 


R 1 
Queene Elianor. was a ſicke woman, 
And afraid, that ſhe ſhould dye; 


Then ſhe ſent for two fryars of France, 
To ſpeke with her ſpeedilye. © 
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2 When tit they came before the queene ene 

They fell on their bended knee: * 

A boone, a boone, our pracious queene, | 
That you ſent ſo haſtilet. | 


Are you-two fryars of France, the N 'L 
As I ſuppoſe you bee??? . 

Bat if you are two Engliſhe ftyals, 1 

Tou ſhall hang on the gallowes tree! 


We are two fryars of Fra 3th ey ſay; 
As you ſuppoſe we bee, 5 ON. _ 


We have not been at e 7 
Sith we came from che fen. 


«Phe firſt vile thing that ever 1 did, 05 i 


I will to you unfolde; LY 
Earl marſhall had my maidenhed, Ic Fe 
: Beneath this cloth of golde,? 7 


That's a vile ſinne; then Tayd the king; on 
May, God forgive it thee? - / 
Amen, Amen! quoth earl marſhall; 0 

\ With a heavye heart ſpake hee. SEE 


The next vile thing that ever I did, gp SD 
To you lle not denye: ag 

I made a boxe of poyſon ſtrong, 
To poiſon king Henry. 


89 5 "3s That's 


_ S0FGs. 


| That's A vile. ſinne, then fayd the king, | 
May god forgive it thee! _ TY 
Amen amen! quoth earl marſhall, 


, And I wiſh N bee! dee Ar 


The next vile thing that ever I . 190 
To you I will diſcover; _ EVI 
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I poyſoned fair Roſamonde, « 37 " | | 

All in fair Woodſtocke bower . | 

1 

That's : a vile lone, then ſayd the king, q 

May God forgive it thee} 2 

Amen amen! quoth earl marſhall; 3 1 

And I wiſh it ſo may bee! | 
Do you ſee yonderslittle boye, 5 


A toſſing off 1 the. balle? 
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: That! is earl marſhalls eldeſt foams, f | 
And I love him the beſt of all. 4 

1 «Do you ſee yonders little "I : q 
A catching of the balle? 4 
That is king Henryes eldeſt r . 
And I love vip, the worſt of Wn _ 4 

| 5 Eng . | 

«His head 3 1s falhyond like a bull; Ane > 

- His noſe is like a boare, — 1 

No matter for that, king Henrye 7h "x 


o * love him the better Pia wn 
Ng” The 
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Tne king pu ned off his fryars coate, wes 
And appeared all in Fedde: I 
She ſhrieked, and eryd, and wrung ber hands, 
And ſayd, ſhe Was betrayde. — — 


The kiag lookt over his left fhodlder ;/ 
Anda 2 look looked bee: . 
Earl marſhall, he fayd; but For 1 my oathe © 


Or hanged tide fhouldit bee: 
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(Percy's. Rel. _ofanecP. Vol Lp. 147.) 
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Mea of the ig: 1 in this popular 
tory of king H beautiful Ro- 


— have been Ener act by our En- 
glich Hiſtorians; who, unable to account for 
the unnatural eonduet of queen Eleanor in 
ſtimulating her ſons to rebellion, have attri- 
buted it to jealoufy; and ſuppoſed that Hen- 
ry's amour with Roſamond was the object of 
that TA 
514-8 Our 


Our old Engliſh angalit fs „ moſt of 
them, to have followed Higden the monk 
of Cheſter, whoſe- account with ſome enlar- 


gements is thus given by Stow. Rofamond, 


the fayre daughter of Walter lord. Clifford, 


Elianor, as ſome. thought) dyed at Wpod- 

ſtocke (A. D. 11770 where king Henry bad 
made for her à houſe of wonderfall, working; 
ſo that no man or woman might come to her, 
but he that was inſtructed by the king, or 
ſuch as were right ſecret with him touching 


. _ concabine to Henry II. (poiſoned by Queen 


the matter. This houſe: after ſome was na- 


med Labyrinthus, or Dedalus worke, which 


was wrought like unto a knot in a garden, 
called a Maze *); but it was commonly ſaid, 


that laſtly the queene came to her by a clue 


of thriddle, or filke, and ſo dealt with her, 
that ſhe lived not long after: but when ſhe 


was dead, ſhe was buried at Godſtow in an 


houſe of nunnes, beſide Oxford,” (to which 


her father had been a great benefactor, and 


where had alſo reſided, herſelf in the innocent 
part of her life,) *with theſe verſes upon her 
tombe: 


Hic ;acet in tumba Roſa mundi, non 


£ 


Roſa munda, 


Non redolet, ſed olet, quae redolereſolet.” 
In 


5) Conſiſting of. ky under ground, chal and walled 
with brick and ſtone, according to Drayton, See his 
note on his Epiſtle of Roſamond, 
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In this duct her corps ed till the 


| "your 1191, when Hugh biſhop of Lincoln cau- 
ſed it to be removed. Vid. Stow, Annals p. 159. 


- How the queen — admittance to 
Roſamond s bower is differently related. — . 


Henry had two ſons by Roſamond, which 
were William Longue- eſpé (or Longſword) | 
dar of _— 4: 06 er 'biſhop of 


Lincolne. 


| Wien a8 lung Heary: —— this ande, 


The ſecond of that name, 
Beſide the Queen he dearly lovde - _ 
A fair and camely dame. r ffs 
Moſt peerleſſe was her We founde,” 
Hier favour and her fac; 
And ſweeter creature in this world 
Could never ra ens. 1 


* 


Her hed Jouked lik threads of colds | 
Appear'd to each mans ſight; | 


Her ſparkling eyes, like Orient t 


Did caſt a heavenly light, 


The blood within: ber eryſtal cheekes, 

Did ſuch a colour drive, "on 

As though the lillye and the roſfſe 

| For maſterſhip did. W | +. 
+ £:4 2-7 901VEOR 
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Lea Roſamonde, fair Roſamonde! 
Her name was called foe, 
To whom our queene , dame Ellinor, 

Was known a py foe. 


The king therefore ; ol her defence . 
Againſt the furious queene, 
At Woodſtock builded ſuch a bower, 


The like was never ſeen. ? 
/ 


Moſt curiously that bow was built, 
Olk ſtone and timber ſtrong; | 

And hunderèd and fifty doors 
Did to this bower belong; 3 


And they ſo cunningly contrived 
With turnings round about, 

That none but with a clue of thread 
Could enter in or out. 


And for his love and ladyes ſake, 
That was ſo faire and brighte, 

The keeping of this bower he gave 
Uato a valiant knight. 


But Fortune, that does often frowne 
Where ſhe before did ſmite, 
The linges delighte and ladyes joy + 

Full foon ſhee did pare 


For 
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For why, the kinges ungracious ſonne, | 
Whom he did high advance, | 
Againſt his father raiſed warres 

Within the realm of France. | 


But yet before our comply king 
| The Engliſh land forſooke, 
Of Roſamond, his lady faire, 

His farewell thus he tooke. 


— 


My Roſamonde, my only Roſe, 
That pleaſeſt beſt mine eye! 
The faireſt flower in all the world, 
To "oy my 1 


The PPT. of mine affected 2 7 
Whoſe ſweetneſs doth excelle: 

My Royal Roſe, a thouſand times 
I bid thee now farewelle! 


For I muſt leave my faireſt flower , 
My ſweeteſt roſe a ſpace, 

And croſs the Sea to famous France, | 
— rebels to abaſe. 


Ez But yet my Roſe, be ſyre thou ſhalt 
My coming ſhortly ſee, 
And in my heart, when hence I am 
# 
lle beare my Roſe with mee. 


Wien 


sons. 26% 


' When Roſamond; that ladye bricht: 


Did heare'the king ſay ſoe, 
The ſorrow of her grieved heart 
. Her outward lookes did owe; * 


And from her clear dad cryſtall eyes 
Ihe tears ouſht oat apace ,- 4 
And, like the ſilver - pearled' dow; | 

| Ran downe her comelye face. 


Her lipps, erſt like the corall redde, 
Did waxe both wan and pale; 

And for the ſorrow ſhe conceivde, 
Her vital ſpirits fail. 


4 


And falling downe all in a: ſwoone, 
Before king Henryes face, 

Full oft he in his princely armes, 
Her body did embrace. 


And twenty times with watery eyes 
He kiſt her tender checke, 

Untill he had revivede again 
Her ſenſes mild and meeke. 


"Why grieves my Roſe, my ann 
The king did often ſaye: 81 

Becauſe, quoth ſhe, to bloodye Warres 
My Lord maſt part awaye. 


But 
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| gut ſince your Grace on forrayne conſtes;/; 


— — — 
* 
5 
— * 


3 


Among your foes-unkinde,  -. 
Muſt goe to hazard life and limbe, 
Why ſhould 4 ſtay n 


«lay, apthiaet let me like a page 
Your ſword and target beare; 


That on my breaſt the blowes may lighte, * 


Which would offend you there. 


| «0 lett me in your royal tent 


Prepare your bed at W ) 


And with ſweete bathes refreſh your Grace, 


= your return from fighte. 


«Sg I your e may enjoy; 


No toil I will refuſe; G 
But wanting you my lite 1s death, , 1 „ 
Nay death Ill rather chuſe.” * 


„Content thyſelf, my deareſt love; 


Thy reſt at home ſhall bee, | 
In Englandes ſweet and pleaſant isle; 
For travell fitts not thee. 
Faire ladies brooke not bloody warres; 
Soft peace their ſexe delightes; 


Not rugged campes, but courtlye bowr's 1 


Gay feaſtes, not eruell fightes. 


ö 
e 


*My 
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My Roſe ſhall ſafely biding here, 


ith muſick paſſe the daa 
Whilſt-I among th piercing pikes 
My foes ſeek far away. 


My Role ſhall ſhine in pearle and golde, 
Whilſt I, in armour dightez . - 
Gay gaillards here my love ſhall dance, 
Wilk I my foes goe fighte,” 
And you, Sir Thomas, whom I truſte, 
So bee my loves defence 
Be carefull of my gallant Roſe, 
When l am parted hence“ 


And there withall he fetcht- a ſigh, 
As though his heart would breake: 
And Roſamonde for very griefe 
Net one plain word could ſpeake. 


And at their parting well they mishte 


In heart be grieved ſore: _ 
After that day fair Roſamonde 
\ The king did ie no more. 


For when his grace had paſt the ſeas, .. 


And into France was gone 
With envious heart, queene Ellinor 
To Woo came anon. 
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And forth ſhee calles this truſty knighte, 
In an unhappy hour, 
Who with his elue of twined thread, 
Came from this famous bower. , 


And when that they had wounded bim; 
The queene this thread did gette, 
And went where ladye Roſamonde 
Was like an * ſette. 
But wtien the queene with ſtedfaſt eye 
Beheld her beauteous face, 
She was amazed in her minde 
At her: exceeding * 5 


= caſt off trbm thee böte robes, * ſaid, 
That rich and coſtly bee; 

And drink thou up this deadly draught, 
Which I have * to thee. 0 


Then preſently upon her knees 
Sweet Roſamonde did fall; 
And pardon of the _— the craved 


For her offences all. 


Take pity on my youthfull yeares, 
Fair Roſamonde did erye; 

And lett me not with poiſon ſtronge 
Enforced bee to dye. 


| 


1 yy AY «I will 
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will renounee my ſinfull life, 
And in ſome cloyſter byds 
Or elſe be baniſht, if you pleaſcc 
To range the world ſo wade: 5 354-2987; 


And for the fault, which I bave done, + 
Though ] was' forced — 5 

Preſerve my life and puniſh mee, 
As you think meet to dag 


And with theſe words, her lillie bandes 
She wrung full often there, 
And downe along her lovelye face 
Did trickle many-e- teare. 


But nothing could this furious queene 
Therewith appeaſed bee; 

The cup of deadly poiſon ſtronge, 

As ſhe knelt on her knee, 


She gave this comelye dame to drinke, 
Who took it in her hand, 

And from her bended knee aroſe; 

And on her feet did ſtand: 


And caſting up her eyes to heaven, 
Shee did for mercy calle: 
And drinking up the poiſon ſtronge, 


Her life ſhee loſt withalle, 


| And 
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And when that death thraugh every limbs 
Had ſhowed its greateſt ſpite ,- 
Her chiefeſt foe did plaine confeſſe, 


Shee was a glorious wight. 

Her body then they did mad, 1 
When — fled away 

At Godſtowe, near to Oxford une, * 
As may be ſeene this day. : | 
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(cee Percy's Rel, of a. P. Vol. III. — p. 272.) 


1 


What ſtate of life oan be fo bleſt, 
As love that warms the gentle breſt! 
Two ſouls in one! the fame deſire © 
To grant the bliſs and to require! 
If in this heav'n a hell we find, 
Tis all from thee, 


_ | 1 55 O jealouſie, $f N 5 
40 Thou tyrant, tyrant: of the ming? Qt 


"$1 


Alt Shes ills, though hape ey prove, 

Serve to refit and perfect love: 

In abſence, or unkind difdaine , 

er hope relieves the lover's paine: 

1 But oh, no cure but death we find 

Fee To ſett us free hos 

TP, From Jealouſie,” * 
Ton tyrant, tyrant of the mind? 
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Falle in thy glafs all objets are, 


Some ſett to near, and ſome too farre; 


Thou art the fire of endleſs night, 
The fire that burns and gives no light: 
All torments of the damn'd we find 
In only the, 0 
O Jealouſie, . 
Thou tyrant, tyrant of he mind! 
| 03 Fig 4 7 
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ce 

A the walks on 1 of the Dee, 
the venerable remains of the neighhouring 
by, and the arduous aſcent of Caſtell Dinas 


fre os ſo engaging , that I believe no tra- 
for of taſte will think a repetition of them | 


_ tedious. — The remains of the caſtle near- 


ly cover the ſummit of a vaſt conoid bill, 
ſteeply llaped. on every ſide. In the reign of 
Henry 111. it was the retreat of Gryffydd ap 
Madog , who traiterouſly ſiding with the En- 
gliſh againſt his countrymen , was obliged to 
ſecure himſelf in this aerial faſtneſs. 


_ A 
9 * — 


In 


_ * 


In 1300. this Caſtle was inhabited by u 
. beauty, defeended from the houſe 
. of TUDOR TREVOR; and whoſe father, 
probably held under the earls of Arundel. 
The name of the lady was Myfanwy Vecbun. 


She made a conqueſt of Heel ap Finion Ly» 


gliw, a celebrated bard, who compoſed the 
following ode, addreſs d to her; which an in- 
bo genious friend was picates to fayour me with 
in a Engliſh dreſs. J. M. F. e Eng 
land” Tom, It: p. 372. len 


1270. - 


901 »b 4,1 


Sorro'wing I firike the OO ip 3*⁵ 
Deign, eruel maid, to hear me ſings 18 
And let my ſong thy pride nen 12. 
Divine enchantreſs of my foul! - I 
Sure Creirwy' s charms muſt viel to thine, 
And Garwy's ſufferiugs to mine. 

Far from Myfanwys marble ers Il 
I paſs my ſolitary hours 
O thou, that ſhineſt like the ſky, 
Behold thy faithful Howel die! 
In golden verſe, in flowery lays, 1. 5%, 8 
Sweetly I ſang Myfanwys praiſe; 

Still the diſdainful haughty fair 
Laughs at my pain and my deſpair. 

What tho' thine eyes, as black as ſloes, 
Vie with the arches of thy brows; ; 

* Muſt thy deſpairing lover die, 


Slain. by the _ of thine eye? 
0 
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210 To ANCIENT BALLADS 5 
Penſive, as Tryſtan, did I ſpeeccc 
To Bran upon a ſtat ly ſeed: by 10 6015 » 
- Fondly I gaze; but hard's my doom, . 10 
O fairer than the cherry's bloom! 44 (1019 
£ Thus at a diſtance to behold, 1 
Whom iny fond arms would fain enfold: 
Hie ſwift, on Alban ſteed; I flew;» « 
| Thy dazzling countenance to vier!!! 
Tho hard the ſteep aſcent to gain, 
Thy ſmiles were harder to obta nun 
Thy peerleſs beauties .to declare 
Was ſtill thy zealous lover's care. 
O fairer thou, and colder too, 
Than new-fall'n ſnow en Arens) browi 
O lovely fow'r of Trevors are, „ m4 
0 Let not a cruel heart grace 0 
The beauties of thy heav nly face! 
Thou art my daily thought; each night 1 
Preſents Myfanwy to my ſight; 
And death Alone can draw the dart, 
Which love has fixed in my heart. 1 


+ 3» 


pul 


Ah canſt thou with ungentle eye | os: 5 
Behold thy faithful Howel die?: 
For thee my verſe ſhall ever run. 


Bright rival, of the midday - ſun! 8 
Should ſt thou demand thy lover's eyes, 


Gladly to thee I'd ſacrifice, hd ft. 
My uſeleſs ſight, that only ſhews _. 1 
The cruel author vp my.woes,.. e 17 


I? 


Dach is The name ot very high Aten e Hate 
Ire, 


ws ö N A p A 
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Retulgent in 1 her golden bower, 
As Morning in her eaſtern tower. 
Thy name the echo ing vallies . 
Thy name a thoufand. bills reſound, 
Myfanwy Vechan, maid divine! 
No name's ſo muſical as thine; K 
And every bard with raptire hung 
On the ſoft muſic of my, ſong. 
For thee I languiſh, pine and rave, 
White as Dwrdwy s — curling wave. 
Alas! no words can ſpeak my pain, f 
While thus I love, but love in vain! 4 
Wiſdom and Reaſon, what are they, ; wr RA : 
What all the charms of Poeſy, 
Againſt the fury of thy darts, | 
Thou vanquiſher of kuman hearts! — 
When firſt | ſaw thee, princely maid, 
In ſcarlet robes, of ſtate-array'd, 
Thy beauties ſet my ſoul on fire, 
And ev ry motion fann d deſire: 
The more on thy ſweet form, 1 gaz d, 
The more my frantic paſſion blaz d. 
Not half ſo fine the ſpiders thread, 
That glitters on the dewy mead, 
As the bright ringlets of thy bair, 
Thou beauteous object of my care. 

But ah! my ſighs, my tears are vain; 
The cruel maid inſults my pain! 
And canſt thou without pity ſee 
The victim of thy cruelty ?- — | 

| O 2 Pale 
) Drrgwy, « Waliſh name, prononced thus :Dow'rdowy, 
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Nor even to die ſhall I repine, 
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F xy” 7 a 


Pale with deſpair, and robb dof floap,.. > x 
Whoſe only buſineſs is to wee? | 
| Behold thy bard, thy poet | uguiſh? — 
O eaſe thy bard's, thy poet's anguiſh! 
And for Heav'ns ſake ſome pity ſhew, / 
Ere to the ſhades of night =: 4... 
O! fairer than the flow'rs adorning 1 
The hawthorn in a ſummer's morning 
While life remains I ſtill will ſing 

Thy praiſe, and make the mountain 15 
wich fair Myfanwy's tuneful name 

And from miſfortune purchaſe hn, 


So Howel's name may. live with thine. 
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TIE SPANISH LADY'S LOVE. 
(See Percy's e eget © | Þ 
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4 beautiful old ballad moſt 1 probably 
took its riſe from one of thoſe deſcents made 
on the Spaniſh coaſts in the time of Queen 
Elizabeth; and in all likelihood from that 
-which is celebrated in an other ballad, (viz. 
that of the Y/inning of Cadiz, called by the 
Engliſh failors corruptly Cales) on June 
21,1596, under the Command of the Lord 
Howard adm'ral, and the Earl of Eſſex ge- 
.neral, whoſe valour was no leſs diſtingui- 
ſhed on this occaſion, than his generoſi- 
ty; for the town having been carried 
ſword in hand, he ſtopt the ſlaughter as ſoon 
as poſſible, and treated his priſoners with the 
greateſt humanity and kindneſs. The En- 
glich made a rich plunder in the city, but 
mils'd of a much richer, by the reſolution 
wich the Duke of Medina, the Spaniſh admi- 
ral, took, of ſetfing fire to the ſhips, in order 
to prevent their falling into the hands of the 
enemy. It was computed , that the loſs, 
which 
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„Which the Spaniards Laſtained from Wi et- 
terprize, amounted to 20 millions of ducats. 
See Hume's hiſt, "Ns | 


Will you hear a Spaniſh lady, a 
8 Hao ſhe woo'd an Engliſh man? 
| | * Garments gay, as rich as may be, 
0 Decked with jewels, che had on. 
| Of a comely-countenance and grace was ſhe, 
8 | And by dict and parentage of high degree. 


As his er there he kept her, 
In his hands her life did lye; 
Cupid 8 bands did tye them faſter. 
By the liking of an eye. 
In his courteous company was all her joy; 
To fayour. bum in any pug ſhe was not coy. 


But at laſt there came e 
For to ſet. the ladies free, 
With their jewels ſtill adorned, 
None to do them injury. 
Then ſaid this lady mild, Full woe is to me, 
"0 let me {till ſuſtain this kind PRES... 


- . Gallant 8 ſhow ſome pity 
To a lady in diſtreſſe; 

| Leave me not within this city, 

For to the in heavineſle: 


Thou 


; Thou haſt ſet this preſent day my body free, 


But my heart in priſon Mill remains with thee. 1 

«How chould'ſt thou, fair lady, love me, b 

'; Whom thou ktiowſt thy conntry's foe? 2 1 

| Thy fair wordes make me ſuſpect thee: ; 1 

"Serpents lie where flowers grow.” A 4 

All the harm I wiſh to thee, moſt courteous 9 
TE, knight, | * 

God grant the fame upon my head may fully g 

* light, 9 

1 


That you came on Spaniſh ground; | Y 

If you may our foes be termed, 5 | 
Gentle foes we have you found: 1 | 
With our city, you have won our hearts each 1 | 
one, 3 

They away to your eountry bear, that is 1 

| your own. p 
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Bleſſed be the time and ſeaſon, 
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Reſt you ſtill, moſt gallant lady | 
Reſt you ſtill, and weep no more; 
Of fair lovers there are plenty, 


* 5 1s ä 
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Spain doth yield you wonderous ſtore,” b 
Spaniards franght with jealouſy we oft do 1 
find, 1 

But Eogliſh throughout the world are coun- þ 
| ted kind, | ; 
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26 ANCIENT BALLADS - 

Leave me not unto a Spaniard; ' 122: 
Thou alone enjoyſt my heart; 

1 am lovely, young and tender, 


Love is likewiſe my deſert: 
Still to ſerve thee day and night my mind is 


2 preſt; 
The wife of every ne is coupted 
SR... 4 


Y It would * a ſhame, fair lady, | 
For to bear a woman hence; 
Engliſh ſoldiers never carry 
Any ſuch without offence. ” 
Tu quickly change myſelf, if it be ſo, 
And like a page follow thee, where er 
3 thou go. 


I have neither gold nor filver, - _ _ © / 
Io maintain thee in this caſe; 

And to travel is great charges, 
4s you know in every place. 

My chains and jewels every one ſhall be thy 
oon, 
And the ten 9 thouſand pounds in gold that 

0 lies unknown. 


On the ſeas are many dangers, 
Many ſtorms do there ariſe, 

Which will be to ladies dreadful, 

And force tears from watery eyes. 
a Well 


) $050 Ms. 


b SONGS, 27 


well! in trotb I ſalt” endure extremity, 1 
For I could find in heart to loſe my life for 
Fe thee, 


J 


* Courteons ladye, leave this fancy, ' . 
Here comes all that breeds the Ariſe: 

I in England have already 

A ſweet woman to my wife; 

I will not falſify my vow for gold nor gain, 

Nor yet for all the faireſt dames that live in 

WAL; l 2 


% 

— 
\ : 
1 


Ab: how happy is ; that woman, 
That enjoys ſo true 2 friend! 
| Many happy days God ſend her; 
Of my fuit I make an end: 
On my knees I pardon crave for my offence, 
Which from love and true affection did firſt 
commence. | 


R 


Commend me to thy lovely lady; 

Bear to her this chain of gold, 
And theſe bracelets for a token, 

Grieving that I was ſo bold: 
All my jewels in like ſort bear thou with 
thee, 
For they are fitting for thy wife, but not 
for me. 


: | | I will 
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I will ſpeyd my. days i in- prayer, 15 155 07 
Love and all his laws — bio 3 201 
na nunnery will 1 ſhroud mee, 5 


Far from any companyè: 
But ere my grayers b have an end, be ſure of 
As, Bp 
To- pray tor dee and for thy 12 i will not 
mi | 


\ 37 
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88 Thus farewell, -moſt IR captain! 
Furewell too my heart's content! | 
count not Spaniſh ladies wanton, 
Though to thee my love was bent: 
* Toy and true proſperity goe ſtill with thee! — 
I ** — nn to ay rays! moſt fair 
- v6 i Hoc) ladid. vr 1 


„ 2 % ? 
| 5 _ 
4 * 1 * 7 * 
91 p * * f 
NI — A 


Lipp ANNE BOTHWELL'S 5 LAMENT, 
A SCOTTISH. SONG. . 


My 


(See Percy” 8 Wille. Vol. II. p. 9970 FT 


A lady of quality of the name t Bothwell, 
or rather Boswell not the wife of that fa. 


ſpouſe lady Jane Gordon, i in order to be mar- 
ried with Mary Queen of Scotland), having 
been, together with her child; deſerted. by 
her huſband or lover, compoſed theſe affe- 


cting lines herſelf , which Percy has given 


from a copy in his own folio MS. compared 
with another | in Allan n 8 e | 


Balow, my babe; iy ſil and Neipet*) | 
It grieves me ſair to ſee thee weipe: 
If thouſt be ſilent, He be glad, g 
| Thy maining maks my heart ful ſad, 
Balow, my boy, thy mithers joy, 
'Thy father breides me great annoy. 


I C441 by . Y 


*) Balew 8 nurſery term. hush, lullaby etc, 


\ © 


mous Earl of Bothwell, who forſook his, 


Balow 


Wow 4 
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And with his ſugred *): 
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 Balow, thy babe, Iy fil: and ſeipe 


It grioves me ſair to "hs thee weipe. 


 Whanhe began to court my luve, 

S to muve; . / 
His faynings fals, and flattering cheire 
To me that time did not appeire: | 
But now | ſee, moſt cruell hee - . * 


Cares neither for my babe nor mee. 
N ete. a 


a 


Lym, -my and geipe a while, 
And whan thou wakeſt, ſweitly ſmile; * 0 


But ſmile not, as thy father did, 


To cozen maids: nay God forbid! © 
Bot yett | feire, thou wilt gae neire, 
Thy fathers hart and face to beire. - 
Balow etc. 
i 1 


I cannae chuſe, but ever will 


Te * to thy father ſtil: 199 
Whair-eir he gae, whair - eir he ryde, | 


My luve with him maun ftil abyde: 
In weil or wae, whair-eir he gae, 


Mine hart can neire depart him frae. 


Balow etc. x 
| But 


*) When ſugar was firſt imported into Furo rope, it was a 
very great dainty; and therefore the epithet ſugred is 
uſed by all our old writers metaphorically to 
extreme and delicate ſweerneſs, 


PERCY, 
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Bot- doe not, doe not, prettie mine, - 
To faynings fals thiee hart incline; | 
Be loyal to thy luver tre v, 
And never change hir for a new: 
If gude or faire, of hir have care, 
For womens ear gh 8 wonderous fair. 
Balow: et.. 3 
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Bairne , ſin thy cruel father is gane, 
Thy 1 winſome ſmiles maun eiſe my 2 
My babe and Il together live; | 
He'll comfort me whan cares doe briere: 
My babe and I right faft will N. 0 — 
And quite forgeit man's r 

Balow ete. ails An D! 


e ferovait: thou falſeſt youth, 
That evir kiſt a womans mouth!!! 
Il wiſh all maides be warnd by mee, 
Nevir to truſt mans eurteſjy 4 © 
For if we doe bot chance to bow, 
They le uſe us than they care not how. 
Balow, my babe, ly ſtil, and fleipe, 
It grieves me fair to ſee thee weipe. - 


v8 
x 
1 
1 
? 
d 


= mg 


* 
- 
* 
1 
8 ge o ' 2 TO 
bh WNM : - Toe », _ v 
* 1 4 12 » » ky, 
* r R 68 ws 


— 
wy 
— 


* 
* 
- = —- 1 
A WS 55 — 
— ” — ̃—é 
1 


5 _ 
2 
> _-. 


1 
8 


XXXI. 


e 


—— — 9 


* 
* 
% i 
4 
i 9 = _ * 
222 
— = — * * 
r 


ww - 
l "I -* 
* — 


— . . 
1 


. 1 XXXI. f 
curtn's" 2 48g vn 25 


güte 


Cee 1 | Rel. etc, Vol. ws p. 100 wo | 


« — — — * 
— / - : "| = s« « _ * 1; "4 
x ' off * 0 12 * * 


Af 


- 


— 874 a ro lard Van; Bring at the 
time of Queen Mary, and famous for his; 
. utmoſt facility I in alder me 


When Cupid fealed firſt Fo fort, oleh 
Wherein my hart lay wounded fore; ; 

The batry was of fuch a fort,  _ 
That I muſt yelde or die n Kr 


There ſawe 1 Lock upon — 
How he his banner did diſplay : ; 
Alarme 7 alarme, he gan to call: 
And bad his ſouldiours e . 


50 8 


The armes, the which that Cupide bare, 
Were pearced hartes with teares beſprent, 
In ſilver and ſable, to declare 
The ſedfaſt love, he alwayes ment. 


There might you ſe nis band all dreſt 
In colours like to white and blacke, 


With 


eee 


With powder and withipelletes preſt, 
To the fort to or es and hang ve 5 : 


-"" ; 99611-6029 


Geod- wyll, 3H ler bf we 6 4% 
Stode in * 1 brave ax proude, , 1 
For once if Kan ee he, ſpared, not, , 
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Aﬀſault; f to ,crye alude, 4 
aff 1 An 19 9 1 
T, 6 4 WB 7 1 G1 ' b ” diy* p F : 


There might you heare the canons rore; 
Eehe pece,diſcharged a lovers — 1 
Which had the power. to rent and tore 
In any place,y heray . e 4 4b bach 
. uchi 28 23.97% 5 ol 
And even with the trumpette ſowne 
The ſcaling ladders were up ſet, =o 
And Beautic walked up and doune, 
With bow in hand, and arrowes bet. 


3:76 84 ls 9150; 1 


Then firſt Defre began to wk FO 
And ſhrouded him under his targe, 
As one the worthieſt of them all, 
And apteſt, for to geve the charge. 


Then puſhed ſouldiers with their pikes, 
And halberders with handy ſtrokes; 
The argabuſhe in fleſhe it lightes, 


And dans the ayre with miſty ſmokes, 


And 
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And, as it is the ſduldiexe / uſa 177] 
When ſhot and poder gins.to l oT 
I hanged up my flagge of truce, 


| And pleaded for * fs grant. 


wen Faß thus had d BE Vos, FRF 
And Beautie entred "wich her 80 
With bagge and baggage, ſely Met ; 
© 1 yelded into Beauties hand. 3 
72220 200162975 92 59d roy f 
Then Bezntie bad to ble. e 1 , a 0 

And every ſbuldier to tete: 
And M:rcy wyll'd with fpede to fet 

Me captive bound as priſoner. 


6, © ** (1 D * 5 Ay i. „ Li 5 A 
Madame, quoth "i ab that this day ME. 
Hath ved you at. au, Aung rar 


I yeld.to,you without del 
Here of the fortreſſe all the Kaye. 


And ſith that I have ben the marke, . 

at whom you ſhot at with your eye: 
Nedes muſt you with your handy warke | 
Or ſalve my ſore, or let me die, 
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GENTLE HERDSMAN,, rtl 10 1 


L TO. 
A DIALOGUE BETWEEN AP = l 
GRIM: AN HERDSMAN. 22719202 
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(See Percy's Rel. of ane. Port, Vol. IT. 5. PAY 


F Adu 5h; 
2 11 1 "19! 209 24. 
Thes ſcene of this Ealatitobots ballad 15 1 
near Walſingham in Norfolk, where was an- 
ciently an image of the Virgin Mary, famous 
over all Europe for the numerous pilgrima- 
ges made to it, and the great riches it poſſeſ- 
ſed. Framus bas given à very exact and hu- 
morous deſeription of the ſuperſtitious praeti- 
ſed there in his time. See his account of the 
Virgo parathalaſfa; in his colloquy, ,ntitled, 
Peregrinatio - religionis ergo. He tells us, 
the rich offerings in ſilver, gold; and preci- 
ous ſtones, that were there ſhewn him, were 
incredible, there being ſcarce a perſon of 
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any note in England, but what ſome time or 


other paid a viſit, or ſent a preſent, to obn 
LADY OF WALSINGHAM. At the diſſolution of 


the monaſteries in 1538, this ſplendid image 


with another from Ipſwich , was carried to 
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Chelſea, and there burnt in the preſence of 
commiſſioners, who, we truſt, did not burn 
the n and the Anery. PERCY. | 


ave this "Ie from his folio MS. 


| and finding but veſtiges of ſeveral ſtanzas and 


lines, attempted ſome conjectural ſupple- 


ments, which in our copy are diſtinguiſhed 


by: a lager charger. 


Gentle e tell to me, 8 
Of curteſy 1 thee pray, 


Unto the towne of Walfingham 


eee right and ready way. 


2 Uato the towne of Walkagham--.. 


The-way is bard for to be gone; 


And very erooked are thoſe pathes 


For you to find out all alone. 


Were the miles doubled chriſe, ** 
And the way never ſoe il, 

Itt were not enough for mine offence; ; 
Itt is foe grievous and ſoe ill. 


*Thy yeares are young, thy face i is faire,” 


Thy witts are weake, thy thoughts are 
greene; 
Time. bath not given thee leave, as Ps 
GA committ ſo great a finne, © N 


ven 


——— — — 


" herdsman, yes! * would not *. 
If that thowkneweft foe much as I; 
My witts, and thoughts, and all the reſt 

Rave well eiurves for to dye. 846 
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lon ef tf ee TH EF V2) ts; 
My clothes, and ſexe doe differ far: | 
Iam a woman, woe is me! 93 2 
* | = 
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Fer my beloved, and well. beloved, 
My way ward cruelty could kill: 
Aud though my tearer will nought avail, 

|. Moſt deartly I heegail bim fit. 


He wat the flower of noble wights, l 

None ever more fincore colde bee; i *. 
nne, he was, | + 
And tenderlye bee 2.4 mee, | 
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When that Ljewe be loved me woll, 2 

1 grewe ſos proude his to ſee 

ng ug ry agar 
Thought ſeorne hach * 


| And grew ſo coy and nice to pleaſe, 
As womens lookes are often ſoe, _ 

| He might not kiſſe, nor hand, forſooth! 
|  Ualeſs I willed him ſoe to doe. 


P a Thus 


| 
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; Thys being wearyed vith/delayes;” A „r 
| Jo ſee Lpityed not his greeffe, *. 
He gott him to à ſecret place, 1 V 


And there he dyed without Gs 


—_—: And for his ſake theſe weedes | I weare,-.... 7 
* And ſacriffice my tender age my | 
us And every day Ile begg my * r 
Io undergoe this pilgrimage. * 


= : 
Wy 1 Thus every day I faſt and praye, 
i [ = FR | And ever will doe, till I dye; 
And gett me to ſome ſecrett place, 
| F or ſoe did hee , and ſog will I. : 


X, „ 


\ 


1 =” 
* 


A Ne gentle herdſman, aſke n Dane, 
6 hp But keepe my ſecretts, I thee pray 
=" Unto the towne of Walſingham 5, 

| | Show me the right ; and readye way. 


Y; 


If 1 7 Now goe thy wayes, and God before! 

_ - | For he muſt ever guide thee fill: :! 
IJTaurne downe that dale, the right hand path, 
% | And ſoe, faire pilgrim, Tore Wes F | 
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The fcene of this PRs: 18 tte fake as in \thefo- 

regoing ballad. T pilgrimage to Walſingham 

ſuggeſted the þtan be many popular pores, — ö 

This ballad was one very popular. Vis 

quoted in Flachert Knight of the butning . 

le. Act. 2. ſc. ult. And i h Another old 

called: Hans Beer - pot. his inviſible 4 1 

etc. 410. 1618; et. f. — pere received a 

copy of it. by Mr. Sbenſtone, as corrected by 

him from an ancient MS. and ſupplied” Vich 

2 concluding ſtanza. | 7 

As ye came from the holy nd | KEI L 

Of bleſſed” Walſingham, * 31 

O met you not with my true lobe 
As by the way ye came? 
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How ſhould-IL, know your own true love, 
That have met many a one, 92 
5 
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1 ra the holy land, — 


That have both come and-yone?” OLE 
| My love is neither whith, —— 


N. 
Bus as the heavans fairem 
There is none hath by Gees dine, 
Tather in earth, or 8 | 
Such an ons. dd . 0 
ith an angelicke face; | - 
Who like a nymphe, and queene appeard _ 


&# 4 © 4 
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Both in her gait, and grace. 
| Yes: ſhe hath EE tel vs er 
Who ſome time loved 135 as ber life, 8 

And called mme her” „„ 


<What is the cauſe e leaves thee thys,, 

And a new way doth take, 

That ſome time loved thee as her life, 
And thee her joy did make. 


-I that loved Ts all my youth, 
Growe old now, as you 291 * | 

Love liketh not the falling fruite 
Nor yet —_ vithered wee. | f 


+) Keil, pale. y. 


J $ 

. 4 if 

For love e „ 3 i 
Forgetting promiſe paſt: | 4 


He is blind, or deaf, when ere he in; 5 9 


His faith is never faſt. | ty 


4 =, 


- Me 


| 

"= 

His dond deſire is gelle found A ns 1 
And yieldes a truſtleſſe joye; . | 
Wonne with a worlde of toil and care, "x 
And loſt evn with a * | i 
Such i iS the i of BR} uy TY , 
Or Loves faire name abuſde, >; i 
Beneathe which many vaine m, > : j | 
And follyes are . n : | | | 

N 1 bl 
But true lore is « laing fire, it 


Which viewleſs veſtals *). tend, 
That burnes for ever in the foule, - 
And knowes nor ſv; nor end. 
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The ſun ſhines ſweik, in 
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5 THE EW. minis MARION. 
(9:42 A ScorTTISEH SONG. 00 


2703 > 13! 6 91, a 3!0): 1 
(See Percy's Reliq. etc, Vol. III. p. 69 ) 
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ce er 1 
; hep (64335, 18 1 1970 to be of great an- 
tiquity: that and it's fimplicity of argument ha- 


ve recommended it to a place here. PERCY, 
. * ut Za FE e7 us I & 48-1 fi 


Will ze 205 . ew. butt 5 Narion, . 
And wear, ig. the Agip wi wee ne I 
y Marion, 


But nae half ſae fit £ thee, „ 1:2 (+ 
'OMarion's a bonnie laſs, RL © 
And the blyth blinks in her ee: 
And fain wad-I marrie Marion, 
Sin Marion wad marrie mee. 
| - © Thet- 


) Ew- bughts or Ewe boughts A Scottiſh expreſſion) are 
ſmall incloſures, or pens, into which the farmers dri- 
ve (Scoticè weir) their milch ewes, morning and evenin 
in order to milk them, They are commonly made with 


TIRES, i. e. earthen _ 


| AND So- 2 


/ 


Theires gowd i in your garters, Marion 
And ſiller ) on your white net 5 

Fon faine wad ! kiſſe my Marion 

Alt eene quhan I cum hama. 

Theires braw lads in Farnſlau, Metin, 0 
Quha gape and glowr ) wi their ee 

At kirk, quhan they ſee my — . 
But nane of them luves like mee. 


* 


Ive nine milk- ews, my Marion” 
A cow, and a brawney quhay =_ 
Iſe gie tham au to my Marion, 
Juſt on her bridal days; gn 
And zees get a grein ſey 9) aprdn, 
And waiſtcote London brounn; 
And wow .) bot ze will be vaporing, 
Quhaneer ze gang to the toun. 


a ; | O81 

r ni bono? ei- lane a 1! inana'e i tbe 

HN p D Hume vin ee 0 en 
249103 6 = +4 1 of 1 gin 

20) And filler. my nee is Mk, dope pres 

fers filler (flyer), w (he. prerends., 40 o be doubtleſs 

the true teading. 1 i fays he, Hkely that Marion 


had a filver tocket on, tied cloſe to her neck (bauſibane, 


halſe - bane , halsbein, 4, e. neck bone, a phraſe for 


neck) with a ribband. Such kind of ornaments were 
very commonly worn in this nn man 
young women in the North.. A 


1 pres Scott. for ſtare. . ©: 
yoo) 2 qubey , in \ Yorkſh. called a whie, a heifer, 
%) Sey, ay, a kind of woolen tu, 


e ) wow, *exclamat, of Ubudek. 
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_ — —äẅ— — — — ane 
— - — N 2 => © 4 0 


* - . N 
n - ” 
/ , % 
SI ome. —é — —B „ — -— © 29,353 * —— ä — — 8 . ans 222 Oe — ͤ— — — > _—_— 
, of | 
5 — 9 
= —— 2 22 4 — _ my TD — — 
— — my  —_— — - 8 22 


* .: „ TAS gt — — — — CREE 
* — 1 Rl I = 


- * — F. « * — py = _ — $ p ” — 
= Ex — 1 — ] ; — — - — 
* 0 2 2 — 
* * £ — . — W - 4 — 2 = — 
4 a 4+ 
=: "% 8 — 82 * 2 n . 2 
4. 4 — Pn d ö 4 * 
4- * ba 1 8 _ 4 - * * * * 8 \% 
L — _. , ——_— 2 ' 1 
wy * P * 


234 » ANCIENT BALLADS 3 


3 


—— 
» 


Ime vong and ftout, my Marion, 

Nane dance lik mee on the greine; 

And gin ze forſak me, Marion, 

ldſe een gae drau up wi Jeane. 

Sae put on 2our pearlins ), Marion, 
And kirtle oth cramaſie,; 

And ſune as my chin has-nae haire on, 
1 fall cum weſt, and ſee Zee. er 59 


curm AN D CAMPASPE. 


pas. Rel. of awe. p. Vo m. p. 25 


2 


Tus elegant little ſonnet 1s found in a the 
3. act of an old play, intitled Alexander and 
Campaſpe, written by John Lilye, a celebr- 
ted writer in the time of Q. Elizabeth. This 


play was * printed in 1591. 


Cupid and my PEAT playd 
At cardes for kifles; Cupid payd: 
He ftakes his quiver, bow and arrows, 
His mothers doves, and teame of ſparrows; 
Loſes them too; then down he throws 
The coral 4 his lippe, the roſe 


9 pearline, a | courſe ſort Thomann 


4 
8 
1 - — 


Gro- 


8 4 
m a a * 


83 ae none 1 
With theſe the 
And then the ple of his chinne ; 
All theſe did my Campaſpe winne. 

At. laſt he ſet her both his eyes, 

She won, and Cupid blind did rife. 

10 love! has ſhe done thus to {NT 
What ſhall, ee 


5 ' 3 f T1390 XXXVE.- 55 | 4 04-2 | 
THE CHILDREN IN THE WOOD. | 
| (See Percy's Ret.” ete. Vol. III. p. 272.) 
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Tie ſubject of this very . ballad 


(which has been ſet in ſo favourable a light 
by the Spectator No. $5.) ſeems to be taken 
from an old play, intitled, TWO lamentabls 
Tragedies, The one of the murder of Ma- 
ſter Beech, a chandler in in Thames- ſtreete 
etc. The other of a young child murthered 
in a wood by two ruffins, with the conſent 
of his unkle. By Rob. Yarrington,16or. 4to.” 

Our ballad- maker has ſtrietly followed the 
play in the deſcription of the father and mo- 


ther O dying charge; in the uncle's promiſe ts 
take 


cryſtal of his browe, , * 


"i 
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tale cürs öb eit ine: bis Viting too a 


ans to deſtroy his ward, undet pretence of 


ſending him to School; their chüſing a wood 
to perpetrate the mürder in: one of the ruf. 
fians relenting, and 4 battle enſuing, ete 
In other relpdcts be: Has Yeparted from the 
play. In the latter the feenslis Hid in Padua: 
there is but ore child: which is: ordered by 

a ſudden ſtab of the unrelenting ruffian: — 
is ſlain himſelf. hy his. leſs bloody companion, 
but ere he dies gives the other a mortal 
wound: the latter living juſt long enough to 
_— the uncle? hn Kin conſequence of 


impeachment 1s n and executed 
Woteie 101% juſtic ice /etc: © Whoever com- 


Ae play wich the ballad, will have no 
doubt but the former! is the original: the lan- 


| þ 7" . far more obſolete, and ſuch a vein 
F 43 05 pligity runs thro the whole perfor 


1 


that Hadsthe ballad. been written 


1 ede i Hö -dduht but ever, eirtumſtance of it 
Would Raye been received into the drang: 
5 Whefas this was e built on {Fine Ita 
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rinted. 1 two ancient copies, olle 
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Now ponder well, you parents deare, 
Theſe wordes, which I ſhall Write; * 
A doleful ory you ſhall heare, 
In time brought forth to licht- 
A gentleman of good aceout 
In Norfolke dwelt of late 
Who did in honour far ſurmount 
Moſt men of his eſtate. 


Sore ſick he was, and like to dye, 
No helpe his life could ſaye ; 
9 His wife by him as fick did, ye, 

And both poſſeſt one grave. 


No love between theſe two was loſt, 
Each -was to other kind; 

In love they liv'd, in love they dyed, 14 
And left two babes bead. ann, 


The one a fine and pretty boy; 
Not paſſing three years old 
The other a girl more yqung than he, 
And fram d in beautyes molde. 


The father left his little ſon, Fi" 8 
As plainly.doth appeare, 5! & <4 

When he to perfect age ſhould: come, *: 
Three hundred Te a Yeare, 


And 
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— tle daughter Jane t 04 a HE 
Five hundred poundes in golde, 2 


To be paid downe on marriage - day / 
| _ Which might not be control. (1 Ts 


But if the children chance to dye, 6 
Ere they to age would vome, l 
Their unde ſhould poſleſſe their wealth; | 


For wy the wille did run. 

Now, rods: faid th dying man: 

. Look to my children deare; 9293 4 
. Be good unto my boy and Erl, 5 
C No friendes elſe have they here. 

; | To God and you I recommend - 

Ni My children deare this day; 

8 But little while, be ſure, we have ; 
# Within this world to ſtay. 

& You muſt be father and mother both, * 
# And uncle all in one | 

'# God knowes what will become of them, 

'1 When I am dead and gone. 5 

4 

of With that beſpake their mother deare, 

3 O brother kinde, quoth ſhee, 

4 Lou are the man muſt bring our babes 

" To wealth or miſerie. 
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Then God will you reward; _  - 

But if you otherwiſe ſhould deal, Ewe tT 
God will yarn deedes „ 


With es as * as any une L e o? 
They kiſt their children ſmallv!2 

God bleſs you both, my children deare; 
Win that the tears did fall) 27 


Theſes ſpeeches then their brother . 
Io this ſick couple there; . - 


| The keeping of' your little ones 
Dear ſiſter, do not s. 


God never proſper me nor mine, 
Nor aught elſe that I have, 

If I do wrong your children deare, 

When you are laid in grave, — 


The parents being dead and gone, 
The children home he takes, 

And brings them ſtraite unto his houſe, 
Where much of them he makes. 


He had not kept theſe pretty babes 
A twelvemonth and a daye, mo 
But, for their wealth, he did deviſe 
To make them both e 4 15 


He 
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. ANCIENT BALLADS 1 
1 He bargain'd \ with-two ruffians frong, & | 
1 7 +» Whieb were of furious mood, 1 T 

That they ſh6uld take theſe children young, 

And may them in @ wood; 3% 


* , 


_ | _ Wh told his wife an artful. YAY ee 19 N 
44% Hs e would the childrenfend/ 
AM} Jo be brought up in faire Londdn, 90 2 
_-. | Wich one that was his ! {of 
lf | 


Away chen went theſe pretty Waben er 
Rejoycing at that tide, 94 
- *,'- _  Rejoycing with a merry minde, + 84. 
They ſhould on cock horſe 9 


- They orate and prattle pleaſantly, on ho 


As they rode on the waye, 


To thoſe that ſhould their butchers be, 1 N | 
| And work their lives decaye. . V 
60 that the pretty Webs they. had, * ö 
5 Made Murder's heart relent, | 
And they that undertooke they deed, _ _ 


Full ſore did now repent. 


Vet one of them more hard of heart, 4; , 


_—_ | Did vowe to do. his charge; | 
4 Becauſe the {wretch, that hired him, 5 


_ paid him very large. 
The 


t 7 5 5 1 | 4 | 
, Ware EW _ 
The other ware agree. 0 To 84 -- 
So here they fall to vifes <1 17 „ 
| With one another they did ns 8 [x „ 1 

About yy. childrens life. e e EL, 3 N 5 

ö 5 11 

And he that was of mildeſt mood, =_ 

Did flaye the other there " 1 
Within an unfrequented wood. + 18 
While babes did quake for . 7 4 . . 

XY 12 

| He took the children by the band, Og | 

— Teares ſtanding in their eye, 15 $ e 

And bad them ſtraitwaye follow him _ SY Y 

And 160k * W 256 . 5,79 ix 
HIM C ic 
And two long miles he ledd IF Ms . 
While they for food complaine e 1 
Stay here, quoth he, III bring you bread, Y 
When 1 come back againe. YA 


T heſe pretty babes, with hand in hand, 
Went wandering up and downe; 

But never more could ſee the man 

| Approaching from the towne, 


F — Lax; — . 4 2 
- =» . 
> — EL. 


Their prettye lippes with black berries 55 

Were all beſmear'd and dyed, ,. | 

And when they ſawe the darkſome night, 
They fat them downe and cryed, | 


% n. 
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Thus wandered theſe poor innocents ; 
- Till deathe did end their grief; 


In one another's armes my. died, 
As wanting due in, 


No burial this pretty air? 

Of any man receives, 
Till Robin red · breaſt piously 2 
| Did coyer them with leaves. 4. 


5 And now ethe heavy wrathe of God En 
Upon their uncle fell; _ | 


5 Yea, fearfull fiends did | haunt his bouſe, 


His conſcience felt an las 


His barns were fir d, his, * conſum d, 
His land were barren made, 

His cattle dyed within the field, 
And IC with bim ſtayd. 


Andi in oa to Portugal 13 85 
Two of bis ſonnes did dye; 


And to conclude, himſelfe was brought | 
10 want and myſeris. 


He pawn'd and mortgag a all his land 
Ere ſeven yeares came about; 
And now at length this wicked act 


Did by this meanes come out: 


1 


- - 
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The fellowe that did-take in hand 
Theſe children for to kill, 
Was for a robbery judged to dye; 

Such was Gods b elled will. 


Who did alot the very truth 8 
As here has been diſplay d: 
Their uncle having died in gaol, 

Wnere he for debt Was layd. 
You that executors be made 
And overſeers eke 
Of children that be fatherleſs, 


? And infants mild and meek; 2 


Take you example by this thing, 
And yield to each his right, 

© Left God with fach like miſerye 
Tour wieked minds requite, 


£43 


tor's (Mr. Percy's) poſſeſſion; which being 


But all they rang with a gyn.“ PERCY. 


VALENTINE AND URSINE. - 
Gee Percy's Rel. etc. vol. II. p. 279). 


1 
— — 1 
1 4 : 0 g * 

* 1 - 
. yg. * 

a -<h 


I. would be in, vain to put off this ballad for 


ancient, nor yet it is altogether modern. 


'The original. is an old MS. poem in the Edi- 


in a wretched corrupt ſtate, the ſubject was 


thought worthy of ſome. embelliſhments. 


The old ſtory- book of Valentine and 


py Orſon (which ſuggeſted the plan of this tale, 
but is not ftrictly followed in it) was origi- 


nally. a translation from the [French , being 


done of their earlieſt attempts at romance. 


See La Bibliotheque des Romans, etc.” 
The circumſtance of the bridge of bells 
is taken from the old metrical legend of Sir 


Bevis, and has alſo been copied in the Seven 


Champions. The original lines are, 


Over the dyke a bridge there lay _ 
That man and beſt might paſſe away: 


> Under the bridge were ſixty belles, 


Right as the Romans telles; 
That there might no man paſſe in, 


PART 


/ 
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5 PART THE FIRST, 


125 klo gins to decke the folds | 
With colours freſh and fits; {7-5 
Then holy clerkes their mattins ſing 
To $009! Saint e 


The klag of Fade that morning fair | 
He would a hunting ride: * 

To Artois foreſt praneing forth 
In al. his Joey. pride. 

To o grace his ſports a courtly train 

| Of gallant peers attend; . 

And with their loud and cheerful eryes 

The hills and vallyes rend. 


Through the deep foreſt ſwift thay paſs, 
Through woods and thickets wild: © 
When down within a lonely del! 


They found a new-born child: A 
All in a ſcarlet kercher lay's - 1 
Of filk ſo fine and thin: ern 04/1. 
A golden mantle wrapt him round, 1. 
| Pinn d yo a wires Pin, 2 
„ _— 


The ſudden acht farpris d them all; + 
Ihe courtiers gather d round; il be 
They look, they call; the mother beck; 


No mother could be found. | 
5 ACT At 
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ON At length the king bimſelf drew near, 
| And as he-gazing ſtands, 
Te pretty babe look d up and ſmil'd_ 
Ang ſtretoh'd his little © ERC 1 


—— — ä — — — . ——— m— — = 
* - 


Now, by the rood, king Pepin 5 5 
This child is paſſing r 

I wot he is of gentle blood; 117 
Perhaps ſome prince's heir. * 


Goe bear him home unto my court 
5 With all the care ye may: -— ; 
r Let him be chriſten d Valentine, 1 
—_ In ente this . F e 
And look me out fours cunning nuxſe; ; 
Well nurtur'd let him bee; 
Nor ouglit be wanting that becomes 
3 * bairn of high e b e e 
They look d bim out a cunning nurſe; LY 
And nurtur'd well was hee + | © 
Nor ought was wanting that became 


A bairg of high ane. 22 


Thus grewe the little Valentine 

. Belovd'of king and peers; 
| — ſhew'd in all he ſpake or did 
A-wit 38 his _ 


But 


5 
4 * % g » »- 
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, TRE 


But ehief in gallant ſeates of armes 
Hie did himſelf advance, 
That ere he grewe to man Welles ; 
* had no peere in France. 


And now the early downe began . 


Jo ſhade his youthful chin; 
When Valentine was dubb'd a mts 
That he might glory win. 3 
A boon , 2 boon, my gracious liege, N 
5 beg a boon of thee! —__ 
The firſt adventure that befalls 
May bee reſery'd for mee. — 


The firſt adventure ſhall be thine, 
The king did ſmiling ſay; . 
Nor many days, when lo! there came 
Three palmers * in graye. 


Help, gracious lord; they: weeping. ſay d, 

And knelt as it was meet: FS 

From Artoys foreſt we be come, 
With weak and wearye feet. 


Within thoſe deep and drearye woods 

There wends a ſavage boy; 

ROW fierce and mortal rage doth yield 
Thy — dire -AQNOY'+ 
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FR: *Mong ruthleſs beares he ſure was' bred; 1 9 

He lurks within their len: 

With beares he lives; with beares he * 
And drinks the blood of men. 


— AM 


To more than nge firength he joins 
A more than human kill : 

For arms ne cunning may lufee 
His eruel rage to Rill., - — S687 


4 


Up then roſe. fir Valentine, 9 

And claim'd that arduous deed. K 5 
Go forth and conquer, ſay d the king, | 
And great ſhall . thy meed. | 


Well mongies on a milk. white ied. $1 
His armour white as ſnow; | {I 
As well beſeem d a virgin knight, 
Who ne er had fought a foe: 


e Artoys foreſt he repairs : 1 
6 With all the haſt he may; 

And ſoon he ſpies the ſavage youth 

As rending of his prey. 


lis unkempt hair all matted hung * 
His ſhaggy ſhoulders round 
His eager eye all fiery glow'd: 
His face with fury frawn'd. © 


* F 
* - " - 
# Fe „ 
> % «wi. * 
\ * Wh . - 
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e nate? talent grew his allt 8 „ 

His limbs were thick and ſtrong; 2 

And dreadful was the knotted oak 
He bare with him along. 


— | | | 
Soon as ſir Valentine approach'd, 9 
He ſtarts with ſudden ſprings : 9 
And yelling forth a hideous howl, (4.7 1 
He made the foreſts ring. 8 e 


As when a tyger fierce and fell 12 7 
Hath ſpyed a paſſing roe, mew? 

And leaps at once upon his throat: 
So ſprung the * foe; 


So lightly leap'd with furious foes 
The gentle knight to ſeize: 

But met his tall uphfted ſpear, 
Which ſunk him on his knees. 


A ſecond ſtroke fo ſtiff and tern © 
Had laid the ſavage low; 
But ſpringing up, he rais'd his ad; 1 1 7 
And aim'd a dreadful blow. | 3 


The watchful warrior bent his head, 
And ſhunn d the coming ſtroke 

Upon his taper ſpear it fell, 
And all to ſhivers broke. 
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Then lighting nimbly from his feed; e 

Hie drew his burniſht brand: e 

The ſavage quick as lightning ow So ntfs. 
+ Vp wreſt it from his hand. x > 


4 Three times he graſp d * ſilver hilt: 
Three times he felt the blade; ( 
Three times it fell with furious force; 
| Three ghaſtly wounds it made. 


Now with redoubled rage vo roar dj 
His eye ball flaſh'd with fire; 
- Each hairy hmb with fury ſhook; | 

Mag all his heart was ire. | 


# Then cloſing Faſt with furious gripe 
He claſp'd the champion round, 
And with a ſtrong and ſudden twiſt 
He laid him on the ground. 


But ſoon the knight, with active {ſpring ) 
O'erturn'd his hairy foe: - 

And now, between their ſturdy fiſts 
Paſt ally a bruiſing blow. 


They roll'd ank grappled on the — 
And there they ſtruggled long: 
Sküful and active was the knight; Wee" 
The ſavage he was ftrong. _ 


Sir Valentine at length prevail d, & HER. © "35A - 
And won the well - fonght field. "ff 


72 


ö FA AE?" | +: 
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But brutal . and ſavage frength 5 $25. ., . 
To art and ſkill muſt yield: _ | _ 
* 4 x 
; - # 1 . 
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Then binding ſtrait his conquer'd foe 
Faſt with an iron chain, — 

He tyes him to his horſe's tail, 1 

And leads him der the plain. 5 


6 : 
— * 
. . 
* 1 2 * 


To court his hairy captive ſoon Ss 2 _— 
Sir Valentine doth bring; _ 

And kneeling down upon his knee, 3 
Preſents him to ao king. AS 


With loſs of blood and loſs of frength es 
The ſavage tamer grew; TY 

And to fir Valentine became 98 
A ſervant try d and true. 


And cauſe with beares he erſt was- bred, 
_ Urſine they call his name; 1 
A name which unto future times Fs _ 
The Muſes ſhall preclame. | | 


PART THE SECOND. 


. IN high renown with prince and peere 5 _ 
Now liv'd fir Valentine: = 
His high renown with prince and peere | 
Made envious hearts repine. ; 
- . f 


— 
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|, It chane'd the king upon 2 day 
. Prepar d a ſumptuous feaſt; 
And there came lords, and dainty dames, 

SE) And many a. noble _>” J £1 5 
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Awid iveinomps that fetely: flow 4, 
Their revelry and mirth , 

A youthful knight tax'd Valentine 
Of baſe and doubtful birth. 


The foul reproach ſo grofsly-'urg'd, 
His generoos heart did wound: 
And ſtrait he vow'd he ne'er would reft 
Till he his parents found. Na 


Abc «— —uw-w oc dA 0-4 
Ty Pp > 

_ | , . a Vs 

» o 
c 5 * G 
o ww * - w * * 
* * 
* ; * — 
4 — 
< 


Then bidding king and peers 4490 
Early one ſummers day, 
With faithful Urſine by his ſide, 
From court he takes his Way 


Oer hill and-valley, mols and moor, 
For many a day the) paſs; 

5 At length upon a-moated lake, 
They found a bridge of braſs. 


hBeyond it roſe a caſtle fair 
. Y - built of marble ſtone: | 
The battlements were ile with gold, 
And glittred i in the | | 


: That man, nor beaſt, might my thereon, . | 2 


The jangling ſound bedeaft their ears, % : 


Val boaſter, ſaid the youthful knight, 


1 


# — 


A hundred bells were hung; 


But ſtrait their larum rung. 


This quickly found the youthful p pair, 
Who boldly eroſſing oer, 


And rung from ſhore to ſhore, | 4. io 


Quick at the ſound the caſtle gates A 
Unlock'd and open d wide, fog 7 
And ſtrait a gyant huge and grim 
Stalk d forth with ſtately ſtride. 


Now yield you, caytiffs, to my will, 
He cried with hideous roar, 

Or elſe the wolves ſhall eat your fleſh, 
And ravens drink your gore. — 


— 


ha * tne 
N . 
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I ſcorn thy threats and thee: 
I truſt to foree thy brazen gates, 
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Beneath the e with 1 device, — 


— — 


-w 1 n 2 


And ſet thy captives fre. 7 1 


Then putting ſpurs unto his ſteed, 
He aim'd a dreadful thruſt: 

The ſpear againſt the gyant glanc d, 
And caus d the blood to bruſt, 


1 | ANCIENT BALLADS: 
F Ee ; Mad e with the pain 
e whirl'd his mace of ſteel? 
a5 The very wind of fuch a blow _ 
_: | Had made the champion reel. 


_ It haply miſt; and now the kolghit- 

_.- is glittering ſword diſplay d. 

| And riding round with whirlwind * 
oOlt made him feel the blade. N 75 


* 


. 


: 


85 As eben len and monſtrous ck 
Onceaſing axes hew: : be 
So faſt around the gyant's limbs'.. 
The blous 1 * flow... > 


| As wid the Bene with hideous fall 
Some hapleſs woodman cruſh: 
with ſuch a force th' enormous foe 
\ . Did on the — ruſu. 
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3 fearful blow, alas! there came, 
Both horſe and knight it took, 

And laid them ſenſeleſs in the duſt; 
80 fatal was was ſtroke. . | 


Then ſmiling forth a hideous grin, 

| The gyant ſtrides in haſte, 

* And, ftooping, aims a ſecond ſtroke: 
Now, caytiff, breathe thy laſt! 


/ 


— = «a E — . 
0 = 2 
. w IO AS A A Ss 
I ' — — — —U— ͤ«.ũb — — OED — — — 
bl ” — , N oy i ” 
- A 4 w *% 4 * . . 
7 
2392 4 n x * 
1 * 4 


But 


47 | 
y | 


but ere it fell, two e bios 
Upon his ſcull deſcend : 


Dae Uriine's. knotty .club they came, 


RO: ran to ſave his friend. 


rg fook thes gyant gaping wide, * 
And rolling his grim eyes: 
The hairy youth repeats his blows: 

He gaſps, he Sroans, he dies. 


Quickly fir Valentine reviy d 
With Urſine's timely care: 

And now to ſearch the caſtle walls 
The venturous . repair. 5 


Tbe blood and bones of murd wal knights © 


They found where er they came: 
At length within a lonelly cell 
Thee ſee a mournful dame. | 


Her gentle eyes were dim with tears; 
Her cheeks were pale with woe: 

And long ſir Valentine beſought 
Her doleful tale to know. 


Alas! young knight, ſhe weeping ſayd, 
*Condole my wretched fate: 

A childleſs mother bere you ſee, 

A wife without a mate. 


, 256 > £ ANCIENT BALLADS . 
beſe twenty winters bete . e 
ye drawn my bated breat nm 


„ Bole witneſs of a monſter 8 orimes, 0 54 
And FRE oy for wana | 200 


Know, 1 am ſiſter of a kings” 

4% And in my early years | 

£53 Was married to a mighty prince, . ww * 
Ihe faireſt of his peers. . 


— PEER .. . GRAY 
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| with him 1 ſweetly lud in love . 
A twelvemonth * a day: | 
| When; lo! a foul and treachbrous: print 
Y- wrought our loves decay. N 


\ 


«His mic etal wan him pow 15 
He bad his maſter's ear: ; 
And long to me and all the world 75 - 
le did a faint appear. — 1 


a One avs when we were all alone, 

. He proffer d odious love: 

The wretch with horror I repuls'd, 
| And from my preſence drove. 


| He feign d remorſe, and piteous beg d 
x | His crime I'd not reveal: | 
2% Which, for his ſeeming penitence | 

1 promiſ d to conceal. WER 
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| With tu villainy , and vrong | 1 4 
My goodneſs he —4 775 a 4 
Wih jealous doubts he fill d my lord, AY + * 
And me to woe betray d. A | *f 
*He hid a ſlave within my bed, T9 * 7 | A 
Then rais'd a bitter er;: LEE | 


My lord poſſeſt with rage, 8 ee 
Me, all unheard, to dy- 1 
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ut cauſe I then was great with lila, s 5 . 
At length my life he ſpar d: | 
But bade me inftant quit the reals, 


One prolly n my guard. 


4 : 
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| Forth on my joutney 1 depot, {58 Baſs 
Oppreſt with griefe and woe; 

And tow rds my brother's diſtant cat; 
With breaking heart, I goe. 


— ” . 
S I 2 4 
_———— 1 3 


«Long. time thro ſundry foreign en 
We ſlowly pace along 
At length within a foreſt wild 
I fell in labour ſtrong: = 


«And while the knight for ſaccour unt, 
And left me there forlorn, 


My childbed pains fo faſt inereaſt j 
Two ** boys were born. 
e 4M "I 
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To ſhield my eldeſt ſon from wie”! 5 


| The eldeſt fair/ and ſmooth, as ſnow s . 


That tips the mountain hoar: 


IT The younger's little body. rough 


With n was. cover d 0 . 
. 7 
"But here afreſh begin my woes: 1 
While tender care I took 


/ 


And wrap him i im my cloak: | 4, 

«A prowling bear burſt from the wood, 3 

And ſeizd my younger ſuan 
Affection lent my weakneſs wings , Wi 51,75 ft 


"And after them I run. 


A 


4 But all forewearied; weak and ſpent, 


I quickly ſwoon'd away; 


And there beneath the greenwood made 


nn I lifeleſs ny 


n length the knight Wongbe u me —; 


And rais'd me from the ome: 


But neither of my pretty babes 


Could ever more be found. 


And, while in ſearch wh wander'd ur, 
We met that gyant grim, 2 
Who ruthleſs ſlew my truſty £351 
And bare me off with him. 9 74 


4 cc | 
4 But 
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4 gut a d 4 by bescu; or g & 
He offer d me no wrong; 
Save that within theſe lonely walls 
I've deen immur d fo long. Ne, 18% 77 


Now ſurely, ſayd, the youthful knight, 
Te are lady Bellifance, 

Wife to the Grecian emperor: +. 
Tour brother's king of France: 


For in your royal beother? court 


— Myſelf my breeding had; 
Where oft the ſtory of-your WW, 
 _ Hath made my baſom fad. © 


If fo, know you cotuler's dead, 
And dying ound his erime; 
And long your lord bath ſought you out. 
In many foreign-elime. 


And when no tydings he could ane q 
Of his much - wronged wife, ** 
He vow'd thenceforth within his court 
70 lead a hermit's life. 


Now heaven is kind! the lady 1 165 
And dropt a joyfull tee: 
Shall I once more behold my lord? 

That lord I love ſo dearꝰ ' 


git 'Ra But 
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But, madam, "Taid ſir valentine, 5 + 
And knelt upon his knee: 
Know you the cloak that wrapt your babe 4 
If 7 the ſame. ſhould les? — 


And pulling forth the cloth] of gold, e 
In which himſelf was found, Ft #5; 
The lady gave a ſudden mriek, | 
And fainted on the ground. 


T0 But by teren reviv d, 57 3501 

is tale ſhe heard anon n 
N And ſoon by other tokens found. 
He was indeed her ſon. g. vir! $i 811 


But e's this * youth? ſhe ſaid : 

ie much reſembles thee: Wi? 

The hear deyour'd my wWonger fon, © ro? tk 
Or ſure that on were he. 7 101 


Madam, this youth with beates was bred, 
And rear'd within their won. | i 
But recollett ye any mark or off 
To know eie 1% K A 


D pon his little de; quotli ſhe, ' 
Was ſtampt a bloody roſe. — 
Here, lady, fee the omg mark 


Upon his Rory grows: + 
— * 1.46. Then 


* 


; 


AND.$ONGS. 


Thop clafping bottrher new fond ſons, 
She bath'd their cheeks with tears; 


And ſoon towards her brother's court 


Her Joyful courſe; ſhe ſteers. 


What pen can paint king Pepin's] joy! 
His ſiſter thus reſtor d 


And ſoon a meſſenger was ſent 


To chear her Ervoping lord: 


Who'ca came in haſte with all his peers * 


To fetch her home to Greece; 
Where many happy years they reign'd 
In perfect love and peace. 


Ts them ſir Urſine did ſucceed, { 
And long the ſcepter bare; ' 

Sir Valentine he ftay'd in France 5 
And was his g s heir. 
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- xxxviil.. ee 
0 ALTHEA FROM PRISON. - 
Coe Porey's Rel. of ane. P. Vol, L p. 250 


. 3 80 nnet, which "aſſeſſed. 4 
high degree among the old Cavaliers, was 


_ written by Colonel ie xy Lovelace during his 


confinement in the Gate - bouſe Weſtminſter : 


to which he was committed by the houſe, of 
Commons, in April 1642, for preſenting a 


petition from the country of Kent, requeſting . 
them to reſtore the king to his rights ; and to 
ſettle the government. See Wood's Athenae, 
Vol. II., 228.; where may be ſeen at large 
the affecting ſtory of this elegant writer, who 
after having been diſtinguiſhed for every gal- 


lant and polite accompliſument, the pattern 
of his own ſex, and the darling of the ladies, 


died in the loweſt wretchednels , y obſeurity, 


10 and want, in 1658. 


When love with unconfined wings , 
Hovers within my gates , , 
And my divine Althea brings, 
* whiſper at my grates; 
When 
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When I he engl is in her haire, 
And fetter d with her eye — 
The birds, that wanton in the aire 
Know no ſuch libertte! ; 


When flowing cups run ſwiftly round 
| Vith no allay ing Thames, ESR; | 
Our careleſſe heads with, roſes crown 4, 
Our hearts with loyal flames; 

When thirſty griefe in wine we ſteepe, 
When healths and draughts goe free. — 
Fiſhes, that tipple in the deepe, | 
Know no lock ate 2h 


1 When, Ainnets likes? "dafined 1 
Whit ſhriller note ſhall ſing 
The mercy, ſweetneſs, mieter e 
And glories of my king 

When I ſhall voyce D how — 
| roy is, how great ſhould be 5") 
Tbh'enlarged windes, that curle the flood, 
Know no ſuch: libertie! l LF 


Stone, walls, doe not a priſon mike, 
or iron barres a cage; 

indes, innocent, and quiet, take 
hat for an hermitage! e 
f I have freedom in my loye, 71 * 

And in my foul am fre, 
\ngels alone, that ſoare above, 93 
o ſuch libertie! | 8. 3 
0 | XXXIX. 
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Tx F RIAR AND Tas MAID. 


(See Pery's Rel, of anc; P. Vol. 1 p. 265)" 


4 
i 


Diete d thro⸗ Shakſpeare's. plays are innn 
merable little fragments of ancient ballads, 
the entire copies of which could not be reco- 
vered. Many of theſe being of the moſt beau- 
tiful and pathetic ſimplicity, the Editor was 
tempted to ſelect ſome of them, and with a 
few ſupplemental ſtanzas to conneſt them 
together, and form them . oy: little TALE. 
bon 

One ſmall Rant was taken from 

Beaumom and Fletcher, PERCY, | 


| Mr, Biirger's admired ballad , | e 
bears the title: Der Bruder Grenrenh und die 
Pil gerin, is an imitation of this beautiful ra- 
IE, the connecting of which (as remarks Mr. 
Aikio in his © Eſſay onSong-Writing,” p. 41.) 
muſt naturally draw on far greater difficul 
ties, than would have reſulted from compo: 
ſing another one quite of his own for a ge. 
nius ſuch as Dr, Percy, 


wo 9 - p : | I 
a 8” * i , . 


ax sonen, 


It was a 1 TY * gray : 
"Walk'd forth to tell his beads; 3. 

And he met with a lady fair, 570 

Clad i in a pilgrim' $ weeds, , 2 


* 27 o 
© 4 


a chriſt thee ſave, thou 3 friar, 
I pray thee tell to me, 

If ever. at yon holy ſhrine 
My true love thou didft ſee. — - 


And bow ſbould 1 know your true ler- 


o by his cockle-,hat and ſtaff, 5 . 
And by his ſandal ſhoone. 5 | 


But chiefly by his face and mien, 5 
That were ſo fair to vie vd, 
His flaxen locks that ſweetly curl'd, 

And eyes of lovely blue. — 


9 lady he's dead and gone! 3 
Lady he's dead and don 7 
And at his head a green graſs turf, 

And at his heels a ſtone. 


Wit- 


9 Theſe are the Aitinguiching marks of a Pi The 
chief places of devotion being beyend the fea, the pil- 
grims were wont to put cockle-$hells in their hats to 
dienote the intention or performance ot their devotion. 


Wark, Shakſp, Vol, VL p. 224. 
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s ancient ITY 

within theſe holy cloyſters * | | 
He languiſh'd, and he die. 

| Lamenting of a tady's love, _ ee 
And Plaining of her pride. 


Here bore bim bare d on his blew.” 1 
Six proper youths ſo tall, | 2 
And many a tear bedew'd bis grave, 
Within yon kirk - yard wall. — 


And art thöu dead, thou gentle youth? S 

And art thou dead and gone! | 

And didft thou die for love of me! 7 

- Break, cruel heart of ſtone! —— 

0 weep not, May, weep not 103 
Some ghoſtly comfort ſeek; 8 

Let not vain forrow rive thy heart, b 

Nor tears bedeiw thy cheek. — * 


0 do not, do not, holy friar,” 
My ſorrow now reprove, 
For | have loſt the ſweeteſt TO 
That eer won lady s love... 


And tt for thy ſad loſs 

I I evermore weep and ſigh; 
For thee I only wiſht to live, 
For thee I wiſh to die, — 


AND Soes. 


Weep no more, lady, weep no moge, 5 
Thy ſorrow is in van; ; 
For violets pluck d the ſwesteſt ent 7 
| ye | | 


Our j joys as winged rot do "= = 
Why then ſhould forrow laſt? - 

Since. grief byt aggravates thy Joſs, 

| Grieve not for what i is paſt, ”— 


O fay not fo, thou holy EP | 
I pray thee; ſay not fo: © - © 
For ſince my true - love Gab bon me, 11 
0 is meet my tears ſhould flow. | 


| And will be ner come again? * 
Will he ne er come again? 
Ah! no, he is dead and Taid in his gra: 

For ever to remain. N 


_—— 


His PEEP was relder than the roſe; 
The comelieft youth was he: 
But he is dead and laid in his grave; 
Alas! | and 'woe is me! — 


Sigh no more, lady, ſigh no more, 
Men were Jordivert ever; 

One foot on ſea and one on land, 
To one thing conſtant never. 


— 


Hadſt 
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Hadſt thou been fond, he had 1 falſe, | 
And left thee fad and haar: : 1 

For young men e er were fickle found, 
Since ſummer trees were leafy— 

F 
Now fy mat ſo,; thou boly "3908 ro ent) 
I pray thee ſay not ſoe: ea: 

(£5 ado My love he had the trueſt heart; 3 

| Oh! he was ever true! | 


. 2 
"yu 


454 ok 8 dead, thou manh - egen 
And didſt thou die for me? 
Then farewel home: for evermore. 
And pilgrim i will be. , fend, 
1 
But firſt upon my true love's grave 
wy N limbs TIL lay, 


r 


That wraps his breathleſs clay. — 


Yet Bay! fair lady; reſt . 
Beneath this cloyſter wall: 
See through the hawthorn blows. the cold 
8 wind, 


And 55 rain doth fall. — 


O tay me not, thou holy friar, 
O ſtay me not, I pray: 
. No drizzly rain that falls on me, 
2 * waſh my fault away, — | 
| 4 "os -— IG 
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Yet ſtay, fair lady, turn again, 
And dry thoſe pearly tears: 85 
For ſes, beneath this gown of gray 

Joy own true - love appears, 


Here fore'd by grief and hopeleſs fore, | 
Theſe holy weeds I ſought; >» 
And here amid theſe lonely walls 

To end my 800 I thought. 


But haply for me my year of grace | 
Is not yet paſs'd away: ⸗ 

Might I ſtill hope to win thy love, | 
nnen 33 


Now farewell grief, and e joy 
Once more unto my heart: 

For ſince I have found thee, lovely youth, 

We never more will parti | "0 


—— — — —-— —— — — 
— — IAU = — 
— — — 


- — 2 _ — — * 
= — ͤ — = ; 
ä = : — 
—— — x" ee” — — Rr " 
— — — — ·V a : . oy” oo 
— _— 
- ” 
: v4 . 
. 


— 
< —— 
- 


— 


” — 
— 


* % F _ 
F ; ” * . 'P v2} þ 4 - 
WIN IF RE DA. 
4 * 1 a », f N . 5 
9 1 ©» IN 1 f BY . — 


| (See pereys Rel. of a. P. Vol. L p. 328.) 
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. bernd addreſs to FEE lows 4 


- ſubjeft too much negletted' by the libertine 
muſes) is printed in ſome modern vollecti- 


ons as a tranſlation from the ancient Bri- 


tiſh language”; how truly I know not. See 
the Mukieal: Miſealany, volt 6. eie gv. 


PEKCY, 4 48419 
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Away! let e100 aifpleaGngs rf 


My Winifreda, move your care; 
Let nought delay the heavenly bleſſing, 
Nor Joy pride, nor gloomiſh fear, 


What tho' no grants of royal donors 


With pompous titles grace our blood: 


Well ſbine in more ſubſtantial honors, 


And, to o be noble , we l be good. 


| bur þ FOR while virtue "Or we tender, 


"Will . ſound where er tis {poke N | 
nd 


ww 2 


ad e cas, 75 27 T b 


Al al the great ones, they ſhall; wonder, 
How they reſpe&t ſuch little folk! 


What tho' from Feen laviſh bounty 
No mighty treaſures we poſſeſs: 

Weill find within our pittance plenty, 
And be content without exceſs, 


Sul (hall us ER returning ſeaſon | 
'Sufficient for our wiſhes give; 
For we will live a life of reaſon, 
And that > the only life to live. 


Through youth and age, in love Seedling; , 

We'll hand in hand together tread; E 

„eee ſmiling peace ſhall AN our dwel- 
in 


"And babes,  lweet- ſmiling babes, our bed, 


* How ſhould I loye the pretty creatures, 2 
While round my knees they fondly. elung, 
To ſee them look their mother's features, 
To hear them liſp their mother 8 tongue! 


And when with envy Time tranſported, 
Shall think to rob us of our joys, 

You'll in your girls again be courted, 
And Ill go a woging in my Days. 
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Stopping now, now moving forwards," 


bs 'Y ; ! XII. 5 ; EE 
ALCANZOR AND: 2104. A. 
A MOORISH BALLAD. 2 


As ien on RATHER IMITATED FROM 
SPANISH ORIGINALS BY D. PERCY. | 5 


"Goo Preys Bal. of aP, VolL p. 0) 
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| Sofily b blos (be ne breetes 


"Softly fall the dews of night: LOS 
Yonder walks the Moor . | 
4 Sharining every glare W 1 | 


*J 


In yon palace lives fair Zaida, 


Whom he loves with flame ' pure; 


.  Lovelieſt ſhe of Mooriſh ladies T. 


He a young and noble Moor,” GE.” 


Waiting for th appointed minute, 


Oft be paces to and fro; 2 


Sometimes quick, and ſometimes flow. 


Hope and fear alternate teize him; 


* he bghs with heart · felt care: FR 
See, 
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1 fond gl yonder window 
= ' Softly flops the ro tos eee 


K 
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Lovely ſeems the” pro's fair luſtre 8 
To the loft beflighted ſwain, | | 
© When all ſilvery bright ſhe riss, ᷣ ß 
e 9 grove, . . 
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8 ſeems the ſun's full glory . * 

T0 the fainting ſeaman's eyes 
When ſome horrid ſtorm diſpering, R N 
. the 3 his, ane flies; n 2 


But a thouſand times more e lovely * 
To herjlonging lover's ſight; 


— 


Steals half - ſeen the beauteous gg o : 
Thro che e of the n : 
5 Tip⸗ toe dands the anxious lover, | 0 a 


; Whiſpering forth a gentle ih: ES 
Alla keep thee, lovely lad, (i, 0 IRS 

Tell me, am 1 doom d to di? NE 
«1; it true the areadful ſtory, 
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Which thy damſel tells my page, 
That ſeduc'd by ſordid riches, © 
Thou wilt ſell thy bloom to mT” 
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”, «Aq old lord from Antiquera 4 25 
4 ſtern father * along; * 
ut 


*( — 4 a , 1 ' * 


— 


© 
2 


- a 
— . 
w _ —C 


0 z 
f s: 
1 
þ ff 
16 
1 1 
11 
1 
4 
. U 
17 
1 
| #h 
+ 
* 
1 
1 
1 
1 
18.44 
1 
4 
* 
1 
[8 
ah 
. 
1 
in | 


— 


| os { ' ANCIENT BALLADS 18 3 5 
But canft mon, inconſtant Zaida, , 2 


* 


Thus conſent amy love to 9 * 


* 


| Th tis true, now Mainly toll me, 


Nor thus trifle with my woes; 


Hide not then from me the ſecret, . J' 2 E. 


Whieh the world ſo e knows. 2 5 — 


bey Got? d the conſcious as i 
" While the pearly tears deſcend: 
„Ah! my lord, too true the fiory's. 5 
Here our tender loves 1 end? OY, 


our fond kriendthip ! is As” 

Well are known our mutual vows; 3 

All my friends are full of fury; | 
8 of palion ſhake the houſe. 


| Threats, refrotiches;! fears ſurround me, . 
My flern father breaks my heart: 38 

Alla knows, how dear it eoſts me, 

Generous youth, from thee to part. 


Ancient wounds of hoſtile fury 

Long have xent our houſe and thine; 
Why then did thy ſhining merit 

Win this Waller heart of mine? 


Wen thou know how dear I. lov thee, 
Ow of all their youre pride, 


54 Tho 


9 4 / SONGS. 
Tho' 1 fear d my baughty father 
Ne er would let * be thy bride. 


wel thou know' i what eruel n, 
Oft I've from my mother borne, 
What I've ſuffered here to meet thee - 

Stull at eve and early morn. 


I no Jonger may ret thew, 
All to force my hand combine, 
And to- morrow to thy rival Wa 
This weak frame, I muſt reſign.” 


Yet think not thy faithful Zaida 

Can ſurvive ſo great a wrong: 
Well my breaking heart aſſures me, 
That my woes will not be long. 
Farewell then, my dear Alcanzor! 
Farewell too my life with thee! - 
Take this ſcarf a parting token 
When thou wearſt it, think on me! 


Soon, lov d youth, ſome worthier maiden 
Shall reward thy generous truth; 
Sometimes tell her how thy Zaida 
Died for thee in prime of youth. 


To him all amar d; confounded 5 
; Thus ſhe did her woes impart, 
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3 Deep 
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| Deep be figh's; wen eyed: 40 Zaida, kg: 7 
Do not, do not break my heart! a4 


4 unſt thoi think; I thus will loſe thee? | 
Canſt thou hold my love ſo ſmall? 
No, a thouſand times 8 «- $ 1 5 


1 


VM curſt rival. too ſhall fall! 82 e 


520 


* « Canſt thou, wilt thei yield HEL to them? f 
O break forth, and fo to me! 

This fond heart ſhall bleed to ſave thes, 
Theſe fogd arms ſhall ſhelter thee; 17 


„Tis in vain, in vain, 3 PEAT ia 
Spies ſurround me, bars ſecure; ; 
Scarce | ſteal this laſt dear moment, 
While my damſel keeps the door. 


Hark, I hear my father A 5 1 
Hark, | hear my mother chide: SiH 

I muſt go; farewell for ever; CF ITE nk 
W Alla be * guide? *. 
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1.5 firſt ſtanza of this little ſonnet, which 
an eminent Critic 9 juſtly admires for its ex- 


treme ſweetneſs, is found in Shakeſpeare's 


- MEASVRE FOR MEASVRE, A. 4. ſc. 1. Both the 
ſtanzas are preſerved in Beaum, and Flet: 


chers BLOODY BROTHER, A, F. ſe: 2. Sewel 


and Gildon have printed it among Shakeſpea- 


re's ſmaller Poems, but they have done the 
ſame by twenty other pieces that were never 
writ by that *uncaring” author. — It is not 
found in Jaggard's old edition of Shakeſpea- 
re's SONNETS reprinted by Lintot. 


Take, oh take thoſe lips away, 
hat ſo ſweetlye were forſworne; 
And thoſe eyes, the breake of day, 


Lights, that do miſleade the morne: 
But my kiſſes bring againe, FAS 
Seales of love, but ſeal'd in vaine. 
Hide, 


Ba. Warbwe, in his Shakeſp, 
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ch thy frozen boſom beares, 


whoſe tops the pinkes that growe, 
Are of thoſe that April wears: + 


But firſt ſet my poor heart free, 
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de thoſe hills of ſnowe, 


, oh b 
zofe icy chains by thee. - 
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(See Percy's Rel. etc. Vol. II. p. 450 
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; W. given by M. Percy from an avcieat Rk,” 


copy in black print, in the Pepys collection. 
Mr. Addiſon-has pronounced this an excellent 


ballad: See the Spectator, No: 248. 


. Mr. Burger has translated this ballad i in- 
to German, under the title, Frau Oe. 


22 in Bath a wanton wife did dwelle, | 
As Chaucer he doth write; - 
Who did in pleaſure ſpend her dayes, 

And many a fond delight. | 


5 1 a time n ſicke ſhe was, 
And at the length did dye; / 
And then her ſoul at heaven's gate | 
| Did knock moſt mixhtilyd. 


Firſ Adam came unto the gate: 
Who knocketh there? quoth hee. - 
Lam the wife of Bath, ſhe fayd, 


And faine would come to thee. 
I, Thou 
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FZ axcnexr BALLADS 2 * 
1 | Thov en a finner, Adamayd; 
i And here no place ſhalt ban 
if wh And ſo art thou, I trowe, quoth ſhee; - 
_ Now, gip, you — et. 8 
n * FR 1 | | I 9 25 A . 5 p 8 
d [ 8 2 1 will come in, in ſpight, ſhe fayd, 
thi Of all ſuch churles'as thee; 
ul Thou wert the cauſer of our woe, 
Will _ Our 28 and e e a 
* 7 Ani firſt brokeſt 9520 commandiments | 
Will | In pleaſure of thy wife 
1 ws When Adam heard her tell this tale, 
. Wl - He ranne avay for life. . 
: il Then Hoe came Jacob at the gate; 
1 2 And bids her packe to hell: 1 
Ml - Thou falſe deceiving knave, 12 ſhe, 
b Thou mayſt he there as we EF? 


For thou deceiv at thy PW deare, , 
RY als And thine owne brother too. 
Away flunk Jacob preſently, | 
And made no more adoo. 


» 
q 
” 


N i Bhe W again with minht and maine, 

4 And Lot he chides ber ſtraite. 

| How now, quoth ſhe, thou drunken aſs, 
Who bade thee ps to prate? _ — 
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| wich thy EY ee VOM * 
On them two baſtardes got. 
And thus moſt tauntiogly ſhe chaſt e 
| Againſt poor filly Lot. . 


LY 


Who calleth there, 9 juoth Judith then, | A." 
With ſuch ſhrill An notes? — 
This fine minkes ſurely came not T9 
| Quoth ſhe, for- * throats. — 


Good Lord, how Judith bluſh's for ſhame, 
* When ſhe. beard her ſay foe}. | . 
King David hearing of the fame, N e att f 

He to the gate would goe. IR. 


' Quoth David; ws knockes there bo loud. 
And maketh all this ftrife? —, 
Tou were more kinde, good fiir, ſhe 70, 
Unto Uriah s wife. | 


And when thy ſervant thou didſt aan. Oy 
In battle to be flaine, . SH 
Thou cauſedſt far more ſtrife than ki 
Who would. come here ſo faine, — 2 * 
The woman's mad, quoth 8 ö 
That thus doth taunt a king. 
Not half ſo mad as you, ſhe ſayd, 
I trowe , in manye a thing. 


* 


„ 


_ - | ANCIENT BALLADS | 


Thou bac ſeven bundret wiies at once, 
For whom thou didſt provide, 
And yet, god wot, three hundred whores 


, 


"Thou muſt maintaine bende: 


- Auf they ith thee forſake thy god, 
And worſhip ſtockes and ſtones; 


* . ” 


_ Beſides the charge they put thee to 


In breeding of young bones. » 


Hadſt thou not bin beſide thy wits, 
Thou wouldſt not thus have ventur a; 
And therefore I do marvel much, 
How thou this place AE enter d. 


1 never r heard, quoth 3 bes, | WAA «/ 
So vile a ſcold: as this — | 

Thou whore- ſon run - away, 99 ſhe, „ 
Thou diddeſt more amiſs. e 


i \ They fay, avoth Thomas, womens tongues. | 


Of aſpen - leaves are made. — 
'T hou unbelieving wretch, quoth ſhe, 7 
All is not trus that's 47 — 67 | 3 


Wen Mary Magdalen heard her then, a 
She came unto the gate. 

Quoth ſhe, good woman, you muſt think | 
Coun your former ped Enes 


. 


No 


| AKD SONGS, 


No finher en in the 1 (a 1. < FU 7 ' 
Quoth Mary 'Magdalen. — Then 8g 

N ill for you, fair miſtreſs mine, Nr 
She anſwered * agen: | | 


' - 


Lou for your beer * ſhe, | 
Had once been fton'd to death, Te pe 
Had not our Saviour Chriſt come by, N 
And written on the earth. 


It was not by your occupation, 

You are become divine 
I hope my ſoul in Chriſt his paſſion, Yo WG, 
| re AY OE 


Uproſe the good apoſtle „ ve £562 
And to this wife he cryed,, 
Except thou ſhake thy ſins away, 

Thou here ſhalt be denyed. 


8 Paul what thou haſt done, 
All through a lewd deſire: | 
How thou didſt perſecute God's church, | 
With n as hot as fire. 


Then up farts Peter at the laſt, 
And to the gate he hies: 

Fond fool, quoth he, knock not fo faſt, 
Thou wearieſt Chriſt with cries. 


* Pe- 


( 


” K. , 4 > 2. = * 1 * 4 * % | 1 | 
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| Peter, aid ies content thyſelie, 
For metcye-may be won; 


I never did denye my Chriſt, : wy 7 


as thou een done. 


| When as ;out Strieur Grid heard this, 7 


With heavenly angels n Ef. 
He comes unto this ſinful ſoul, . 
ho trembled at dis 1 


Of bim 2 mereye che did crave. | ; 
Quoth he, Thou haft refu[fd 

My proffer'd grace, and wet both, 

And much my name __ d. 925 


LE 


Sore have 1 fimind, Lord; i the ſay . 
And ſpent my time in vaine; 

But bring me like a wandring . 
Into * fold againe. * . 


4 


0 Ln ee en ee N 
My former wicked vice 
Tbe chief for one nga word d 
 Paſtimto paradiſe. nn 


My lawes and eee t 20 

daith Chriſt, were knoune to | thee 3 

But of the kame in any N eee 
Not yet one word did Yee.” 44 


F 


* 


"< 


- ſecretary to Mr. Addiſon and Mr. Craggs, 


„ a So uh, 1 | 
1 Suit the fame; 50 lord quoth the , | 
Moſt lewdly 1 did live; N 


bot yet the loving father n 
His prodigal ſon forgive. © 


80 I forgive thy foul, he ed," 
Through thy repenting erye; 
Come enter then into my reſt, 

I: wil not thee denye.” 8 8. 


I 


Pd 


e e 
LUCY AND COLIN. + 
(See Perey's Rel. of a. P. Vol. IL, p. 334.) - 


"4 | — 


* 


- , f x 


— Ws written by THOMAS TICKEL, Eſq; 
the celebrated friend of Mr, Addiſon, and 


editor of his works. He was ſon'of a Cler- 
gyman in the north of England, had bis edu- 


cation at Queen's college Oxon., was under- 


when ſucceſſively ſecretaries of ſtate; and 
was laſtly (in June, 1724. appointed fecre- 
tary to the lords Juſtices in Ireland, which 
place he held till his death in 1740. He ae- 
** Mr. Addiſon O * by a pray in 


praiſe 


: * «£7 4 
? ” a . 
no - 4 o 7 ; 
* * 1 
. RN P ” 
" A 1 
* * * , 
g 1 2 1 N " 
4 * 
. 5 * * = 

- / 

os , - , - l 1 9 , 
1 9 4 
"#4 — * * 748 . 
p of * 0 \ 
l » - » © 2 A * ;4 
- 1 
|  ANcreNT Labs 1 


1 / pf praiſe of hs opera. of Roſamond, written 
5 e e 


. 
E 


1 25 4 ot ane fam'd FR maidens fair, 
2 Bright Lucy was the grace; 
+ | Nor eer did Liffys limpid fiream , 


Reflect ſo fair A Tace. 15 


/ : 


Till luckleſs love we pining care 
Impair d her roſy hue, e 

Her coral lip, and damaſk cheek, pA 4 

And eyes of gloſſy blue: 2 805 . 


Oh! have you ſeen a lily W N 3 
When beating rains deſcend ? r 
So droop d the flow - - conſuming maid, 

: ” life now e end. | 


— 


* — warn d, of battering e 
Take heed, ye eaſy fair; | 

Of vengeance due: to broken vows, 
Le 0 eie . 

Three times, al in the dead of night, 
. Ar bell was heard to rings; 

And at her window, ſhrieking thrice, > 

915 be raven a iapp's his vit. 2 
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The ſolemn boding ſound , _ © 
2 And thus in dying words beſpoke | 
The dow; Ny round: 2 1 


. hear a voice 6050 cannot . 726 
Which - ſays, 1 muſt not ſtay; 
I fee a hand (you cannot ſee) + 

Which beckons me away. 


y. a falſe heart, and broken vows, 
In early youth I di 
Am I to blame becauſe his bride | 
Is e as rien ee 5 5 
„Ah Colin! give not her thy rows, 1 
Vows due to me alone | 
Nor thou, fond maid; receive his lis, 7 
Nor think him all thy own! 
«Tg. morrow in th chureh to wed, * 
Impatient both prepare: 
But know, fond maid, and 3 falls 
| man, 
That Luey will bs there! 


- ww 


*Then bear my corſe, ye coden, bear, | 


The bridegroom blithe to meet; 

Hie in his wedding - trim ſo gay, 
I in my winding - - ſheet.” | | 

1 She 


[ Too well the love-lorn maiden knew + 
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| She IPG; he yd; er was ene, 
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_ © The bridegroom blithe to meet; N 
. Hei in his wedding trim ſo gay, 1 
V5 i _ Shel in her wading. ſheet. ce 8 


ll 8 Tes vbst wats. pan d Colin's thoughts? 
=. How were thoſe nuptials kept ? — © 
Ihue bride - men flock d round BI dead, 1 
M by _ 39 Ws "_ - 5 Ne 
WW aa once "bis boſom fwell; 9h 
Ik be damps of death bedew'd his brows. 
3 He hook, he and, he fell. IIA 
4 * N een the vain bride (ah bride no wog 
. The varying crimſon flel, 
OE | Wien ſtretch d e her rival's corſe, IG 
+ . = | Then to his Lucy's new-<made grave. | F 
: + Convey d by trembling ſwains , ' 
iq | One mc 6 with- her, beneath one 0 
1 8 For ever he remains. 5 a 
i 2 | Oi at their grave the coliffint bine 
1 en nn And plighted maid are ſeen; _- 
| „ 8 gay, and true love -knotd © 
1 n ; They deck the ſacred ans Ws 
1 8 N q - . But | ; 4 8 


dd e 


But, did torfwaris,: -whbeer aach 

| This hallow'd ſpot fordear®! * R 

— Remember Colias dreadful fate; © © / 0 
And fear to ner dim there 55 W e 
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"Me from ts en n 


intitled *What oye call it 34 
F gd o 
"Twas, wn Fon = were roaring 
With bollow blaſts-of wind, 
A damſel lay deploring,, 
3 All on-a rock reelin d: * tbh Gyzas: 0744 
Wide o er the foaming billows 
She caſt a wiſhful look; + . ' * 
Her head was.crow nd with willows, 
That trembled | ger the brook;.. 
Twelve months a1 are gone and over; OY: 
And nine long tedious days 
| Why didſt thou, vent'rous lover, 
Why didk thou truſt 2." ſeas? - 
10 T cat, 
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| , e * thou and oe 2 wk 

JOE BET ee 2 
Ah! what's ty troubled -otinn n 

To that agus ee " 


«The mnivrchacd robb'd of treaſure , 
_ Views tempeſts in diſpair᷑:: 
But what's the loſs of treaſure 
> * +, To loſing of my dear !) 
SEXY Shou'd you ſome coaſt be laid on, 
„ Where gold and diamonds en; | 
Lou 'd Hud a ticher maiden , 
But none chat loves you ſo. bag 


How can en Jay that Nature "A HR 
Hath nothing made in A 
5 Why then beneath the water 2 25a 
Do hideous rocks remain? 
lf  ' No eyes thoſe rocks diſcover | 
HE That lurk beneath the deep, 
To wreck the wand ring lover, 
And leave the Naur ee pt 2 


of 


o 
ö e * 


+. Al ich win,” LA ad ceag 
Thus waif'd ſhe for her der?: 
ERepay d each blaſt with ſighing, „ 
FFaach billow with a tear: * 

When cer the white waves ſtooping 8, 1 
His floating 'corpſe ſhe ſpyd; 5 0 
Then, like a lily doping 

. She bow'd ber head: and diet. 
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\- Alonia FO bis 3 Se 
Their rural ſports.and jocund rains; ,” 
| (Heav'n How we all from e 
- Ho laſt his crook Ls leſt = cy Aocks _ 
And wanderi rocks, 
ene, 
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* bs and ſhspherds round him 22 
His To ops pity, others blame; e 

1 The fatal cauſe al kindly ſeek ws Ws 7 
lle mingled his concern with theirs 
"th os them back their ru en 


| ds i ha the 1 7 7 
And ſhe too kind concern whe Te . 


And aſk d the reaſon of his wo; | 
- She afk'd; but with an air and mien, 


* 
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us made it eaſily foreſeen, 2 


Sde fear d too much to know, 488 
| TI 3 2 of _ The 
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The ThepberT Zaif His W3Wafol head 3 
Ana will you-pardon.me, he ſaid, 
While 1 the cruel truth reveal? * 
- Which n ſhould 2 . 
Which never ſhould offend your ,. ' 
But that you bid me tell: - 
mY $50 LY ALAR Pals. 1558 4 * 


EY And eee tis thus complain, 


"RE you appear d upon the plain 3 
© You are the cauſe of all my care: 


25 Lon ee gart; I 2 
/torments y cx my * n W - _ 
8 love and 1 diſpair, . .” 550 Neun i ty 
Stag : 2x61 3,94 #7 239% of FIG 3H 
— A 1 baye 18. bak 
5 + 
is what 1 thought, "ris what 1 fe 0 ; 
And yet I pardon ous! "the « ery'd: | | 
But von ſhall-promiſe, ne er again Ju | 
3 'To breathe 1. of TOWS, or 4 by þ 1 er 
0 vibe. £29 20 405 by itt 14 
2843 uk 415 ts 008 begeht u, SET 
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——= 636 | 
8 Mes 8 alas Ada. in the 
exeed of ancient ſuperſtition, was à kind of 
merry ſprite, whoſe character and atehieve- 
ments are recorded in this ballad, and in 
thoſe well known lines of Milton's L'Alle- - 
po which the antiquarian Peck n to 
& owing to it f E 


8 


*Tells how the drudging Got beet . 

To earn his crem- bowle duly ſet; 8 1 
His ſhadowy gal bath threſh' d the; corn 

That ten day - labourers could not end; 

Then lies him down the lubbar fiend, | 

And ſtretch'd out all the chimney's longed, * 
Baſks at the fire his hairy ſtrengtn, | 

And crop - full out of doors he flings, 

Ere the firſt cock his matins rings. 


The reader will obſerve that our ſimple an- 5 ; 
ceſtors had reduced all theſe whimſies to a £ 
kind of ſyſtem, as regular, and perhaps mo- $ 
re ten than many parts of claſſeal. my- 

q | tholo- » 
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| * oy ANCIENT BALLADS | 
55 tology: proof of the extehiſive influence | 
and vaſt antiquity of theſe ſuperſtitions. Man- 
kind, and eſpecially the common people, 

could not every where have been ſo unani- 
mouſly agreed concerning theſe arbitrary no- 
tions "if they had not prevailed among them 

for many ages. Indeed M. Percy was afſu- 
red by a learned friend in Wales, that the 


exiſtence of Fairies and Goblins is alluded to 


by the moſt ancient Britifh Bards, who men- 
tion them under various names, one of the 
moſt common of whieh ſignifies, <The ſpirits 
of the mountains.” See alſo Preface to the 
next following Song. © 5 
; This (which Peck attributes to Ben Jon- 
ſon, tho' it is not found ameng his works) 
was given by M.Percy from an ancient black 
letter copy in the Britiſh Muſeum. It ſeems 
to have been originally intended for _— 
Maſque. — 
| 2 
Frxox „ in . land, Pe 
The king of ghoſts and ſhadowes there, 
Mad Robin I, at his command, 
Am ſent to viewe the night-ſports here. 
What revell rout _ 
Is kept about, 
RY every corner where ! go, 
I Will o'èrſee, 
And merry bee, 
Bd make good ſport, with = ho, ho! 
More 


1 


bs 1 Sou A 
More fwift nn lightening ean 1 ye.” 
About this aery welkin' ſoone, 
And, in a minutes ſpace, deſcrys | 
Each thing that's done blew the mine, = 

There's not a hag - 5 2 

Or ghoſt ſhall Wag, , "3+ 4 RT | 8 
Or cry, ware Goblins! vhers go; | N 

Bu t Robin! * 

Their feates will ſpy, | So 
And ſend them bome, with hs, ho, fog 


6 


Whene'er ſuch a 1. meete, | 
As from their night - ſports they. wa. 
„% „ — ͤ 
With counterfeiting voice I greete 3 
And call them on, with me to rome 
Thro' woods, thro' lakes 


1 


Thro' bogs, thro brakes: - Ft 
Or elſe, unſeene, with them I go, 
| All i in the nicke 

To play ſome trick 
And ieolioks it , 49h 5 bo, hot 


. 


Sometimes I meete them like a man; 
Sometines, an ox; ſometimes, a ro" 
And to a horſe I turn me can, . 
To trip and trot about them round. 8 
But if, to ride, 9 | 
My backe they ſtride, 'R, 
| More 


— ANCIENT BALLADS. 


N 


More 6 ſift than wind away L go," og 


Fd 


ad 


Ore hedge and lands - 9 


Thro pools: and ponds: 3 
Lehe Hangings 155 ah ho! 


When lads and laſſes merry be. 
With poſſets and with ite Ks 
'Unſeene'of all the company, 
| Leat their cakes and fip their vine; 52 
And, to make ſport, | 
4. I fart and R 
And out the candles I do : : 
The maids I kiſs. 
They ſhrieke — Who's this? | 
1 anſwer nought, but ho, bo, ho? 


* 47 LEY! Ht C4; +4 ; 1 3 


| Yet now 0 wen, the W to 1 
At midnight I card up their woollz _ 

And while they fleepe, and take their eafe; 

With en to threads their flax I pull. 


„ 
4 =. 
* 


I grind at mii! 
Their malt np ſtill; 
1 dreſs their hemp, 1 ſpin their tow. 
If any wake, Chg 
And would me take, E 
Twend me e; f ho, 5 ho, ho! 


* 


TI 
When hoe or harth doch uttih bs, 
1 pinch the maidens black and blue; 


781. 


5 


The 


a — . 15 


The RE e RI the bed pull], 
3 lay them naked all to view. * 175 | 


"LI wixt ſleepe and wake SPI Frag 
da 1 do them VV 
And on the key - cold floor them throw, 


If out they ery, - <2: 
Then forth 1 fly, 9 
And loudly laugh out, bo, ho, ho! 1 * 
When any need to borrowe ought,” 
We lend them what they de require; 
And for the ule demand we nought; 
Our owne is all we do deſire. 
If to repaß 
They do delay, 
Abroad amongſt them then I g 
And night by night, | 
I them affright. © | | 
With ne dreames, and ho, ho 2 ho! 
| When lazie queans have nought to do, 
But ſtudy how to cog and lye; 
To make debate and miſchief too, 
Twixt one another ſeeretlyè; 


* 1 


1 marke their gloze, = 
Andi it diſcloſe. 124 £ 
To them whom 5 have wronged ſo; 2 

When I bave done 7 


I get me gone, 
And n W. 1 ho, ho, ho! . 


When 


os - "A 


1 oy: the gin, 


And enter in, 


And ſeeme à vermine taken ſo; 


* 5 ” o P & 
Jn 1 8 Pa 
4 0 3 * 8 at, 4 wes * 


Wes men do traps * engins ſet 
In loop - holes, where the vermine « 
Who from their folddes and bouſes get 
5 Fhoie duckes and geeſe , and lambes and 


4; 


— a 


But when they there 
A pproach me neare, 


1 Bede out laughing, Ho, ho; 51 


y wells and rills, in meadowes greene, 
We nightly dance our hey - day guiſe; 

And to · our fairye king, and queene, 
We chant our ur moonlight minſtrelſiès. 


When larks' ein ling, 


' Away we fling; 


4 babes new- borne feal as as we go; 


An elfe in bed 


We leave inſtead, | 5 | 
And wend us laughing, 6s: ho, ho! 


From - ho Merlins time have 1 
Thus nightly revell'd to and fro; 
And for my pranks men call me by 
The name of Robin Good · felldw. 
Feiends, ghoſts and ſprites, 


Who haunt the nightes, 


\ 


The hags and goblins do me know: 


R's 


N ou * 
** | 


, P ; ; 
. 1 9 1 
_ , ” 9 
ms + * 1 
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And 1 old N bo bnd 
My feates have told: * 
S0 Ver, vs bo, ho, ho! 


en 
THE FAIRY QVEEN, _ 
(See Perey's Rel. of a. P. Vol. III. p. 207. 
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W. have here a ſhort difplay of the popu. 


lar belief concerning Farris. | It will afford 


entertainment to a contemplative mind to 
trace | theſe whimſical opinions up to their 
origin. Whoever conſiders, how early, how 
extenſively, and how uniformly! they have 
prevailed in the modern nations of Europe, 
will not readily aſſent to- the hypotheſis of 
thoſe, who fetch them from the eaſt ſo late 
as the time of the Croiſades. Whereas it is 
well known that our Saxon aneeſtors, long 
before they left their German foreſts, belie- 
ved the exiſtence of a kind of. diminutive 
demons, or middle ſpecies between men and 
ſpirits, whom they called DUERGAR OR DWARES, 


and 
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and. to * they attributed many n 
ful performances, far exceeding human art. 
Vid. Hervarer Saga Olaj Verel 1675. Hi- 


okes T heſaur. ete. * 


This long was given from an * black- 
letter copy. 85 * 


* 


Come... fallow follow mee, 

Ye Fairy Elves, that be 

Light tripping oer the greene, 

Come follow Mab your queene: 
Hand in band we'll dance around, 
Becauſe this pics 1 is  fairye ground... 


- When mortals are at reſt, 
And ſnorting in their veſt; 
Unheard, and un- eſpy d 
Through key : holes we do glide; 
Geer tables, ſtooles and ſhelves, 
We trip it with our fairye elves. 


And, if the houſe be foull 
With platter, diſh or bowl, 
Up ſtaires we nimbly creep, 
And find the fluts aſleep: 


Then we pinch their armes and thighes; 1 


None heares us, nor none eſpaes. | 


But if the houſe be bene 
And from uncleanneſs kept, 


u so BD. | 
We WO the honſhold maid. 40 


And duelysſhe is paid 
Every night before we goe, 530 
We drop a teſter in her ſhoe. 
Then o'er a muſhroomes head 
Our table cloth we ſpread; 
A grain of rye, or wheat, 2%, , 
The diet that we eat; 
Wed. of dew we. drink 15 
In acorn cups fil I'd to ths brink. 


| a 


The, brajngs us Ry 
With unftuous fat of RN - 
Between two cocklesftew'd, i 
- Is meat that's eaſily chew' a: * 
Tales of wormes, and marrow of miee 
Do my 2 diſh 7 that's wonderous nice. 


TE EA 3332 "4 «$021 
|; Ser gnat, and fly | 
Serve fox our minſtrelſy;, fo „ K 39D 
Brace ſaid, we dance a while 
And ſo the time begile tu! „4 
* if the moon doth hide ber head. 
| The Gow” worm 3 us home to bed. 


Oer 9055 4 A 8 e 
So nimbly do we paſſe ,+ - | Wal kak 
be young and tender alk 4 OR 
| Ve er bends where we 0-W2 | 
Rage... | Yet 
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Yet in the morning nay be ſeene 
"Where we 12 night before have bene. 


xlAx. 
THE uri rp KNIGHT « on Lapys 
e - POLICY. . 


Oerey's Rl. of anc. P. yl. f 00 
D N Gry. Hh / 5 4 


Given with ſome correftions) from a MS. . 
copy, and collated- with two printed ones in 
Roman e in the e ee > 


There was 2 knight was 1 i wich vine 
A riding along the way, fir; 

And there he met with a bay kne, 8 & 
Among the cocks of hay, ſir. 2 


Shall you and I, O lady faire, 
Among an gar ee 4 $6437 4 
And I will have a ſpecial care 

Ot cumpling of your gowne-8- 


Upon 


VU Upon the graſs there is a dewe, / 


' 
A 
- - 
> 3 

. 
* 

* 

* 


Will ſpoile my damaſk gowne, ſir: | 


My gown and kirtle they are newe, 


I have a cloak of ſcarlet red, 
Upon the ground Ill throw it; 
Then, lady faire, come lay thy head; 
We'll play, and none ſhall know it. 


O yonder ſtands my ſteed ſo free, 
Among the cocks of hay,'fir 
And if the pinner ſhould chance to ſee, 

Hell take my ſteed away, fir. 


Upon my finger I have a ring, 
Its made of fineſt gold-az 
And, lady, it thy ſteed ſhall bring 

Out of the pinners fold- a. 


O go with me to my father's hall; 
Fair chambers there are three, far: 


And you ſhall have the beſt of all, 
And I'll your chamberlaine bee, fir. 


He mounted himſelf on his ſteed ſo tall, 
And her on her dapple gray, ſir: 


And there they rode to her fathers ball, | 


Faſt pricking along the way, ſir. 


To 


* 


„ ancitvr babs 


” Io0o her father's hall they arrived trait; % 
' HO Tas moated round about- az | 
= _ _- She ſlipped herſelf within the W 
n And lockt the n without. a. 8 


Here i is a itrer penny, to ſpend,” | 
And take it for your pain, firt © 
And two of my father's men I'll ſend. © 
£87 +. Joe wn en you. back Ns ir, | 


Ws 


> 


Sage” 3 


| He from his ſcabbard 1 his a 
And whet it upon his ſleeve - a 2 

| And curſed, he ſaid, be N N Y TI 

That vill a maid believe. 21 W 
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She drew a bodkin from her baire, 

And whipd it upon her gowu- -a 
And curſt he every maiden faire, n 
8 That will i men lye down-a! 
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A tree there is, that lowly grows, 
Þ And ſome do call it rue, fir: , 
= The ſmalleſt dunghill cock that crows, 
| Would make a capon of you, fir, 

5 
A flower there is, that ſhineth bright, 
Some call it mary - gold a: 
He that would not when he might, a 
He ſhall not when he wold - a. 
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The knight wal riding — enn 

With cloak aud Hat and fete: 

* met again witk that lad gay, W l MY 
Who was angling in the e , "Wa 


Now, lady faire; Tk. wet with'Fou, It © 39 s 
Lou ſhall unc möre eſeape ine? 54 e 

Remember, he not long ago dali . AT 
Lou falſely dia Oy EO y ek 


The lady blutbed Kearlet 60 0. 9968 o 
And trembled at the ſtranger r 
How ſhall ] guard my mailented:! | 2: 
From this approgeching danger?" 1} 


e his tue üben did light, 


In all his rich attyer; M Fs 
And eryed, As 1 um a dble kaight, * 50 
1 do thy charms . nen 


He took the lady by the bud; enn 
Who ſeemingly conſented, 9 */'/ 
And would no more diſputing bd: 
She had a plot invented. * 4 


Looke yonder, good fir knight, I poo, * * 


Methinks I now diſcover 
A riding upon his dapple gray, 
My former conſtant lover. 
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on hy: 3 ſtood the IN 
Faſt by 


Sir kuitht, dn rim or finke a. 


O'er 3 neh plunged 1 


The bottom faire he ſounded; 


Then riſing up, be eried amain, 


That! is the fitteſt place for you; 71 6 


I pray, fir knight; be ank ſo. warm 


Help, helpe, ar . e 


You ſee what-comes of N 


Your courage N copling.. 


Ere many days, inter fathers park, 


Juſt at the cloſe of eve- a, 


3 5 Again ſhe met with her angry bene 


Which made this lady grieve - a. 


| Falſe lady; here thou rt in my powre : 


And no one now can hear, thee: 


And thou ſhalt ſorely rue. the hour, 
That e er thou Gar to; jeer me. 5 


With a young ſilly maid. a: 


A vow and ſwear I thought no harm, 


"Twas s a gentle 15 I playd- a. 


9 4 A gent- 


><. 
Az 


the river brink- a; Wen l 7 


The lady puſhtzwith all her might: 8 ok 


| Now, fare- Youmell, fight, ain! 


"5&3 


"ith, 


wo Soe. 8 . 


via FR in ſoothe! he ey d. 
* o tumble me in and leave 750 k 
What if | had in the river dy'd? 
"TW fetch: will not deceive me. A, 


, * * * 
n 
244 - 


| Once more rn pardog thee this day, * 
Tho' injur d out of meaſure; f 

But then prepare -withour delay 
To yield thee to my pleaſure, 


1 7 FI 


7 £ 


Well then, itt muft grant your fat," TX 
Let think of your boots and ſpurs, ket 1 

Let me pull off both ſpur and boot, 
Or elle you cannot ſtir, ſir, 


| He ſet him 40% upon the wg, l 

And begg d her kind aſſiſtanc : 

Nou, ſmiling thought this lovely FRE . 
| Il make you keep | Tous diſtance, | ff 


Then pulling off his bbots half way; - . 
Sir knight; now I'm your betters: 


You ſhall not make of me your prey; 


Sit there like a knave in fetters. 


The koight, She ſhe had ſerved foez 


of v 6 
8 


He fretted, fum'd and grumbled: 
For he could neither ſtand nor goe, 
But like a erippi tumbled. 


Uz Far 
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8 Farewell, * knight, the eloek ſtrikes ten, 
ß 11105 ek do not move nor ſtir, fir; - 


| Tl ſend you my fathers" ſerving ys, ; PRs: 
To pull of Your boots: and Furs, fir. „ ſir. 


This merry jeſt you muſt excuſe, OO 
1 You are but a ſtingleſs nettle: | 555 oe 
| You'd never have ftood for boots or ſhoes, 0 

Had 50 been 'a man 1 of mettle. 3 


1 All night in grievous: ra ze he „ 
F Rolling uf on the plan- aa | 
TEIN New morning a ſhepherd paſt; that way, 21 
8 Who we: him right again - a. e 5 
LY T̃hn)en mounting upon his ſteed ſo tall, .. Ts 
= | By hill agd dale he ſwore-a: +. Wi 
Tu ride at once to her fathers n 
She ſhall eſcape no Aer en A 1 
III le her father by the beard, er 
III cine: all. her kingred; 65 | 
Each daſtard ſoul ſhall ſtand . J 
My wrath ſhall no more be biadred. 4M 


1 He rode unto her father's bouſ eee 
Which every ſide was moated: 7 
— The lady heard his furious vows, 

And all kis ee goted, 


Thought 


This water ſhall your fury wage, , 


2 * 7 / 4 
3 Fg 1 4 255 1 2 0 a 
V's xp S Mee | 
52 857 ; SONGS.” | 
4 un . 1 71 81 7 15 
Thought thee, "fir Knight, to quench your 
rige. A * . 


1 


Onck more watt endeayour; IL . 


Or elſe it ſhall burn for ever. 
— — ——— —-— 
Then faining penitence and feare, 
She did invite a parle Ke 
Sir knight, if you'll donde me e 
 Henceforth boy 22 Jou, Jeaeife . 1 N 


Ft 


My father 1 is now from home, 4 $26) 
| And I am all alone, Sir: "RE 
Therefore acroſs the water come; 8 
N e e | I 


4 #3 F. 
TOI $4.49 © 


| Falſe mild, then Cntk 90 mare deceive;. 


/ 


I feotn the traicherous bait -a: 
If thou would'ft have me thee believe ere 


Now open me the 1 5 „ 


* 
1. 


\ 


# 


The bläge! 18 Mari. "the _ is el, 
My father he has the keys, .. 
But I have for my love prepar d 

A ſhorter way. and caller, c 19615 


Over the moate Ive laid a pore {nr 
| Full. ſeventeen, feet in — . 99:3: 
Then Rep acroſs to the other bank, 
And there we ll taks our — | 
GB. 1 x The- 


| | 4 . 1 Thel £5 me beta no. N . E 
A Tm trait he came tripping over: 

A lank was ſaw'd, it ſnapping Re, ry” 
WET wald the A 9 ry 
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wu And MARGARET, | 
* er of ays. P, Vol. i. * 1100 


- 4 . Caf? 

— R et w# 3% , Fo 1 
a WE £31 331% 190 

F ww * we * 


et 


. Ballad dame FR, the pen of yavin 
ax |  MaLLET (properly Mallo:h, a Seot born: 
about t700., died in 1765.) Eſq., who 
© 5 in the edition of his. poems, 3. Vols. 1759. 
= >. © informs: us, that the plan was ſuggeſted. by - 
n four verſes out of an old popular ſong, which 
he ſuppoſed, to be we ee of a. ballad 
von loſt-. Pk 2 


#7 
7 * 185 „ , : vs 3 vs 


K e Theſe lines; how he, "uk of orga; 
. ment, anp ſimple, as they are, ſtruck my 
__—_- Fancy: and bringing freſh into my mind a 
"Hp unhappy adventure much talked ee 
gave birth to che following 2 , e . 
ee * 3128 
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Theres iqtroduQtory lidds Cand one or 

two 8 bang) had origi ww more Me the, 

| ballad auer e 33s 355 vici Pts y; 28 
It 108271 _— < 15 * alle 


66 'When all was wrapt in dark midnight; 
And all were fat alleep, efe,” | 5 


N 


. 
rt 2 


28 * 


but were alkerbk afterwards for the fake of ; 


the rhime, (1 19157 
ae 189 11 I; x i T 1 
"Twas at the flent ſolemn haun, 3 
When night and ee ee r H. 
In glided Marg ret's grimly ghoſt. 
/ And ſtood at William 8 feet. 
781 7840 5 % F444 $46 F 586 . MEI 920 * 
Her * was like an Anale 43. 
Clad in a wintry cloud 
And clay- cold vas her lily hand. ko 
That held her ſable SR 
ATT. 197 Ati = Fg,” ©» 
So ſhall the faireſt face appear, - 17 


When youth and years are en n 
Such is the NN kings muſt wear. 
When death has reft their crown. 
Uri ov 9940) wane wet gs bite of at, 
Her bloom was like the ſpringing fone yy 
That Gps he ſilver deẽw79 e 
The roſe was bagged in her cheek x 24 2g x 
Juſt opening to the view. $ 


vi ; Rut 
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* But . like the eanker,yorm, 


,,Conſumgd:;ber'early- prong; 21s 9b 


The roſe grew pale and left. denke beetle 


She dy d before her time. 
1 "409 'ahior Fug 1 n S fig n 
„Awake ſhe el thy trne loye oe,” X 
N Come from her mi night grave; 0 25 
Nau let thy pity ear the _ ESD ETSY 
Thy 1028 refufd to 6 fave. . e an 


« This! is the dark 454 4 kotir. | 


When injur digboſts coinplain; 5 736,85 


Now yawning graves give'up beit e 


18 90 


0 haunt tun athens Haan © | 5 Ng 


; "Bethink thee, Willis, of thy fault, 


Thy pledge: and broken oatx; 4er cf 2355 
And give me back my maiden vow, bit Ea 
And give me back my y troth'y / 
erte 2 f #1. Loft 111, 
« « Why did you promiſe love to ne, 
And not that promiſe keep 3%. adi da 


Why did you fwear my eyes were bright, 7 


Let aun e eyes to weep?! 2103.21 fs 1e 


NWA ID Ai Nn ig 4 1170 


„How could you ſay my face was fair, 
And yetthat:face forfake?'i <7 ttc Lak 


How could you win my virgin heurty! wn 


Yet leave TRY Hangs to break? : AT 


14 - | 7 
„ * 4 3025 01 Zuft. - * $ . 
97 Why 
„NA v "4 
# « 


Au obs. 


OW, « Why Sul you ſay ,/ my ip was ſoeet, + 

And make the ſcarlet pale? Ie 
And why did I, young witleſs ind, 

Believe the. NY: tale 22:21 17 


That face, alas! no mare ait 
Theſe lips no longer red; 

Dark are my eyes, now clos'd in death, 
And every _ is fled. 


T 15 hungry v worm my fiſter is; 2 

This winding - ſheet I wear; 

And cold and weary laſts our night, 
Wc that laſt morn * ear. 

But bark! the evak bad warn'd me hence: 

A long and laſt adiey: , 

Come ſee, falſe man, how low WE lies, 
Who dy” d for love of vou. — 

The lark ſung loud: the morning luke. 
With beams of roſy red; 

Pale William ſhook in every limb, 

And raying left His bed. * . W 
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| He hyed him to the fatal place,” 
Where Marg! ret's body lay: 
| And ſtreteh d him on the grafs- - green turf, 
That wage ner breathleſs Red? pint 


1 VP; 
wy 
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And eden calld on Margaret 8 name, 


And thrice he wept full ore 
Then laid his cheek to her cold pores! acts 
And word ſpake ne ver mort. 151 Bee 
| | 
p< N - 40 TS be e 
0 * ba 5 cont 
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< op DAViD MALLET, Thy. See the forging | 


ballad. CO ane 4 
Far in the windings ofa vale, * 0000 
Faſt by a ſhelt ring wood. 


The ſafe retreat of health and peace, 
A humble cottage ſtood, . 1 0 
There beauteons Emma, flouriſh d kair, ; 2790 


Beneath a mother's e eye, 15 
Whoſe only wiſh on earth was nud 


| To ſee her blef and len 1 | 


The eg bluſh, that, nature. lea, F * 
Gave colquy to her eheek: n 

Such orient -colours ſmile'thro' heav'n, | ©. 
When May $ dyeet mornings break. 8 
on 
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Nor bh the pride of rent - ones n K 
This charmer of the plaius; | Ae; 
That ſun, which bids their diamond blaze, 
Io deck our lly deigus. 18 


Las had, ſhe fir d each EY with los, 
Each maiden with deſpair; mn 


And tho by all a wonder own d,; Fo | Fs 
Yet knew not ſhe was fair, 1 N | 
Till Edwin « came the pride of ſwains, 15 
A ſoul that knew no art, 8 


And from whoſe eyes, ſerenely mild, 
Shone forth the feeling heart. 


A mutual flame was quickly caught. 
Was quickly too reveal d. 5 
For neither boſom lodg d a, wiſh, «TY 
Which virtue keeps conceal 4. | 


What happy hours of heartfelt bu 1 0 
Did love on both beſtom! | 


* > Sd 7 


Where Fortune proves. A e.. AY: -. 


| His ſiſter, ho, like Envy 0 18 Life 
yt Like her in miſchief | joy d, 
Io work them harm, with wicked: All 
Each darker art aer WW 
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"The father too; a ſordid man; 
Who love nor pity: knew-, 3 
Was allbunfeeling, às the rock, 
From whente his riches 1 


* 


7 
. 


Long had be ſeen their 01 274 y 

And ſeen it long anmoy d; 55 
Then with a father's frown at laſt 
Hie ſternly difapprov'd. 


In Edwin's gentle heart a war 
Of different paſſions ſtro ve; 
His heart; which could not diſobey, 
Let could noe ceaſe to love. 


Deny'd her ſight, he oft behind Wn 
The ſpreading hawthorn crept; Fj | 
To ſnatch a glance, to mark the ſpot, 
| Where Emma walle d and wept: | 


Oft * in Stanemo 18 wintry walte; 
Beneath the moonlight ſhade, | 

In ſighs to pour his foften'd foul, ' 
* he midnight* monrier firay d. * 22 


His cheeks; uche love with beauty glow 7 
A deadly pale overcaſt? | 
So falles the freſh roſe in its F No 

Before the northern blaſt. 
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T ke parents now with late remorſe 
Hung oer his dying bed, 


And weary; heav'n; with fruitleſs pray'r rs» 


And frurtleſs Ros: ſhed. 


"Tis, paſt, he . but if your fouls 
Sweet mercy yet can move: 

Let theſe dim eyes once more behold, 
What they muſt ever love. 


$65 rand; his cold hand folly tone, 


And bath' d with many a tear: 


Faſt falling o er the primroſe be 1 88 


So morning: dews appear. 


But oh! his fiter's abo care 
(A cruel ſiſter ſhe!) 


Forbad what Emma came to ſay: 


My Edwin, live for me!” 


| , 


Now homeward as ſhe hopeleſs went, * 


The church- vard- path along, 
The blaſt blew cold, the dark owl ſeream d 
Her lover's funeral ſong. 


Amid the falling gloom of night 


Her ſtartling fancy found. , 
In ev ry buſh his hovering ſhade ,- 
His groan in every ſound, 


Alone, 
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Alone; appal'; thai had ſhe paſt 

„ FPhe viſionary #vale; © 

When lo! the death - bell tote her er, 
Sad ſounding in the gale 


* 


Juſt then ſhe redek'd with trembling ſteps | 
Her aged mother's' door 

He's gone; ſhe ery'd; and I ſhall ſee Wo 
That angel- face no more. 


l feet, I feel ;/ this breaking: heart” 
Beat high againſt my fide.” Mi tral 


From her white arm down ſunk ber head 1 6 
She ſhiver d, Tigh'd; and died. 
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“One bab ik, toy halide! 522 

Voung Edwin fault ring cried: 

© hear thy father's haſty tread, _ 
No longer; muſt 1 bide. "2 


DAS 712 — 4 


To. motrow' eve in 5 wood,” 

: Beneath the well- known tree, 

Say, wilt thou meet thy own true love, 
Whoſe ooly Joy's in thee?” 


She elafp 4 the dear beloved youth , © 
And ſigh d and drogt a tear: 
wWhate er betide, my only love, 
III ſurely meet thee there.” 


They kiſs, they bart; a lining page; 

0 malice" ever bent; 

O\ erheard their talk, and to his lord 
Reveal'd their fond intent. 
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The baroi's brow! erer "M7 Fab fromns; 
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And rage diſtain d his cheek; . 
Heav'ns, ſhall a vaſſal ſhepherd dare 
My davghte#vilove eke 2 


But know, 1 raſh hoy, ty bold attempt 


Full ſorely ſhalt thou rue; Lal 


-Nor ever again, ignoble maid. Ne e 


Shalt 8 1. lover bien. TW . tat 
The dews of: e falt dill fall, 255 26 
And darkneſs ſpread apace, 


When Ethelinde with beatirig bran | | 
Flew to > thiappolined pl ce. e 
With e eager eyes ſhe locks i | 
No Edwin there was ſeen: 
He was not wont to break His faith, 
What can bis abſence theat? ; 


i + 


Her heart beat high at every noiſe, 
Each ruſtling thro the wood; * 
And now fhe travers'd quick the ground ) 
And now ſhe liſt ning ſtood. X +468 ; 


Enlivening hope and chilling fear 


By turns her boſom ſhare; _ 
And now ſhe calls upon his name, 
Now os in ſad deſpair, | 


oe 
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Mean- time the day's laſt donc, Hed, 
And blackening all the fx 


A hideous tempeſt dreadful lose ne: 6 5 
And tuunders rolbd on 9 880 (G bd 


Poor Ethelinde, aghaft; aer a, . hw —_ 
Beholds With wild affrignt N Me: 
The threat ning ſky;,the Laue wood, | ITE. + 

And eee 1 58 % | 


here art thou now, my Edwindear? -: 
Thy friendly aid 1 want: 4g SY 

Ah me! my boding heart 1 er 

That wt thou canſt, not grant. 


Kt >» ro 


Thus rack's uit pangs; and latte with | ? , 
| ſtorins, Taw* -. | _ 


fr, is 30 W340, 


'Confuf'd and1oſt: ſhe roves; D unos 923i," 
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Now looks to heaven with — Ae 4 | 
Nou calls on him ſhe loves. 1 


Wit 04 - + It ton | OPS 40 901 | 1 
At length a diſtant tapers! ram {19297 4 1 
Struck beaming un her ſighbt. dy 
Thro' brakes ſhe guides her fainting ſteps 
Towards the welcome light. 


An aged dermit Sasel 4 ba. bit: 
In this ſequeſter d wild 


Calm goodneſs ſate upon his bow { 
His words were ſoft and mild, 


4 4 
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He ope d his hoſpitable door, e arts. * 

| And much admiring vie dd 

I ̃ube tendre virgins gracious form, I l 
Duaſh'd by the terapeſt rude: erk 


Fd 


 «Weleome 4 fair maid, Alder thou art, 4 
To this warm ſhelter d cel; 

Here ref ſecure thy wearied ſoet; itt A 
Here 9 ang * dwell”: 


„He PEN beaft⸗ n eee rn SAC... 
Aud gently ſought to know, , 

With kindeſt pity s ſoothing. wen, LS 
The forst ber e. 


Scarce had ſhe told wr mch tale, 
© 1 | When ſtruck with dread they hear 
1 | Voices confus'd with dying — Th 
Teen approaching near, 
| en In 10 = 15 * 
5 Help, father, help they loudly ci cry , 
A wretch heve bleeds to death; +! 14 

Some cordial balſam quickly give 42K? 
. en rr breath. 

3); COLLIDLI If, 9401 * 

All deadly pale they lay him down, 

_ And gaſhd with many a ound! 
When, woful fight! twas Edwin ſelf 
Lay e on the . Se 


That much 100 d ſound recalls his life, | Seq 


oo T_T 
* 


An $0868.” | 223 


| With frintie grief baer Ethelinde 


Beſides his body falls: bye” ws EOF, 200, 
Lift up thine eyes, my Edwin dear, * 
2 Tis Ethelinde that calls. e 


0 


He lifts his cloſing eyes; 
Then feebly murmuxing out her name 
He zalps, he faints 0 he dies. — 
WIS a while, in dump deſpair 
She gaz d on Edwin dead; __ - 
Dim grew her eyes, her lips turn d pale, 38 
And life's warm Jpiit. fled. 
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Ini 
ADMIRAL HOSIER'S GHOST... 2 


(See perey is Rel, ete. Vol. . p. 3240 
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W. written by the ingenious hor of 
LEONI1DAS, on the taking of Porto Bello from 
the Spaniards by Admiral Vernon, Nov. 22. 
1739. — The caſe of Hoſier, which is here 
| fo pathetically repreſented, was briefly this. 


In April, 1726, that commander was ſent 
| A Bu. with 
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with a firong fleet into. the Spaniſh Weſt - In- 
2 dies, to block up the galleons in the Ports 
— of that country, or ſhould they preſume to 
come out, to ſeize and carry them into Eng- 
land: be accordingly arrived at the Baſti- 
mentos near Porto Bello, but being reſtricted 
by his orders from obeying, the. dictates. of 
his courage, lay inactive on that ſtation 
until he became the jeſt of the Spaniards: 
he afterwards removed to Carthagera, and 
continued cruizing in theſe ſeas, till far the 
greater part of' his men periſhed dep!orably 
by the diſeaſes of that unhealthy climate, 
This brave man, ſeeing his beſt officers and 
men thus daily ſwept away, his ſhips expo- 
. ſed to inevitable deſtruction, an himſelf ma-. 
de the ſport of the enemy, is ſaid to have 
died of a, broken hurt See Smollet's hiſt. 


\ 


As near Porto o Bello Ph | 
On the gently ſwelling flood! 

At mjdnight with ſtreamers dying 
Our triumphant navy rode; 

There while Vernon ſate all - glorious, 
From the Spaniards late defeat: 

And his crews, with ſhouts victorious, 


Drank ſucceſs to England s fleet: 


| On a fockdlan hrilly 8 6 


Hideous yells and ſhrieks you heard; 
| „Then 


Tou, who now have purchas'd glory, 
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Then ach heart with fear tang, | 5 
A ſad troop of ghoſts appear d, 1 108 
All in dreary hammocks ſhrouded , 1 | 
Which for winding - ſheets they wore, "7 
And with looks by ſorrow clouded = 
| F rowning on that hoſtile ſhore, 


0 


on them air d the moon $ wan luſtre, 
When the ſhade of Hoſier brave 

His pale bands was ſeen to muſter 
Riſing from their watry grave: 8 

Ober the glimmering wave he hyed him, \ | 
Where the Burford ) rear'd her ſail, 

With three thouſand ghoſts beſide him, 
And in groans did Vernon bail. 


8 4 % 
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Heed, oh heed our fatal ſtory 
am Hoſier's injur'd hols, 5 


, 
— n — 
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At this place where I was loſt! 
Tho' in Porto- Bello's ruin 
Lou no triumph free from fears, 1 
When you think on our undoing, | „ 
You will mix your joy with tears. 


See theſe mournful ſpectres ſweeping 
Ghaſtly o'er this hated wave, 
Whoſe wan cheeks are ſtain'd with weeping 3 a 
Theſe were e Engliſh captains rave: Rds EF 


1 


/ +) The Admiral's ſhip, 
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Mark thoſe bs pale and herds.” n 
Hl boſe were once my ſailors bold;  - 
Lo, each hangs his droping forehead 71 
1 While ks, diſmal tale is told, 
I, bs ety fail attended, 
Did this Spaniſh town + BING 2. 
Nothing then its wealth defended . _ *_ 
hut my orders not to fight: | 
Oh! that in this rolling ocean 
I had caſt them with diſdain, 
And obey d my hearts warm motion 
4 have quell d the pride of Spain. 


For reſiſtance I could DIES 
= But with twenty ſhips had done | 
|, What thou, brave and happy Vernon, 
Fe Haſt atchiev'd with ſix alone. 
5 Then the baſtimentos never 
* Had our foul diſhonour ſeen, 
Nor the ſea the fad receiyper 
Of this * train had been. 


— I —  ——_— 
* 


Thus, like thee, proud Spain vſmaying 
- And her galleons leading home, 
Though condemn'd for diſobeying, 
I had met a traitor's doom; 
To have fall'n, my country crying : 
8 He has play a an Engliſh part, 
Had been better far than dying 
> I of a griey d and broken heart. 1 
n- 


/ + 
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Unrepining at that glory, 


Thy ſucceſsful arms we hail; 
But remember our ſad ſtory, 

And let Hoſier's wrongs prevail. 
Sent in this foul elime to languich, 


Think what thouſands fell ! in I, ; 
Waſted with, diſeaſe and anguiſh, | 


Not in glorious battle lain. 


; by 


| Hence with all my train attending 
From their oozy tombs below, 
Thro' the hoary foam aſcending, 


Here 1 feed my conſtant woe: 


Here the baſtimentos viewing, 


We recall our ſhameful doom, 
And our plaintive cries renewing 
Wander thro the CID gloom. 


Oer theſe waves for ever mourning 


Shall we roam depriv'd of reſt, 
If to Britain's ſhores returning, 

You neglect my juſt requeſt. 
After this proud foe ſubduing, 


When your patriot friends you ſee, 


Think on vengeance for my ruin, 
And for England ſham'd in me. 


LIV. 


„ 
BRYAN N AND" PEREENE, 
'A WEST. INDIAN BALLAD. 
(See Percy's Rel. of anc. P. Vol. I. p. 331.) 


1 . N 1 
— —— — a * 
. - 5 A * 
. L 1 - * . * 1 


— I: founded ona real fact, that happened 
in the iſland of St. Chriſtophers about the 
year 1763. Mr. Percy owed this Poem to 
the friendſhip of Dr. James Grainger, who 
ſtay d in the iſland when this tragical incident 
happened, and was in 1765. an eminent phy- 
| ſician W | „ 


; The north - . wind did briſkly blow, 
The ſhip was ſafely moor d, 

Young Bryan thought. the boats - crew flow, 
Aud ſo leapt. over - board. 


Paroane: the pride of Indian dames, 
His beart long held in thrall, 
And whoſo his impatience blames, 
I wot, ne er lov at all. 
A long long year, one month and day, 
He dwelt on Engliſh land, | 


Nor © 
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Nor once in n thought or deed would tray, 
PN; ho ladies ſougut his hand. N 


For Bryan he was tall 2 ſtrong: 
Right blithſome roll'd his een, 

Sweet was his voice whene er he fung; 
He ſcant had twenty ſeen. 


But who the countleſs charms can draw 9 
That grac'd his miſtreſs true; 
Such charms the old world ſeldom ſaw, 
Nor oft, | ween, the new. 5 


Her raven hair plays round her W 
Like tendrils of the vinc; 

Her cheeks red dewy roſe buds deck, 
Her eyes like diamonds ſhine, 


Soon-as his well- uon ſhip ſhe ſpied, 
She caſt her weeds away, 

And to the palmy ſhore ſhe hied, 
'All in her beſt array. 


In ſea-green ſilk ſo neatly clad, 
She there impatient ſtood; 
The crew with wonder ſaw the lad 
. - | Repell the foaming flood, 


Her hands a handkerchief diſplay d, 
Which he at parting gavez 
| FEW Well 
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8 Well pleas d the token he furvey' a, 9 71 
AZ nd And manlier beat the wave. 
Her fair a 0 6 and all 
__ - Rejoicing crowd the ftrand; -. 
For now her lover ſwam in eall, os ks 
And almoſt touch'd the land. 


5 


Then n the white ſurf ad ſhe haſte, © 

To claſp her lovely ſwain; ; 

When, ah! a ſhark bit through his walls: 
His heart 8 blood dy'd the zin. 


He muriele d! his half ſprang Os the wave, 
Streaming with purple gore, 
And ſoon it found a living grave, 
And ſoon was ſeen no more. 
Now baſte, now haſte, ye maids, I pray, 
Fetch water from the ſpring: 
| She falls, ſhe ſwoons, ſhe dies away, 
. And ſoon ber knell they ring. 


Now each May morning round her tomb, 
Ye fair, freſh flowerets ſtrew , 
So may your lovers ſcape his doom, 
: Her hapleſs fate ſcape you. 
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WITH SOME OTHER POEMS 
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| —- w — Pitoribus atque Poetis 
| Quidliber. audendi ſemper 
fuit aequa poteſtas. 
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 THEODORE AND HONORIA FROM | | Pg 4 
| BOCCACE. = 
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| ot all the cities in 8 0 40 . 
The chief and moſt renown d Ravenna 
| . ſtands, RR os 
| Adorn'd in ancient des with arms and arts, 
And rich inhabitants, with generous hearts. 
But Theodore, the brave, above the reſt 
With gifts ef fortude. and of e bleſt, 
The foremoſt place for wealth. and hogour 
_ RP 
And all in feats of chivalry excell'd, EEE: 
This noble youth to madneſs lov'd a dame, 
Of high degree, Honoria was her name; 
Fair as the faireſt, but of haughty mind, 
And fiercer than became ſo ſoft a kind, _ 
Proud of her birth (for equal ſhe had none), 


The reſt ſhe ſcorn d, but hated him * 


His ts, 1 his: . court, , "</othing a 


gain d; 


8 For ſhe, the more he lov'd, the more dis- 


dain d. 
He liv'd with all the pomp he could deviſe; | 
At tilts and tournaments obtain d the prize, 
But found no fayour in his lady's eyes: 
Relentleſs as a rock the lofty maid | + 
Turn d all to poiſon, that he did or ſaid: 


Nor pray'rs, nor tears, nor offer d vows, 


could move; 


| The work went backwar d, and the more he 


-Rrove As 2 


Tadvance his hun, the farther from ber 


love. 


Weary'd at laſt, and wanting remedy, 
He doubted oft, aud oft feſolyd to die. 
But pride ſtood ready, to prevent the blow, - 
For who would die to gratify a foe? 


His gen rous mind diſdain'd ſo mean a fate; =» 


That paſs d, his next endeavour was to 


hate. 


But vainer that relief th an all the reſt: 
The leſs he hop'd, with more deſire poſſels d, 
Ny Love ſtood the ſiege, and would not Yun his 


breaſt. 
Change was the next, but change Jeceiy'd 
his care; 
He fought a fairer and found none fo fair. 
He would have worn her out by ſlow degrees; 
As men by faſting — th untam'd diſeaſe; 
1 But 
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Bat preſent hs requir'd a preſent eaſe. 2 


Looking he feeds alone his famiſh'd eyes, 


Needs Ung ring death, but looking not he 1 
3 / 


vet lil be choſe the longeſi may to fate, 
Waſting at once his lite and his eſtate. 
His friends beheld, and pity d him in vain, 


For what advice ean eaſe à loyer's pain? 


Abſence, the beſt expedient they could find, 


Might fave the fortune, if not cure the — | 


This means ou" long purpos d, but little 


gain d, 
ret after much purſuit at length obtain d. 


Hard you way think it was bs: give con- 
| ſent, . 85 


But truggliug with his own deſires he went, 


With large expence, and with a pompous traing 


Provided as to viſit France or Spain, 

Or for ſome diſtant voyage oer the main. 

But dove had Ir his . and cut him 
Mert, 8 

| Confin'd within the tens of the court. 

Three miles he went, nor further could re- 


0 
* 


X. 


treat; 9 

| His travels ended at his country - ſeat ; 
To Chaſſi's pleaſing plains he took his way, 
There pitch 4 his tents, and there reſolv'd to 

„ WY | 

The ſpring was in her prime; the neigh- 
e ö grove „ 
Sup- 
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Supply'd with birds; the heitere of love: 
Muſic unbought, that miniſter d delight 


Tami walks, and lull'd his cares by 


e 
There he diſcharg d his friends, but not 
 ».  tlrexpence - | 


"of 1 treats and proud. magnificence. 
' He liv d as kings retire, tho' more at large. 


From publie buſineſs, yet with equal charge; 
With houſe; and heart, ſtill open to receive; 


As well cope, as love would give him 


leave. 
He would have liv. more free 1 but many r 
guet, 
Who could forſake the friend 1 purfu'd the 
- Seat. -; 5 


It happ'd one ai ag his fancy led, 
Before his uſual hour he left his bed;  - 
To walk within à lonely lawn, that ſtood 
On ey ry ſide ſurrounded by a wood: 
Alone he wälk' d, to pleaſe his penſive A 


And ſought the deepeſt ſolitude to find. 
Twas in a grove of ſpreading pines he 


+. 5 + e . ſtray d; 1 4 
The winds nn the quiy; ring branches 
76 play d, "ng 


And dancing trees a mournful muſic made. | 


Tue place itſelf was ſuiting to his care, 


Uncouth and ſavage, as the cruel fair. 


He wander d on, unknowing where he went, 


Loſt in the wood , and all in love intent; oY 
Tg wy 4 g e a 


The day already half its race had run 
And ſummon'd him to due repaſt at noon, 
But love could feel; no hunger but his on. 


- Whilſt lift ning to the murm ring leaves 


he ſtood, Ta 
| Morkiiban a 1 immers d withiq the wood: 
At once the wind was laid; the * ring 


Was dumb; a ring earthquake rock a the. 2 


ground; 


With deeper brown the grove was oe. 1 


ſpread; OS oy vs 
| A fadden ben ſein d his giddy head. 


And his ears tinkled, and his colour ge: vos 


Nature was in alarm; ſome danger nigh 
Seem' d threaten d, tho unſeen by mortal eye. 

Unus d to fear he ſummon d all his ſoul, | 
And ſtood, collected in himſelf, and le 
Not long: for ſoon a whirlwind roſe around, 
And from afar he heard a ſcreeming ſound, | 
As of a dame diſtreſs d, who cry d for aid, 
And filld with loud laments the ſeeret Made. 
A thicket cloſe beſide the grove there ſtood, 
With briers, and brambles choak'd, and 

_ dwarfiſh wood; 
From thence the noiſe, which now approa 
| ching near | 
With more diſtinguiſh d notes invades his ear; 
He rais d his head, and ſaw a beautevus maid; 
Wak hair diſhevell'd ifluing- thro the ſhade; 
Y Stripp d 
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'Stripp dof her clothes, ear thoſe parts 
OR Which modeſt nature keys from fight con - 


ceal'd 


torn, 


 With-paſling: thro the | brakes and prickly | 


- thorn. 


ſod ; 


. or far bend, a knight of frat 


face 


fill d, 


And in his . 6 be held: ' 
i.» | He chear'd the dogs, to follow her that fled, 
_—_; And vor d revenge on ber devoted head. 


. As Theodore: was born of 45 kind; 
Tue brutal action rouſ d his manly mind. 
Men with th . uſage of the maid, 
4 


» 


ler toe, her hands, | ber naked limbs were 


m, her flight pur. 


11 And oft their taten d . in blood embeu'd; ; 
ll  Oitthey eame up, and pinch d her tender fide, 
— ſhe ran and 
KD 7 ery'd; 

1 When heav'n was nam, they lo their 
Then baus ſhe forth ; they follow'd ber 


High on 2 ena; black Reed purſu d the el 
With Ming flames his ardent eyes were 


| a NARRATIVES. 339 
He, the unarm 4, reſolv d to give her aid. 


A 7 8 pine d wrench d from out the 55 


„ en,, 
The readieſt weapon that his fury found; 
Thus furniſh'd for offence, he eroſ d the way, 
Betvint the graceleſs villain and ** beer. 
e e 5 
The knight eame thund' ring on, but 
Thus in imperious tone Forde the war: 
«Ceaſe, Theodore, to proffer vain relief, 
*Nor ſtop the vengeance of ſo juſt a grief; 
But give me leave, to ſeize my deftin'd 
„„ BEEF a 0 
« And let etergal j juſtice take the way: 
I but reyenge my fate, diſdain'd, betray d, 
2 And ſuff ring death for this ungrateful 
| n maid. 1 
He 4d, at ner diſmounting from the feed; ; 
For now the hell -hounds with ſuperior ſpeed 


Had ach d the dame, and 25 ning on her 
„ 


The ground with iſſaing ſtreams of purple 
dy d. 
Stood Wrede furpris'd in deadly night, 
With chatt ring teeth, and briſtling hairs 
„ 
Yetarm'd with inborn worth: Wnate er, ſaid 
he, 
« Thou ut, who know'ſt me better than 1 


|t 
12 hee; 905 


5 


- 
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; prove thy rightful cauſe; or be' de. 28 
„ fy d. 

| The ſpeftre.; fiercely ſtaring, thus reply 4 
| „Know, Theodore, thy anceſtry I claim, L 
- „And Guido Cavaleanti was my name. 
38 One common fire our fathers did beget, 
e My name and ſtory ſome rẽèmember yet: 
_— Thee; then a boy, within my arms I layd, 
| ehen, for my ſin „1 lov'd this haughty maid, 
Not leſs ador d in life, nor ſerv'd by me, 
Than proud Honoria now: is lov'd by Wes 
„what did I not, her ſtubborn heart to gain! 
gut all my vows were anſwer d with disdain; 
n "She ſcorn'd my ſorrows, and deſpis'd my 
1 : PLN NF pain. * EK 
long time 1 dragg's wy; days in - fruitleſs 


1: « 
. 7 
mw 
f Wo care 7 
b | - 4 R 
. 3 | | 


” 


„Thea eue life, and bung d in deep de · 


: Its xy — 9 1 
« To my unhappy life I fell Oe! 

„On this 5 ar ſwerd, and now am damn 
. WE | in hell. a art 


1 
„ aha. o - 


N. *Short was ; her j joy; : for 4 th infultin | 
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| maid 

Þ «py heav'n's decree in this cold grave was 
þ + et £0 
1 Eb And as in unrepented ſin ſhe dy'd,  *-t. 


Doom d to the ſame bad place, is puniſh d 
for her pride: 


2 Pecauſe ſhe deem d, 1 3 deſery d to die, 
cc And 


— — — 


« 2 4 i 2 
. EOS Sogn nos 
; —— 
* — — — 


— 
» 
- 8 4 
— — — — 
— __ — 
— — 
2 — - 
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7 vnd en wd as her nds; . th 
N There then we met; both try d and both 
: i 33086 549 12 were caſt, n 6 997 
And this irrexocable ſentence paſs d: | 
* That ſhe, whom I ſo long purſu di in vain, 
4 eee ſuffer, from my hands a ling rns 2 4 
TREES" YU 1 434 06 gain: #13 9825 Whos 
eber d to lig that dhe might daily de, % 
4 daily doom d to follow, ſhe to fia. 
No more a lover, but a mortal foe, 
*[ ſeek. her life (for love is none below . 
As often as my dogs with better ſpeed. / + 
«Arreſt her flight, is ſhe to death decreed; 
Then with the fatal ſword , on-which I dy 4, 
A pierce her open back,] or tender, ſide, T 


2 2 tear {bat harden d heart from out her 25 


a 1015 vbi breaſt; 1 
«Which with; her eat makes, my buogry 
| hounds, a feaſt. 


«Nor lies ſhe ark but as her — 1 
Springs up to life, and freſh to ſecond pn, $ 


As ſav d to- day, to-morrow bebe lain. 


This, vers d in death, th infernal knight 


pt 7 72 — Fi _ relates, | Fs : A 


And then for proof fulfill d the common fates: 


Her heart and bowels to the back he:drew 
And fed the hound, that help'd him to 


Stern look d. 


Not half ſuffield „and greedy yet to kill, 
att And 


ti rnb Heure: Fit be 
the fiend; as fruſtrate of his will. 
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34 x. a now | the Gul, expicing' the the wound, 
Has left che bby breathlefs on the ground, 
When thus thegrifly ſpectre ſpoke again: 
DE «Behold the fruit of ill rewarded pain: 
| As matiy months as I ſuſtain'd her hate, 
So many years is ſhe oondem d by fate, 
Jo daily 26a: and evry ſev ral place, 
4Conſoious of her diſdain} and my N 
«Muſt witneſs her juſt paniſhment, and no 
1 A ſcene of triumph aud revenge for me. 
1 As in this grove I took my laſt farewel, 
_ .* As on this very ſpot of earth- J fell, 
“As Friday fa me die, ſo ſhe my prey 
e Becomes evn here, on this revolving _— 
Per while” he belle; -the virgin from the 
110 s 4 #2 round, F 
Upttarted freſh ei eloſ d the 8 
And unconeeru d for all ſhe felt before 
Precipitates her flight along the ſhore: ä 
The hell- Hotnds; as ungorg'd with Heth and 
Purſue delt prey, and ſeek their wonted food. 


This feat retotrits his eoutſer, mends his pace; 
And all the vie vaniſh'd _ the place. 5 
1 bd nee 1 2m h. IN 1. 
. Long, ſtood the noble Youth opprefd 
_ * 11) lee With ure, 
And ſtupid at the . things be ſaw, 
ee common faith, transgrefling natu | 
| | 37 121 $299: n he's law.” ME 1-1 08 
fc | | He 


— 


wake, 
bot dream „ he Knew; * no long itnpreſſon 


make, 


But ſuch, as miſt hits future ſtate portend? 
Is love the damfel, and himſelf che fiend? © 
But yet refleQing / that it eculd not be 
From deav n, which eannot impious acts de- 
Fr 94-0 al 1 Cree, ar 
Reſolvd within himſelf, to uh dd ſtare; '- 
Which hell for his deſtrüction did prepare? 
And, as his better gemus ſhould direct, 


From an ill cauſe to draw a good effeft. * 
rag (14. 287% D ' qc 


vt tnſpir's from beav u be bbw wok 


N , e E 
Nor pall d his new deſign with long telly*' "- 55 


But of bis train à truſtycfervant et 


To call his friends together at his tent. ** 
They came and ufual ſalutations paid/ © 0 
With words premeditated thus he fads „ 
« What you have often counſell'd, to remoy 
*My vaih putfuit of unregarded bre: 
„By thrift my ſinking fortune to repair, LR 
© To6 late; Vet is 5 Haft becothe niy bare: der 
Ny heart ſhall be wn; « 
| Aan dat 15 K ory, f 
Redue d to bounds, by timely pravidines 
This only I require: invite for me 
= Honoria „with her father's family, 
107 | 
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n. would have been deep, ane 3 


Tue Kong at Feſt if Aon, te what end, 


Her 
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"Her frivads and ede cauſe-1 hall 
i 8 diſpaß | A 
oY n Friday next; 3. for that's ch appointed 
Tr day. 
wen mess were all his friends; the taſk 
Fel Nel, Went il it 
188 The father, mother, daughter, they Invitez = T7 

Hardly the dame was drawn to this repaſt, 

But yet reſolyd, becauſe. it was the laſt. +» 
The day was come; the gueſts invited _ 

| And,;;with. the. reſt, th inexorable dame: 

And. feaſt,. prepax d with riotous expence, 
Much coſt, much gare, and much magnifi- 


£43339 dogg WR 45 cence er 
The place ordain d was in the haunted grove, 
Where the xexenging ghoſt purſu'd his love: 
The tables in a proud pavilion ſpread, 
With h flo rd below, and tiſſue qvethead: 
The reſt In rank, Honoria chief in place 
Was artfully contriv'd, to ſet her face = Þ 
To front the thicket, and; behgld the chace. 
The feaſt was Tory 4, dhe, time * well fore- 
a Alt 2. ape 024.9 2 cat, g W i 
| That juſt, when thaehetugd fruits yore 
191, 1* pot 411i plac cd, 111181 (G 
"The fe nds alarm Neef hollow ſaund 
open 'the Toa foreſt ſhook, arpund, | 
"i: b acken d berg gal the thunder, whence 
© 4 d86bi ron 2 Id era. hq 
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Nor FINE hefore the loud 8 anſe 


Of one diſtreſt; and maſtiffs mingled cries; 
And Ach; the dame came ;ruſhing, - 1 Md 
nite bn Soto Md 
And. next the famiſh'd hounds. that fought 

tte their odd, tts 
And. grip their flanks, and oft eſſay -d their 
jays in blood. | 
Laft came the felon: on his ſable ſteed, 
Arm'd with his naked ſword, and urg d his 
ho Kats dogs to ſpeed. A 4h 
She ran. 40 ery d, her flight directly bent 
(A gueſt unbidden) to the fatal tent, | 
The ſcene of death, and place, ordain d for 
puniſhment. 


- 


Py 


Loud was the molle, agbaſtwas ey ry gueſt, 
The wamen ſhriek d, the men fozſgok- the 


feaſt, 


The 8 pou nearer diſtance hoarſly bay'd, | 


The bynter.cloſe purſu'd:the. viſionary maid 
She rent aer with loud, err 


: bon” 49  ploxing 1 „e A 


$169; ''The-"alonts to hd the lady's RO 

n, An :hions brandiſh'd at the griſly 
9 1 ſpright; 9 1 

High « on n his-ſtirrups he provok'd the fights 


Ten on the erawd-be caft.a furious look, 


And, wither all their ſtrength, before he 


1. 2 71 13 1 | poke. 5 E 3 
75 14 O04, gata * 4 , Ano. 8 01 14 f wy 17 


N „ nnen 


1 


* 


„ Ses WW 
= "Back on your” lives, let be, aid” he, my 


B+ 6 | . "5,24! prey, 
=_ A ler my ea easve take the defied Nay. 
] | Vain are your arms, and vainer your de- 
„5 tr A FE LOWE "E eee 
ü « Agaifiſt thieternal om of providence. , 
"Eine ige is thungrateful waid By Heay'n de- 
fo *1'7 NLP WY fignd; 
3 © Meroy ſhe would not give, nor ony ſhall | 
. ick 5 495" the fad.. 
| Y At this the forehe tale again he told, 
Wi chund'ring tone, and det to be- 
ll | OY 30973 16%; 1 (ooh hold: 41 
4 | Stink were their beute with horror of the 
RY 4797. 145 ten N | crime, oe ; 
r time, 
Bat bore each other back: ſome knew the 
th fl n 
5 And all had heird the much mente eafe | 
1575 of him, who fel for love; and this the fa- 
1514 t Bug! Tara tal piace 18 
55 And now rinfertial miniſter advanc'd, 
Seiz d the due victim, and with fury lanch d 
Her on” and pivreing thro” the inmoſt 
1 1 114.26 G10 6.20 heart ie 
. = | CORY backward; as before, | th "offending 


2 * 1 n 42 72 4 U 3 art. 


1 
oy 


The revking: etralls Wert be tore any, | 
And to his meagre maſtiffs made u prey. 
The pale affiſtants on each other ſtar d, 
With gaping mouths, for iſſuing words pre- 


289 Iz 
| pard; | 
„Te 


 __ NARRATIVES: * | 
The fill - both founds upon the palate bung; 
Attdy'd imperfeet on the Fault riag tongue. 
TR fright was general; but the bea 
2 dak ei base 
(A helpleſs train!) in more confuſion ſtand: 
| With horror ſhudd'ring g, oA neap they run, 2 
Sick at the ſight of hateful Juſtice done, . 
For conſclenee rung alarm; aud made the 
tf eeaſe their ow] .]. 
Sp W upon a lake with upward eye 
A plump of fowl behold their foe on high; 
They cloſe” their trembling troop; and all | 
attend * 
On whit the fowſirg eagle will deſcend. 
But moſt the proud Honoria fear d th event, 
And thought to her alone the viſton ſent. - 
Her guilt preſents to her diſtracted mind 
Heav ns juſtice, Theodore's revengeful kind, 
And the ſame fate t6 the ſame fin aſſign d; 
Already ſees herſelf the monfler's prey, 
And feels her heart and entrails torn away. 
* Wis a mute feene of ſorrow, mix d with 
| ee Bt) 10-79 5. Aer — 5 
Sell on the table lay th'unfiniſh'd cheer; _ 
The Eilight and hungry maſtiffs ſtood 
Lü Min 1 around, 


The fiangled dame wy breathleſs on the 

| N Sroundz * 1 

When on a ſudden, re · inſpir with breath, 

Again ſhe roſe; again to ſuffer deuth. 

Nor. ſtaid the bell“ hounds, nor the Hunter 

8 | ſaid, | 
ys | But 
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But follo d, 585 before, the Bring mid. | 


Th Sweet bak from, rearthy Hh arenging 


Ars! 43%. 411 eat; 455 34 td. 0d 1 


And mounting light as "= his ſadle ſteed he 


200.004 34454 nr e ese 


The clogs: diſpell' 4. the {ky reſum d her | 


th 4 Ain of & 8 zalight, N 


And Hwy ſtood rr from her. fright. 
Hut fear; the, laſt of ills remain d behind, 


And horror heavy ſat on ey ry mind. 


Nor, Thęodare encourag d more the feaſt, © . 
But ſternly look d, as batching in his breaſt 
Some deep, deſigns; which when Honoria 


F viewd,, TOs. I'S, 


The freſh cat her former. fright renew'd: 


She thought herſelf the, trembling dame, 'who 


KI ib 49475, fled; * 


5 And him the griſly gboſt that ſpurr'd th'infer- 


nal ſteed: N. 


4 5 65 578 ect 21 


The N aun, for when the gueſts 


+ withfrew, + 4 111. 


1 heir ſhots, hoſt ſaluting all the crew, 
| Regardleſs paſt her o . nor grac d with _ 


29915 & Minot. adieu. $226 1; 
That fling infix'd within hex, babes: wind, 


Ihe downfall of her empire ſhe divin'd, 


And ber proud heart with ſecret. ſorrow 


Home 15 they went, the ſad diſcourſe re- 


+ den bal tc or , anewd, 9 1 


-Of the « xelentleſs.dame to death purſu d, 
And of tag bebt obſcene Aan ae 


N 


one 
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None durſt arraign the rightoo doom ſhe 55 


* 
9 Ben they who pity's moſt, yet ns be 3 
| | more; 
The parallel they needed not to e; 
But in the dead they damn'd the living dame. 
At ev ry little noiſe /be lookd behind; © ++ 
For till! the knight is preſent to her mind: 2. 
And anxious oft ſhe ſtarted on the way, 
WM. And thought the horſeman - ghoſt come thun- 
| d' ring for his prey. - — 
Return d ſhe took her bed with little welt; . 
But in wort rden dreamt the fun ra 
Os - feaſt: 
Awake d ſhe turn ' d her ſide; and ſlept again; +Y 
The ſame” black vapours mounted in her 


: ”- 1 brain, * 3 
And the ſame dreams return d with double uf 
Ny pain. N 


Now fore'd to wake, becauſe afraid to 
ſleep d 
Her blood all fever d, with à furious leap 
She ſprung from bed, diffracted i in her 'mind, 
And feard, at ev ry Rep; a twitching ſpright 
behind. 15 
Darkling and deſp rate, with a ſtagg ring 
pace, 
Of death afraid, and conſcious: of diſgrace; 
Fear, pride, remore, at once her heart 
c aſlail'd , 
Pride 


ag. = © NOVELS AND 8 


8 Fride put remorle 4% flight, bot fear pre. 
E Vvoail'd. 


Friday, the nl day, vhen next it came, 
Her ſoul eee the fiend would rk 
| „ mrs pay ST Ir 
And her putſes, or Theodore be ſlain, . 
And two Solis: join their pack, to hunt her 
12 | Oer the plain. 6 
This dreadful. image ſo poſſeſt her mind, 
That, deſp rate, any ſuecour elſe to find, 
She ceaſ'd all farther hope, and now began 
To make reflexion on th unhappy man. 
Rich, brare, 7 and young: who, paſt expreſ- 
| ſion 1ov'd, - 
Proof to- Alain, and not to be remov d: 
} Oft all the men reſpected and admir d, 
* Of all the dames, except herſelf, deſird: 
1 Why not of her? preferr d aboye the ren 
By him, with Faightly deeds, and open love 
profeſſ d, 
So had another deen, where he his vows ad- 
A 
This duell d her pride; ; yet other doubts re- 
h % eie, 
x. That, once dildaining, the might be dil. 
- dain 
The fear was juſt; but ** fear pres, 
vauld, 
Fear for her life, by. belliſh hounds aſſaild: 


Hie took a eo leave; but who can 
| tell, * | 
What 


NARJATIVES. z | 35% 
What outwats hate might iuward Jovs con- | 


ceal? 

Her ſex s arts. ſhe knew, and why not then 

Might deep Cifſembling have * nes in 
| men? 6 
Here hope begab to dawu; .reſoly'd to wy, 
She fix'd on this her utmoſt remedy; 5 
Death was behind; but hard it was to die. 
I was time enough at laſt on death to call, 
The precipice in ſight; a ſheub was all, 
That h ſtood betuixt. l. break the fa 


. 
* 1 


One maid ſhe had be d above the reſt; 
Secure of her, the. ſecret ſhe confeſſd; 
And now the chearful light her fears 
diſpell'd, 
She with no winding turns the truth eonceald, 
But put the woman off, and ſtood ręveal'd: 
With fadlts eonfeſſd eommiſſion d her to go, 
If pity yet had place, and reconcile her foe. 
The welcome meſſage made, was ſoon re- 
| ceiv'd; 
"Twas to be wiſh'd, and hop'd, but ſcarce 
believ d; 
Fate ſeem'd a fair occaſion to preſent; 
He knew the ſex, and fear'd ſhe might re- 
pent, | 
Should he delay the moment of conſent, 


There 


” 
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There yet bean. to Kain her friends 


(a care, 
The modeſty bf maidens well might ſpare); 
But ſhe with ſuch a zeal the caſe, embrac'd, / 
(as women, where they will, are all in haſte) 
The father, mother, and the kin befide, 
Were overborne by fury of the tide: 
With full conſent of all ſhe chang d her ſtate; 


Reſiſtleſs in her love, as in her hate. 
By her example warn d the reſt beware; 
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1 ore eafy, leſs imperious, were the fair; 
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JANUARY AND MAY, OR THE MER- 
4,  CHANT'S-TALE, 0 - 


2 


\ 


— 


» +: 


- 


= es from Chaucer's Merchant's-tale 
by Alex. Pope. Our German Readers may 
compare an imitation of both theſe Nar- 
.ratives, which Mr. Wieland, has inſerted to 
his Oberon.“ (Cant. VI, Stanz. 36. to 164.) 
M. De La Fomtaine's Novel, intitled: La 

1 Gageure des trois Commeres,” wherin Boc- 
caccio 8 original Narrative is imitated by this 
wit in his own way, falls not ſhort of both 
the u imitations. | 


There liv'd in Lombardy, as authors write, 
In days of old, a wiſe and worthy Knight, 
Of gentle manners, and of gen rous race, 
Bleſt with much ſenſe, more riches, and ſo-/ 
me grace; 
vet let aſtray by Venus ſoft delights, 
He ſearce could rule ſome idle appetites: _ 
For long ago, let prieſts ſay, what they 
| could, 
Weak, linful 88 were but fleſh and 
blood. + 
2 But 
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But in que time, when Gixty years were der, 


He vow d to lead this vicious lite no more; 
Whether pure holineſs inſpir d his mind, 


Or dotage turn d his brain, is hard to find. 


But his high courage prick'd him forth to wed, 


And try the pleaſures of a lawful bed. 
This was his nightly dream, his daily care, 


And to the heav'nly pow'rs his conſtant 


pray r, 
Once, ere he dy d, to taſte the bliſsful life 
Ol a kind huſband aud a loving wife. 


Theſe thoughts he fortify d with oaſis il 


For none want reaſons to confirm their will). 
Grave authors ſay, and witty poets ſing, * 
That honeſt wedlock is a glorious thing; 
But depth of judgment moſt in him appears, 
Who wiſely weds in his maturer years; 
\, - Then let him chuſe a damfel young and fair, 


To bleſs his age, and bring a worthy heir; 


| To footh his cares, and, free from noiſe | 


and ſtrife, 
conduct him gently to the verge of life. 
Let ſinful batchelors their woe deplore; 
Full well they merit all they feel, and more: 
Unaw'd by precepts human or divine, | 
Like birds and beaſts promiſcuouſly they join, 


Nor know to make the preſent bleſſing laſt, 
'To hope the future, or efteem the paſt; 


But vainly boaſt the joys the never try'd, 


Aud find divulg'd the ſecrets they would bide. | 
The 


5 5 5 ö 1 
The marryd man may bee his yok with 


5 eaſe, | 


Secure, at once himſelf and Heay'n to pleaſe, 5 


And paſs his unoffenſive hours away, 

In bliſs all night, in innocence all day; 
Tho' fortune: change, his conſtant ſpouſe re- 

| | mains, 

Augments his joys, or mitigates his 2 


But what ſo pure, which envious ton- 
gues will ſpare? | 

Some wicked wits have libell'd all the fair; 

With matchleſs impudence they ſtile a wife 


The dear - bought curſe and lawful plague of 


life; 
A boſom ſerpent , a domeſtic evil, 
A night · invaſion , and a midday - devil. 


Let not the wiſe: theſe ſland'rous words re- 


gard, 
But curſe the bones of ev'ry lying bard. 


All other goods by Fortune's hand are giv'n; 


A wife is the peculiar gift of Heav'n. 

Vain Fortune's favours, never at a ſtay, . 

Like empty ſhadows paſs and glide away; 
One ſolid comfort, our eternal. wife, 

Abundantly ſupplies to all our life; 


This bleſſing laſts (if thoſe, who try, ſay 


true) 
As long as heart can wiſh — and longer too. 


Our grandfire Adam, ere of Eve poſſeſt, 
Alone, and ev'a in Paradiſe unbleſt, 
| „ With 
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ö With mournful looks the bliſsful kene fur: 
e, St 

And oe in the ſolitary ande: e 
1 The Maker ſaw, took pity, and beſtow'd 

8 8 Woman, the lat, bud 0 reſery'd of Gol 


/ 


" A wife! ah, gentle Deities! can "ks: 
„ bat e wife, e er feel adverſity? 
> Would men but follow what the ſex adviſe, 
All things would proſper, all the world grow 
8 T 4 * wiſe. | : 
„Diss by Rebecer's aid that Jacob won 
His father's bleſſing from an elder fon: 
ar, Abuſive Nabal ow 'd his forfeit life 
Io the wiſe conduct of a prudent wife; 
os Heroic Judith, as old Hebrews ſhow, _ 
| Preſerv d the Jews, and flew th Aſſyrian foe: 
At Heſter's ſuit the perſecuting ſword 
- Wes ſheath 6, and Iſrael liv d to 1 2 the Lord. 


- Theſe weighty motives Yay FE ate 
_ - Maturely ponder'd in his riper age; 
| And, charm d with virtuous Joys and ſober 

A | Woul try that Chriſtian comfort, call d 2 
= x with, 

#0 CIA, His friends were temen dona point ſo nice, 
=  - To paſs their judgment, and to give advice; 

Baut fix d betore, and well reſolv'd was he, 

13 4s men that aſk advice are wont to be. 
Mil friends, he cry, and caſt 2 0 
mournful loox 
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Around the room, and 4859 before he oaks; NE 


No the cadets of 3 youu I 
a „ bend, | 


; JOG worn ith cares, am haſt * to my | 


end; * 


How Tre lis , alas! ygu know too well, 
In wordly folles,, which I blafh to tell; 


But gracious Heav'n has op d my eyes at laft, 


With due regret I view my. vices paſt, 
And as the precept of the church decrees, 
Will take a wife, and live in holy eaſe: 


But ſince by counſel all things ſhould be done, 


And many heads are wiſer ſtill than one, 
Chuſe you for me, who beſt ſhall be content, 
When my Sy 8 en d by pane conſent. 


One 3 yer is > lentil to be told, 


To guide your choice; this wife muſt not: be 
5 : old 


There goes a bring (and - 'twas dev diy i 


5 ſaid,) 
Old fiſh at table; but young fleſh in bed. 


My ſoul abhors the taſteleſs, dry embrace | 


Of a ſtale virgin with a winter face. 

In that cold ſeaſon love but treats bis gueſt 
With bean-ſtraw and tough forage at the beſt. 
No crafty widows ſhall approach my bed; 
"Thoſe are too wiſe for batchelors to wed. 
As ſubtle clerks by many ſchools are made, 
Twice married dames are — o t 
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888 vovr!s AND | 
? but young and tender virgins; ; rus with 


eaſe, 


/ 


We form like wax, and mould them as 55 


a pleaſe. 


Conceive me, Sirs, nor take 1 my | ſenſs 
"Tis what concerns my ſoul 8 . bliſs; 


Since if I found no pleaſure in my ſpouſe, 
As fleſh is frail, and who (God help mot) 


knows? 
Then ſhould I live in lewd adultery, 
And ſink downright to Satan when I die; 
Or were 1 curs'd with an unfruitful bed, 


The righteous end were loſt for which J wed: 


To raiſe up ſeed to bleſs the Pow'rs above, 


And not for pleaſure only, or for love. 


Think not I dote; tis time to take a wife, 
When vig rous-blood forbids a chaſter life : 


| Thoſe that are bleſt with ſtore of Grace 


divine, | 
May live like ſaints by Hear n's conſent and 
| mine. 


| * . 1 ſpeak of bo, let me 

| ſa 
( bs; thanks my ſtars, in pars has truth I 
My limbs 2 are ieee ſtill Im fond at ad 
And a new vigour ſprings in ev ry part. 
* not my virtue loſt, tho Time KE 0 
heſe 


i 


Theſe Het honours on my Shady bead; 

Thus trees are crown d with bloſſoms , whits' 
ds fnow,. | 

The vital ſap then riſing from below. 

Old as I am, my lafty limbs appear 


| Like winter greens that flouriſh all the year. 


Nou, Sirs, you know to what 1 ſtand in- 
elin d. | 


let erry friend with freedom ſpeak his 


He ſaid; the reſt in diff rent parts divide; 
The knotty point was urg'd on either ſide: 
Mlarcinge, the theme on which the all de- 

eclam ad, 
Some praif d with wit, and foine with rea- 
4 ſon blam'd; 
Till (with what proofs, objections and replies, 
Each wondrous poſitive and wondrous wiſe! ) 
There fell between his brothers a debate, 
Placebo this was call d, and Juſtin that. 


Firſt to the knight placebo thus begun: 


quit were his looks, and pleaſing was his 
tone 


och prudence, Sir, in all your words aps 
pears, 


As plainly proves, experience dwells with 


years! 
vet you purſue lage Salomon's advice, 


* 0 2 by n when affairs are nice; 
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But vith the wiſe Man's ans, I muſt proteſt 
So may my ſoul arrive at eaſe and reſt, -_ 
As ſti 1 hold your. own advice the beſt. . 


Sir, 1 have livd a e * ah 1 
And ſtudy ad men, their manners and their 
ways; 
And de obſery'd this uſeful maxim ſtill, 
To let my betters always have their will. 
Nay, if my Lord affirm'd that black was white, 
My "ou was this: Your Honour's in the 
N ve Paw right. ; / 
T h aſſuring mit: who deems himſelf ſo; vile, 
As his miſtaken patron to adviſe, 
Let him not dare to vent his dang rous thougbtz 
A noble fool was never in a fault. 
This, Sir, affects not you, whoſe ev Ty word 
Is weigh'd with judgment, and befits a Lord: 
Your will is mine, and is (L will maintain) 
Pleaſing to God, and ſhould be ſo to man; 
At leaſt your courage all the world muſt praiſe, 
Who dare to wed in your declining days. 
Indulge the : vigour of your mounting blood, 
And let gray fools be indolently good, 
Who, paſt all pleaſure, damn the joy of ſenſe, 
With rey'rend dulnefs and grave impotence.” 


Juſtin, who ſilent fat, and heard the man, 
Thus with 2 -philoſophic frown began: 5 
«A Heathen author of the firſt degree: 
(Who, the not Wa had ſeaſe. as elle wh | 
; 8 


* 
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- 15 
Bids us be certain our concerns to truſt 
To thoſe of gen rous principles and juſt. 
The venture's greater, IIl preſume to fay, 
To give your perſon. than your Gods away; 
And therefore, Sir, as you regard your W 
Firſt learn your lady's qualities at leaſt: 

Whether ſhe 8 n or rampant, proud or 
: RT © TR TR 

Meek a as 4 tan, or haughty as the devil; 
Whether an eaſy, fond, familiar fool, 

Or ſuch a wit as no man e er can «rh ESL 
'Tis true, perfection. none muſt hope to find 
In all this world, much leſs in womankind; 
But if her virtues prove the larger ſhare, 
Bleſs the kind fates and think your fortune 
42 417 "RAVES; Ao: 
Ab! ls Sir, take warning of a friend, 
Who Knows, too well the ſtate you thus com- 
mend; 
And, ſpite all praiſes, freely. muſt declare; 
All be can find, is bondage, coſt, and 


care. 5 
FP Hevn knows, I med full many a b dale 
r 
And ſigh in flenee, left the world ſhou d 
hear, 
While all my friends applaud my bliſsful 
lite.” 


And ſwear, no mortal's happier in a lie, 

Demure and chaſte as any Veſtal nunn, 

The meekeſt creature, that beholds the ſun; 
But, 


366% 'novers a 


But, by: thimmortal Powe 1 f feel the pain, 
And he, that ſmarts, has reaſon to complain. 
Do what you lit for me; vyou muſt be ſage 
And cautious, ſure; for wiſdom is in age: 

But at theſe years to venture on the fair! 

By him, who made the ocean, earth and 25 
Fo pleaſe a wife, when her occaſions call, 


Would buſy the moſt vig rous of us all. 
And truſt me, Sir, the chaſteſt you can chuſe, 


Will aſk obſervance and exact her dues. 
If what I fpeak my noble Lord offend, - 
= tedious ſermon here 1s at- end.” 


« "Tis well; tis wondrous well,” the 


| __ - knight replies, 
"Mot worthy kinsman, faith you re mighty 
7: wile: 5; 
We, Sirs, are tools, and muſt reſign the 
cauſe 
To Heath nim authors, proverbs and ola 
ſaws.” | 


He woke with 1 and turn d another way: 
What does my. friend,” my dear Placebo, 
ay?” 
"I fay, quoth he, by Heav'n! the man's to 
blame, 


To ſlander wives, and wedlock” 5 holy name. 


At this the REP rofe, without delays 


Each in his own opinion went his way, 
With full conſent, that, all diſputes perde d, 


NARRATIVES. 19 all 
The Knight ſhould marry when and where 
be pleaſ d. 


Who now but January exults with joy ? 
The charms of wedlock all his ſoul employ, 
Each wyaph by turns. his wav ring mind | 
poſſeſt, | 
And reign d, the ſhort-liv'd tyrant of hs 
„ 
While Fancy pictur'd evry lively part, : 
And each bright image wander d oer his 
heart. 
Thus, in ſome public forum; fix d on bigh, 
A mirror ſhows the figures moving 5 
Still one by one, in ſwift ſucceſſion, paſs 
The gliding ſhadows o'er the poliſh'd glaſs. * 
This lady's charm the niceſt could not blame, 
But vile ſuſpicions had aſpers'd her fame; 
2 was with ſenſe, but not with virtue, 
bleſt; 
And one had grace, that wanted all the reſt, 
Thus doubting long what nymph he ſhould 
obey, 
He fix'd at laſt upon. the youthful May: 
Her faults he knew not, Love is always 
blind, 
But ev'ry charm revoly'd within his mind: 
Her tender age, her form divinely fair, 
Her eaſy motion, her attractive air, 
Her ſweet behaviour, her enchanting face, 


Her "MES ſoftneſs, and majeſtic grace. 
Much 


= 


a" - | NOVELS AND. 


1 a Much i in is prudence did our r Knight 


rejoice, 


And thought, no mortal could diſpute his 


*; £ 


choice. L 


Once more in haſte be ſummon d ev ry friend, | 
And told them, all their pains were at an end. 


*Heavn e  (faid he) inſpir'd me frlt to 


* 

: — Wet 
”, 
* 8 —- 


| e a ebnſort worthy of my ded: 


Let none oppoſe th election, ſince on Lig 


3 ay quiet and my tuture bliſs. 


A dame there! is, the darling Say eyes, 
Young ; beauteous, , artleſs, innocent and 
wiſe, 


Chaſte 5 tho not rich, and tho not nobly 


hots , b 


| Of honeſt parents, and may ſerve my turn. 


Her will I wed; if gracious Heav'n ſo pleaſe, 
To paſs my life in ſanctity and eaſe; 


And thank the PowTs, I may poſſeſs alone 


The lovely prize , and ſhare my. bliſs with 
none! 


I you; my friends, this virgin can procure , 
My Joys are full, my happineſFis ſure.” 


One only doubt remains, full oft I've 
| beard, 


By caſuiſts grave. and deep divines averrd, 


That tis too much fur human race e 
The bliſs of neav n above and earth below: _ 


Now 


LY 
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WE 


No ow ſhould the nuptial pleaſures prove ſo | 


great, 
To mateh the bleſſings of the future ſtate, 


Thoſe endleſs joys -were ill exchang d for 


theſe; 


Then clear my doubt, and ſet my mind at 


o 


＋ ' eaſe. ©, 


This Juſtin heard, nor could his is hon 
controul ,” 
Touch'd to the quick, and tickled at the ſoul. 


*Sir Knight. be ery d, if this be all your 


dread, 


Heav'n put it paſt your doubt , whene'er 


you wed; 
And to my fervent pray'rs ſo far conſent, 
That ere the rites are oer, you may repent! 
Good Heavn, no doubt, the nuptial fate 
approves, 
Since it chaſtiſes ftill what beſt it loves. 
Then be not, Sir, abandon d to deſpair, 
Seek, and perhaps you'll find among the fair 
One that may do your bus neſs to a hair; 
Not ev'n in wiſh your bappineſs delay, 
But prove the ſcourge to laſh you on your 
way: 
Then to the ſkes your mounting ſoul ſball 
go, 
Swift as an arrow ſoaring from the bow! 
Provided ſtill you moderate your joy, 


172 in your pleaſures all your might n 
| et 
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Let Reaſon's rule your ſtrong deſires abate 
Nor pleaſe too laviſhly your gentle mate. 


Old wives there are, of judgment moſt acute, 
Who ſolve theſe queſtions beyond all diſpute; 


Conſult with thoſe, and be of better cheer; | 


—_— do n and Wy your | fear.” 


| So ſaid, they roſe, nor more the work 
delay'd; | 
The match was offer'd, the propoſals made. 
The parents, you may think, would ſoon 
comply; 


The old have int'reſt ever in their eye: 


Nor was it hard to move the lady's mind; 


When en favours „ ſtill the Fair are 
kind. 


I paſs each previous ſettlement ah deed 
Too long for me to write, or you to read 
Nor will with quaint impertinence diſplay 
The pomp, the pageantry, the proud array. 
The time e to church the parties 

went, 


At once with rde and devout intent: . 


Forth came the prieſt, and bade th' obedient 


4-5 =. wp. 
Like Sarah or Rebecca lead her life; 


Then pray d the Pow'rs, the fruitful bed to 


bliſs, 


| And made all ſure enough with holineſs, 


3 5 And 


_ 


k 
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And now the palace gates are open'd wide, 
The gueſts appear in order, ſide by ſide, 8 
And plac d in ſtate, the bridegroom and the 

. bride. 
The breathing flute's ſoft notes are beard 
Err around, 
And the ſhrill trumpets mix their ſilver ſound; 
The vaulted roofs with ecchoing muſic ring, 
I heſe touch the vocal ftops, and thoſe the 
ttrembling ſtring, © 

Not thus Amphion touch'd the warbling lyre, 
Nor ſoab the ſounding clarion could inſpire, 
Nor fierce Theodamas, whoſe ſprightly ſtrain 
Could ſwell. the ſoul to rage, and fire the 

martial train. | 


Bacchus himſelf, the . * to 
ö grace, 5 
(80 poets ſing) was preſent on the place; 
And lovely Venus, goddeſs of delight, 
Shook high her flaming torch in open light, 
And dancd around, and ſmild on ey'ry 
knight; 
pleas d her beſt ſervant would his courage 
bo | 
A1 No leſs in wedlock ow in OE ay 
Full many an age old Hymen had not ſpy'd 
So kind a bridegroom, or ſo bright a dride. 
Ye Bards! renown'd among the tuneful throng 
For gentle lays, and joyful nuptial ſong , 


Think not your ſofteſt numbers can _— 
e 


NOVELS 0 


T * matchleſs des of this bliſsful day; 
0 We Joys were 1 45 as tar tranſcend your. 
92 ; rage, | 
When tender youth has l oping age. 


"The beauteous dame ſat ſmiling at the 
5 | $35 board, 
ö Ad darted am'rous glances at her Lord. bl 
Nor Heſter" 5 ſelf, whoſe charms the Hebrews 
. 
Eer look d fo only on her Perſian king: 
Bright as the riſing ſun in ſummer's day, 
| And freſh ane N as the month of 
May, 
The joyful knight furvey a her by his fide, 
Nor envy d Paris with the Spartan | bride. | 
Still as his mind revolv'd with faft delight * 
| T Wanne raptures of thi approaching 
| night, 
Reſtloſs he fat, invoking evry powr,  _ 
Jo ſpeed his bliſs, and haſte the happy hour. 
Mean-time the i rous dancers beat the 
ground, 
And ſongs were ſung, and flowing bowls went 
| round: | 
\ With od'rous pied they perfum d the place, 
And mirth and pleaſure ſhone in ev ry face. 


Danken alone, of all the menial train, 
Sad in the midſt of triumphs, ſigh'd for pain; 


| Da- 


| . d E 2 a 1 28. „ FE 
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Damian alone, the Knight's obſequious Squire, 
Conſum d at heart, and fed a ſecret fire. 
_ His lovely miſtrefs all his foul poſſeſt, 
He look d, he languiſh'd, and org take no 
His taſk perform'd , he ſadly went his way, 
Fell on his bed, and loath'd the light of day. 
There let him lie, till his relenting dame 
Weep in her turn, and waſte in equal flame. 


The weary ſun, as learned poets write, ' 
Forſook th horizon, and roll d down the light, 
While glitt'ring ſtares his abſent beams ſupply, 
And night's dark mantle overſpread the ſky. 
Then roſe the gueſts, and, as the times re- 
(> AQLD Ce "QUE; 


Each paid his thanks, and decently retir'd. 


The foe once gone, our Knight prepar'd. 
e Teundreſs, 

5 So keen he was, and eager to poſſeſs; 

; But firſt thought fit th aſſiſtance to receive, 

Which grave phyſicians ſcruple not to give; 
t Satyrion near with hot eringoes ſtood, 
| Cantharides, to fire the lazy blood, ; 
Whoſe uſe old bards deſcribe in luſcious rhy- 
a el ILY ' 

And critics learn'd explain to modern times. 


- 


* 


By this the ſheets were ſpread, the bride 
1 * : Aa The 
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Forth from her — came the beauteous 
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The room Was ſprinkled 3; * bed . 


wha next enfu d, beſeems not me to (ay; F 
*Tis ſung, he labour d till the dawning day, 
Then ava ſprung from bed, with heart ſo 


lig bt, n 
As all were nothing he had Fo by night, 


And ſipp d his cordial as he ſat upright. 
He kiſs d his balmy ſpouſe with wanton play, | 
And feebly ſung a lufty roundelay; 


Then on the couch his weary limbs he caſt 


| Tor ev'ry labour muſt have reſt at laſt, — 


But anxious cares the * Squire op- | 
x preſt, . 
Steep fled his eyes „and peace forſook his 
breaſt. |  -- 
The raging flames that i in his boſom dwell, 
He wanted art to hide, and means to tell; + 
Yet hoping, time th occaſion might betray, 
Compoſ'd a ſonnet to the lovely May, | 
Which, writ, and folded with the niceſt art, 
ne wrapt in dk. and laid upon his heart. 


When now w the fourth revolving day was 


— run, 4 2 
('Twas June, and Cancer had receiv'd the 
ſun ) $7 


. | 
/ 


ä — 


The 


9 


8 11 good old Knight mov d ar by ber 


High maſs was mung; they * in the hall; | 


The ſervants round ſtood ready at their call: 
The Squire alone was abſent from the board, 


And much. his ſiekneſs e his worthy | 


lord, 
Who pray 4 his ſpouſe, attended with her 
train, 
To viſit Damian, and divert his pain. 2 
Th'obliging dames obey'd with one conſent; 
They left the hall and to his Jodging went. 
The female tribe ſurround him as he lay, 
And cloſe beſide him ſat the gentle May, 
Where, as ſhe try'd his pulſe, he ſoftly 
" 7 cow, 
A heaving gh, and caſt a mournful view! 
| Then gave his bill, and brib'd the pow'rs di- 
vine 
With ſecret vows to favour his deſign, 


| Who ſtadies now but diſcontented May? 
On her ſoft couch uneaſily ſhe lay; 

The lumpiſh huſband ſnor d away the night, 

Till coughs awak'd bim near the morning 

light, 

What then he did Il not preſume to tell, 

Nor if ſhe thought herſelf in heav'n or bell: 

Honeſt and dull in nuptial bed they lay, 

| * the bell toll'd, and all aroſe to pray. 


42 : Were 


76.0 


„„ ms up. 


Were it by foroeful Deſtiny decreed, 

Or did from Chance or Nature's pow'r pro- 

| ceed, 164 

Or that fome ſtar with aſpect kind to love, 

Shed its ſelected influence from aboye: © 

Whatever was the cauſe, the tender dame 

Felt the firſt motions of an infant flame, 

Receiv d th 2e je of the love ſick * 
g Squire, 

And waſted in the ſoft infettious N 


"Ye Fair! draw near, let May” « example 8 
| move 
VLVour gentle minds to pity thoſe who love! 
Had ſome fierce tyrant in her ſtead been 
found, | 
The poor adorer ſure had hang d or drown'd; 
But ſhe, your ſex's mirror, free from pride, 
Was much too mieek to prove a homicide. 


But to my Tale. Some Sage have de- 
find 
n ts the ſovereign bliſs of human kind: 
Our Knight 9 ſtudied much, "we may fup- 
| poſe) | 
Deriv d his high philoſophy 2 thoſe: 
For, like a prince, he- bore the vaſt expence 
Of laviſh pomp and proud magnificence: 
His houſe was ſtately, his retinue gay, 5 
Large was his train, and gorgeous his array. 
His ien garden, made to yield to none, 
2 ? | Was 


7 4 


— 


Was oompaſt West walks of ſolid tone; 
2 Priapus could not half deſcribe the grace © 
| (! ho! god of gerdens) of this charming place; 
A place to tire the rambling wits of France 
In long deſeriptions, and exceed romance; 
Enough to ſhame the gentleſt bard that ſings 
Of pen meadows and of porung ſprings. | 


Full in the centre of the flow ry ground 
A cryſtal fountain ſpread its ſtreams around, 
The fruitful banks wit verdant laurels - 

cron d. 

About this foring (if ancient Fame ſay true) 
The dapper elves their monthly ſport purſue; 
Their pigmy king, and little fairy queen 
In circling dances gamboll'd on the green, 
While tuneful ſprites a merry concert made, 


And airy muſic warbled thro ap ſhade. 


* 


Hither Pri noble Knight ack oft” re- 
| pair, 

His krone of pleaſure and peculiar care. 
For this he held it dear, and always bore. - 
Phe filver key that lock d the garden · door. 
To this ſweet place in ſummer's ſultry heat 
He uſ d from noiſe and buſineſs to retreat, 
And here in daliance ſpend the live long day, 
Solus cum ſola; with bis ſprightly May, 
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5 For whate' er work was undiſchargd a- bed, 
The duteons knight i in this fair garden ſped. 


Das ht what mortals live of blifs ſecure? 


How ſhort a ſpace our wordly joys endure! N 


. 


O Fortune! fair, like all thy treacherous kind, 


But faithleſs ftill, and wav'ring as the wind! 


O painted monſter form'd mankind to cheat 


With pleaſing poiſon and with ſoft deceit! 


This rich, this am'rous, venerable Knight 


Amidſt his eaſe, his ſolace, and delight, 


- Struck blind by thee, reſigns his days to grief 


And calls on _—_ the wreteh' © laſt relief. 


be ! rage of Nader then ſeiz q his 
HOES FO 

For work he fear'd the faith of woinenkind.. 

His wife, not ſuffer'd from his ſide to ſtray, / 


Was coupon kept, he watch'd her night and 


day, | 
Abridg'd her pleaſures, and confin'd her ſway. 


Full oft' in tears did hapleſs May complain , 


And ſigh d full oft; but figh'd and wept in vain: 
She look d on Damian with a loyer's eye, 


For, oh! twas fix d: ſhe muſt poſſeſs or die! 
Nor leſs impatience vex d her am rous Squire, 
Wild with delay, and burning with deſire. 
| Watch'd as ſhe was, "es could he not ”S 


frain, 
By ſecret 1 to diſcloſe: his pain; 
The * by gas reveal d her kind intent, 


4 
2 A. 0 


/ 


Till 


| Knives, | 4 5 


Till botk were conſcious n each other 
| meant. EA | 2 


, Ah! gtl Knight, alike could thy eyes 
mh ilk 
Tho ey could ſee as far as ſhips can ſail? 
Tis better, ſure, when blind, deceiv'd to be, 
| Then be deladed, Hes a man can ee! of; 
Argus himſelf, 40 cautious and ſo KAY 
Was over- watch'd, for all his hundred eyes. 4 
So many an honeſt buſband may, tis known, ', ms 
Who wiſely never thinks ths: caſe his ovn. 1 


/ The aue at laſt, by diligence arid. care, 
Frocur d the Roy ber Knight was wont to 
en bear; 
She t66k the watds ws wax before the fire, 
And gave th impreſſion to the truſty Squire; ; 
| * means of this à wonder ſhall appear, 
hich 1 in due an and ſeaſon you yy hear. 


Well fung ſweet Ovid, in the days of 
g A yore, | | | i 
w * fight | is that which Love will not ex- 
plwKuore? | 
And Piramus 100 Thisbe plainly ſhow | 
The feats , true lovers, hen they liſt, . 
6 do: "+4, 

Tho watch d and captive; yet, in ſpite of 

| all 
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„, 


2 8 


They bernd the art of kiſfing thro) a val. 


— 


But now no longer from our Tale te 
$0177) | ſtray, - 


11 bäppd that once, upon a ſummer's day, 
. Our N Knight was urg'd to am rous 


0 play; 


He rait q his ſpouſe ere matin- bell was rung, | 


And thus his Prom canticle be ſung. 


5 *Anake, , wy 8 toys! diſcloſe. thy radiant 
eyes; 


Ariſe, my vite Los my. beanteous Jady "riſe: - 


Hear bow the corp with penſive notes com- 
plain, 

And in foft pb sg l the trees their. pain. 

The winter's paſt, the clouds and tempeſt fly, 

The fun adorns. the field, and brightens, * 

2 9713 03 1:7 the (ky; 


| Fir ichen ſpot, "whole ev ry ſhining. patty a 


My boſom wounds, and captivates my, heath, 


Come and in mutual pleaſures let's engage, 


Joy of my life, and comfort of my age! 


: »(Thjs; heard, to: Damian frraight a look 


E117 he made, 


T 0 haſte before; the. gentle Squire obey * 


- Secret and.undeſcry'd he. took. his way, 
And ambuſh! d clots behind an arbour lay. 


% 4 z \ $ | 6 4 
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It was not long ere January, came, - 


4 


| And band in hand with him his lovely dame; 
Blind as he was, not doubting all was ſure, 
He turn'd the key, and made the gate ſecure. . 


| 5 | © Here let us walk,” "bo laid, Loblerreu 


Conſcious of p! 8 to the world un- 

* \ ene, er 

80 may wy ſoul have 5 joy, as thou, my wife, 

Art far the, deareſt ſolace of my life; 

And rather would I chuſe, by Heav'n above, 
To die this inſtant, than to loſe thy love. 

| Refle&, what truth was in my paſſion ſhown, 

When, unendow'd, I took: thee for my own, 

And ſought no treaſure but thy beart alone. 
Old as I am, and now depriv'd of ſi ight, 


Whilft thou art faithful to thy own true 


| Knight, 
Nor age nor blindneſs rob my of delight. 
Each other loſs with patience I can bear, 
Tybe loſs of meg is what I only fear. 
wig FE) 
". Confider then; my lady 46d my ike: 
The folid comforts of a virtuous life. 


At firſt, the lgye of Chriſt himſelf you gain, 
Next your own honour, pndefjl,d maintain; 


And lay, that which ſure your mind muſt 


move, 


fy whole eliate ſhall gratify your love. 


wi; , Y ' \ * 22 . * 
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Th SEO Make bark own terms / and ere to- orrow's 
1 | r 
Difplays his light, by Heav's, it ſhall be done. 
. I ſeal the contract Sith 2 holy wc 
And will , by this, my <2 — and 
L e 
Have comfort, ſpouſe, nor think thy lord 
0 | © unkind; 
Ti love, ws Jealouty, that fires my mind: 
For when 4 charme * ſober A en 
And] join 5 to thein my own Hoy age, 
From thy dear fide I have no powr to Ay | 
Such ſecret tranſports warm my melting - 


' * 
H# 


SF 93-151 > Heartt: © 
. For who, that onee poleſt theſe bees Wy. 
< *- charms, * - 
y Could live one moment abſent from my 
\ | WY £4 70 „ | 0 aus? A 
5 n ceaf d, and a May with modeſt grace 
(Weak was her voice, as, while ſhe ſpoke, 
85 ſhe cry d) 
as Heava knows,” with that a tender fob ſhe 
dtew, 


- 5 LEO 4 have a ſoul Weds wil . d, 
% "0M And, what "flo, leis you to my charge com- 
mend, 
My deareſt a will to death defend. 
To you in holy church 1 gave my hand, 


And 


1 
1 of 
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And join'd my heart in wedlock's ſacred band; 
Yet after this, if you diſtruſt my care, 5 


8 Then 927 my Lord, and witneſs what I 


ſwear: 2 


Firſt may the yawning earth her boſom rend, 


And let me hence to hell alive deſcend, 

Or die the death I dread no leſs than hell, 
Sewd in a ſack, and plung d into a well, 
Ere l my fame by one lewd act diſgrace, 
Or onee renounce the honour of my race: 


For know, Sir Knight, of gentle blood I came; 


I loath a whos and ſtartle at the name: 


But jealous men on their own crimes reflect, 
And learn from thence their ladies to ſuſpeR; x 
_ Elfe why theſe needleſs cautions, Sir, to me, 
Theſe doubts, and fears of female conſtancy? 


This chime ſtill rings in ev'ry lady's ear, 
The only ſtrain a wife muſt hope to hear.” 


Thus while ſhe ſpoke, a Gideon glancs 
ſhe caſt, 
Where Damian, halle worſhipp'd as ſhe 
| paſt: 
She ſaw hin wa the motions of her eye, 
And ſingled out a pear - tree planted nigh: 


"Twas charg'd with fruit, that made a goodly 


ſhow, | 
And hung with dangling pears was ey ry 
bough. - 
Thither th'obſequious Squire addreft his pace; 


And, climbing, in the ſummit took his * 
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The Knight and Lady walk'd beneath i in view, 
Where let us leave ew 3 and our Tale 
e n N purſue. OP 4 


Tes. now „ the ſeaſon , when the lo- 
rious ſun 
His bear ly progreſs thro the T wins had 
IR, 
And "Shi thts, his mild influence yields 
To wad; the glebe ye and paint the flow ry 
- 4g Heide: 5 

Clear 1 day, and Phoebus, riſing bright, 

Had ftreak'd- the azure firmament with light. 

He piere'd d the glitt ring clouds. with golden 
ſtreams, _ 


| And warm 5 the womb of Earth with genial 
2169.4 ht tat, | beams. | 
1 fo befell, in that fair morning - , 
The Fairies ſported on the garden - ſide, 
And in the midſt their monarch and bis bride. 
So featly tripp'd the light - foot ladies} round, 
; The Hagen fo nimbly o'er the green- - ſward 


4 bound, 
That ſearce; they bent the flowers, or buche 
* G be the ground. | 


The dances ended, all the fairy train 

For 1 ond daiſies ſeaxch'd the flow'ry. 
, Pla; - 

While on a 0 maln d of ring been 


LA Ader . 


A F Thus, 


_ 
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| Thus; with a fromn, the kiog beſpoke bis : f 
0 ä queen. 70 N 


4 'Tis too apparent, argue what you can, | 
The treachery you women uſe to man; 
A thouſand authors have this truth made out, 
And ſad upon leaves no room to doubt. 


Heav'n reſt thy ſpirit, * Solomon! 
A A wiſer monarch never ſaw the ſun nn; 
All wealth, all honours, the ſupreme degree 
Of earthly bliſs, was well beſtow d on thee! 
For. ſagely haſt thou ſaid: „Of all mankind - 
One only juſt and righteous hope to find; 
But ſhouldſt thou ſearch the ſpacious world 
7 around, 

Yet one good woman is not to be found. 
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a Thus ſays the king, who knew your 
ä wickedneſs; 
T he ſon of Sirach teſtifies no leſs. 
So may-ſome wildfire on your bodies fall, - 
Or ſome devouring plague conſume you all, 
As well you view the leacher in the tree, 
And well this honourable knight vou ſee; _ * 
But ſince he's blind and old (a helpleſs caſe) 
His Squire ſhall cuckold him before your 
face. 
Now by my own dread dy I ſwear, 


And by this — ſoeptre which I bear, 1 
No 


7 
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* F No jmpious vretch wall "ape unpuniſh's | 


long, 
That i in my N offers ſuch a wrong. 
J will this iriſtance undeceive the «night, 
And in the very att reſtore his ſight, 
And ſet the ſtrumpet here in open view, 
A warning to thoſe ladies and to you, 
| _ all the faithleſs ſex for ever to be true.” 


And will you ſo,” "replied the Queen, 
indeedꝰ 

| Now by my mother's ſoul} it is decree'd, 

She ſhall not want an anſwer at her need. 

For her and for her daughters Fl! engage, 

And all the ſex in each ſucceeding age; 

Art ſhall be theirs to varniſh an offence, 

And fortify their crimes with confidence. 

Nay, were they taken in a ſtrict embrace, 

Seen with bath eyes, and cm on the- 

place, 

| All they ſhall need, 46 th proteſt: und fbr; | 

| Heoathie a foft Geb, and drop a tender tear, 

Till their wiſe huſbands, e like 


Grow gentle, tractable, and ume as geeſe. 


What tho this ſland rous . this So- 
lomon, 


cara women n fools, and knew full many a 
1:5; "GE; 


| The wiſer wtzf late times declare, i es 
How 
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How conſtant, chaſte, * 


7 . 
\ / 383 
o 
9 * , 
I * 
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and virtuous women | 
„„ | TN 

bs Witneſs the martyrs, „ Who reſignd their 

| breath, . 
Serene i in torments , unconcern'd in death, 
. And witneſs next, what Roman authors tell, x 
How Arria, Porola, and Lucretia ou, 

gut ſince the ſacred —.— to all are free, 
And men interpret texts, Why ſhould not we? 
By this no more was meant, than, to have 
ſhown, _ 
That ſov'reign goodneſs dwells in him alone, 
Who only ls, and is but only One. 2 * 
But grant the worſt; ſhall women then be 
, weigh d 

Ey ev'ry word, that Solomon has ſaid? 
What tho this King (as ancient ſtory boaſts) 
Built a fair temple to the Lord of Hoſts, © 
He ceaſ'd at laſt his Maker to adore, 

And did as much for idol gods, or more. 
Beware what laviſh praiſes you confer, 
On a rank leacher and idolater, 
Whoſe reign indulgent God, ſays boly writ, 
Did but for David's righteous fake permit ; 
David! the monarch after Heay'n's own mind, 


14 Who loud our lex, nn our kind. 


Well, Pm a woman, and as ſuch muſt 


ſpeaks 


FF" | Silen- 


3 _ overs oY 0 

Silence would rell we m ; and my heart — 
| break: Oy | 

Know then; % 1 Word peer dull authorities . 

Your idle wits, and all their learned lies. 8 | 

By Heavy'n, theſe authors are our ſex's foes, 

4 Whom." in our right 4 muſt and: will oppoſe.” , | 


Sg” wet” © MM 


1 „Ney, quoth he king, dear Madam; | 
be not wroth; 
1 Ala it up; 5 but fince'I gave my oath 
That this puck: injur d knight 1 again ſhould | 
ſee, 
It muſt be 0 — IL am a kive, 1 ſaid he, | 
« *And one "whoſe faith has ever facred bong.” * 
ce And fo has mine,” he faid, © am a 
Queen: . 
- Mia" e che mall have, I undertake; 
And thus an end of all diſpute make. 
Try when you' lift, and ou ſhall find, my 
Lord, 
It i is not in onr lex to break our word,” 


we leave thews here in this heroic ſtrain, 
And to the knight our ſtory turns again, 
Who in the garden, with bis lovely May, 
Sung merrier than the cuckoo or the jay. « 
This was his ſung: * On! kind” and conſtant 
be, | 


Conftant and kind Ill ever r prove to thee.” i 
Thug 


nattaerrvies.: RE 
4 This finging a5 be went, at laft be drow; 


| | By eaſy ſteps, tu where the pear- tree grew: 


The longing ne look up, and A her 


* 44] * 0 
8 | ; 
gr *5 N. 


Fu ull fairly perch's among the boughs . 


She mopped, and aebi On Foal Gods; 


= he cryd,. , 
| © What hangs what ſudden ſhoots dend my 
0 for that reiptng fruit, fo freſh , ſo green; 
Help, for the love of Hear'ns imuiortal 
376 9% :* Queen! Nun 4 
| Help; deareſt Lords ani Jive at vnee the life 
Of _ ok infant aud thy longing wie.” 


* 21 A 


'Sore Sh the Rilight to Bear tis Lady's 
Puydould not climb, 40 Mid rei it nich: 


Old as he was, and void of eyeſight too, 
What could, alas! a helpleſs huſban@ do? 
And muſt I languiſh then“ ſhe ſaid}; and die, 
Tet view the lovely fruit before-my eye? © 

At leaſt, kind Sir, for Charity's ſweet ſake, | 


| Voudhſafe the " Wallle between your arms to 
ee 


Ther from your back I might aſcend tue 
tree: 
Do you but hoop, and leavethe reſt ts me.” 


„ ee at thy ſoul,” he thus replyd 


27% ng J 1947 again, 
32. "7 he | B b : ed 


— N 


3 


"NOVELS D 


PoE To TEL my deareſt; blood to eaſe your | 


| 1457 ” ain. rt * 
. 0 * 4 ' \ e + x 1 a * ; - 5 mw w | 40 pi * * * a # ft 10 * 1 1 1 Rk 


w that his ($4 againſt the Rar 80 
bent, U 152 a 5 4 . 
She tung twig, anf uh the tree ſhe t- ; 


171 5 


N Nox prove Your, patience, n 


| ho let on me your heavy LEE TK 

2 truth. I tell, tho not in phraſe refin d | 
Tho blunt n my tale, yet honeſt is my mind. 
What feats the lady in the;dree might do, 

4 paſs, AS gambols never known to you's 10 

But fare, it was a merrier fit, ſhe 2 


an infher life ſhe ever felt before. 


Jn We uten 2 the vond ring 


a 4 06 knight 54 24 610); 
| Locked out, a 
Straight on the tree e e e bent, 
As one whale Hhopghts: were on his ſpouſe 


: CO» JD7 intent: | ts. 51 22 
But when be faw his beſom wife ſo dreſt, 
His W rage Was. ſuch: as cannot be expreſt; | 


TY mothers, when their infants die, 


| | | 1 Win n uder clamours rend the vaulted ſky: 
: 55. He cry d, He pour g. he he ſtorm d, he tore his 


hair; 
"Death! Hall and 5 e. doſt hou do 
nic: * 


F = | . 5 | F «yy 
9 2 2 4 4 0 That 


NARRATIVES: 
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| ahnt ale my lord. D the trembling dams 
| Mo by EN reply d; 5 : 
Fi thought your patiencehad been better try” 7 
IS his your love; ungrateful and unkind, 
This my reward for having cur d the blind? 
Why was Þ taught to thake my huſband ſee, 
By firuggling-with?a man upon a tres? 
Wwe Dia 1 for this ths p of magic prove; 
„Unhappy wife, whoſe crime- was od 1 | 
0091 3 129 era b, love En bob 
{72 (IK in 4 * 1% nen go } Ko ut T 
- "* this be ſtruggling, by this holy light, 
"Dis ftropyling with a venge auge 1 f. quoth the | 
Dan AAo! Knight. | 5 
80 klea pn preſerve dhe fight it as reſtord, 
As with theſe eyes I plainly ſaw thee whor'd, 
 Whord: by my ſlave — perfidious Wretch? 
oft 464] 19599 1907 may Hell ov ©) 
As ſurely. ene thee, as I ſaw too well. 
Zinir gut di en 90 9 
31s *Guard-idy" good Angdlst” eryd "Ie 
% % 2 20D ige! gentle Mu ene 
| Tray Heavn, this magie work the proper 
way! 
Auslmy love; tis certain, could you Tee, 
You ne'er had uſ d theſe killing words to me:; 
Sq hietp me Fates, a8 tis no perfebt ſight, 
But ſbme A ee ring of a doubtful 28 
7 11 222 15 
a e : tar Laid. <quoth he, 1. muſt By 
maintain, 
Ft. Bba For 


* 
* 


A 


- 


I - 


j* © 4 > 7 7 * 
f a BE. © { - 


1 . NOVELS/AND. 
. wy tvimmortals _—_ — 


plain,” — 
NEE dns 1 mor f. 13 WET. 
yy all thoſe Pow . ſome frenzy tei d your 


Reply d the Lbs are theſe;the thanks I find 
Wretch that I am, that e er I was ſo. kind! 7 
She faid: a xiſing ſigh expreſt her oe, 
The ready tears apace began tg ‚ 


And as they fell, ſhe wip d from either eye 


The drops (for women when they ſcan ory). 
8 oe: r od in JP | 
© TheKnight. was touch d, and, in in d | 
* 445, looks appear d 6 
Signs of remarſe, dr his — | 
5 GU 2 I \cheer'd!-. 1.21% aA 
Madam, tis paſt, ood my: ſhort anger o ern / 


Come down and vex your tender heart no * 


e thy; Oc 1 28, mord: um 08 | 
Excuſe me, Dear! if aught amiſs was ſaid, 
Per, 109my* foal, amends ſhall fopn be made; 
Let my repentance your forgiveneſs draw; 
* Heavn! tore but what-h thought l favs p 


7 1 8 
185 e any iong Lond ame unkind, 
1 % % IO Abe erWd nor 
405 bare ſuſpi thus ta treat your braue 84 


But till your sight s edabhäh d. for a While 
Imperfe& objects may your ſenſe beguile. 


Thus when from fleep we firſt our yes diſ- 


Ml 2411 1 play, ; 
E | | A 2 be i 


Ar S- r 


The balls are ound with the piereing ray, e 
And duſky vapours rife, and intercept the day; WHY 
- So juſt recoy'ring from the ſhades of night, «a 8 
Your {wimming eyes are drunk with ſudden TG, * 
FF 5 wi. 
| Strange phantoms dance around, and ſkim | 
: chekere Ju ehr. 


Then, Sir, be cautious, nor too raſhly | 
deem; [6:2 | 

| Hevi'n/kijows; how ſeldom things are what = 
they ſeem! 9 7. ll 

| — Confult your reaſon, and you, ſoon ſhall find „ OE 
Tas ” were jealous, 1 not your” Wife un⸗ | 


, : kind; "Is ff 
Jove ne'er ſpoke oracle more true than this > 
None judge ſo wrong as thofe Who think 


2 
| | EF * 
| With that me leap a into ber Loti's « em. +, 
- brace, ih 3 Io 
With well Jifſembled% virtue in her face: 21 „ 
, He hugg d her cloſe, and kiſt her o'er and | 
| Oer, 


| Diſturbia with doubts and jealouſies no more: 

Both pleaſ 0 and bleſt -retiew'd their mutual 
N vos, 

A froitful vite und a believing ſpot. 


445 1 
77. 


Thus ends our Tale, whoſe” 1 next 

to make, | 

1 Let all wiſe huſbands hence example take, ; 1 
An £4 


ooo onnthb ons 


; 4 25 Lf . C * . 
| | ' And pray. to crown the l of their irs : 


. be ſo * deluded by their wives. 
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1 
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5 — AS Og f 
Fe A; man 9 way . a happy 11. . 57 
Without that neędful thing, a wife: 
This long have luſty Abbots known, 
5+ Who ne. er kyew pouſes - — of their own. 


— — 
—  ——— — 
2 — — < — 
2 1 1 * / 
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Wat, though your houſe be clean and neat, 
With couches, chairs and beds compleat; 
Though you can each day invite a friend, 
Though he ſhould every diſn commend; + To 
© On Baghſhot - heath your-mutton fed, TA 
Tour fowls at Brandford born and — 
Though pureſt wine your cellars boaſt, | 
Wine yorthy of the faireſt Toaſt:: jr | 
- Yet there Ins other things required: 
Ning, anglet's ſee the maid you hired. _ 
e — Bleſs the! thoſe hands might — a 
Twirle rs 2 mop, and waſh a room! 
A batchelor his maid ſhould keep, 
FR | Not for that ſeryile ale — to e 


Let her his RIG IP: | 
And turn to ev'ry! thing her . 


Get you à laſs that's young and tight, 
Whoſe arms are, like her apron, +. 2-3 


A What though her ſhift be ſeldom ſeen, 


Let that, though courſe, be always n 1 
She might each morn, your tea attend, 
And on yqur wriſt your ruffle mend; 

Then if your break a roguiſh jeſt, 

Or ſqueeze ber hand,, or pat her breaſt, 
she cries: Oh Dear Sir, dont be naught! 
And bluſhes ſpeak her laſt night's fault. 
To her your houſhold cares confide, > 
Let your keys gingle at her fide, ©. 
A feotman's blunders teaze and fret ye; 
Ev'n while you chide, you ſmile on Betty. 
Diſcharge him then, if he's too ſpruce NR 
For deu s, for ow maſter 5, _—_— 


— 


* 


. will you yoke am'rous 1 Welk, 
For fear ſome prudiſh neighbour talk? 

But you'll object, that youre afraid 

Of the pert freedoms of a maid; 

Beſide your wiſer heads will ſay, 

That che who turns her hand this way, 
From one vice to another drawn, 

Will ledge your ſilver - ſpoons in pawn. 
Ha not the homely wrinkled jade 
More need to learn the pilf ring trade? 


For Love all Betty s wants ſupplys , 


La 
Sd 


P 
EN 3 


. — SE - 
* * 
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A — 


Laces her 3 her —_— 
All her ſtaff ſuits ſhe! flings away, 
had wears: a= Latin 2 e 


4 


? who e's a art 4440 vols hire, 19 
Brown as the hearth of kitchinfire?? 
When all muſt own, were Betty put 
Io the black dutys of the „ 
As well the ſcowers or ſcrubs a floor, 
And — bs 5 for LY more. 


2 Thus, to boats A greater vice, 
I knew a Prieſt of conſcience nice, 5 
To. quell his luſt for neighbours 8 | 
"op nalen — in his ane | 


* 


wg But you? re Wepa all this "Bull | 
-  Fret at my counſel, curſe my rhyme. 
Be ſatysfy'd. III talk no more, 
For thus my tale begins. —— 
| Wy Of oyre 
There dwelt at Bloir a, Prieft full fair; ut 
With rolling eye and oriſped hair; 
His chin hung low, his hrow was ſlegk, 
Plenty lay baſking on his cheek, | 
Whole days at cloyſter grates he ſat, 
Ogled, and talk d of this and that, 
So feelingly; the Nuns lamented, „ 
That double * were cer n | 


< 
* 3 . 
: - 
* 


II he the wanton wife confeſt, 
With downcaft eye, and heaving breaſt, 


He ftroak'd her cheek, to ſtill her fear, 4 


And talkd of ſins en Cavalier," / | 
Each time-enjoyn'd her penance mild, 


And fondled on her like his child. Bee, : 


At ev'ry, jovial goſſip's 'feaſt ' 
Pere Bernant was, a welcome gueſt, 
Mirth fuffer d not the leaſt reſtraint, 
He could at will ſhake off the ſaint; 
Nor frown'd he when they freely ſpoke, 
But ſhook his ſides, and took the joke; 
Nor fail'd he#to promote the jeſt, 
But ſhar'd the ſins, which they confeſt, 
Yet that he might not always roam, 
He kept conveniencies at home. 
His maid was in the bloom of beauty, 
Well - limb'd for ev'ry ſocial. duty; 
He meddled with no houſhold cares; 
To her conſign'd his whole affairs; 
She of his ſtudy kept the keys, 
For he was ſtudious — at his eaſe: 


She had the power of all his locks, 


Could rummage ev'ry cheſt and box, 
Her honeſty ſuch eredit gain'd, 
| n evn the 1 wa reſtrain d. 


In troth, it was a a ſhow, 

+ Lin'd with full hogs- heads all a- row; 

One veſſel, from the rank remov d, 
Far dearer than the reſt he loy'd, 
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Pour 


2 


7 has! 
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| ; 
| 
1 
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Pour faire bonne bouche 'twas ſet aſide, 
- To all but ehoiceft friends deny d. | 

He now and then would ſent a quart” 7 — 
To warm ſome wife's retentive heart FS: 
Againſt confeſſions ſullen hour: 
Wine has all ſecrets in his powWr. p un N 

At common feaſts it had been walls, af, 
Nor was it fit for layman's taſte; an . 
If monk or friar were his gueſt), '.. | - 
They drank it, for tbey know the beſt. "4 
- Ny ;- he at length ſo fond was grown, 
He always drank it, wben alone. 
Who ſhall recount his civil labours, 
In pious viſits to his neighbours? _ 
Whene er weak huſbands went aſtray, , 
He gueſt their wifes were in the way 
"Twas then his Charity was ſhown, © ; 
He choſe to ſee them when alone. i e 


e was he tante on a: N 
e knew friend Dennis was from home; 
* wife, (a poor neglected . . 

— efranded of *a huſbands duty) )) 
Had often told him; av confeſſion, 220 . 
How hard ſhe ſtruggled gainſt transgreſſion. 
He now reſolves 5 in heat of blood, o, 
To try how firm her virtue ſtood. 

- He knew that wine (to love beſt aid) 

Has oft made bold the ſhamefac'd maid, 
"Taught her to romp, and take more free- 
BIO PRETTY 


ak - 
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Than nymphs t train'd mes Smiths or Need. 
hams, © 


; A 1 bottle trait be 10 1 
Such as might give two Friars their A: 54 8 
Nannette he call d, the cellar door, _ UF 
She ſtrait unlocks, deſcends beforez 
He follow'd cloſe. But when he ſpys 
His favrite caſk, with lifted eyes 8 
And lifted hands aloud he crys; | 
_ *Heigh day! my darling wine 2 
IIt muſt, alas! Hare, ſprung a hoop.” 
That there's a leak; is paſt all qouke, «7-29 
(Reply'd the mid U find it out.“ 


She lets the pe down in is. 5 
Tueks her white apron round her waſte, 
The hogs - head's mouldy fide aſcends, | 
She ſtraddles white, and downward bends; | 
So low ſhe ſtoops to ſeek the flaw, 
Her coats rofe high, her maſter faw '— — 
© ſee” — he crys (then claſpd her faſt) 
The leak, through which my wine has pat.” 5 


Then all in haſte the maid deſcended,' | 
And in a trice the leak was mended. _ 
He found in Nannette all he wanted, 
So Deunit brows remain d unplanted. 
Eer ſince this time all luſty Fria 
(Warm'd with predominant deſires, 
| Whene er the fleſh with ſpirit quarrels) 


Look 


— — —_—_ 9 
% 


vorrts AND 
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f Look on the ſex, as leaky? bartels. 
Beware of theſe, ye jealous ſpouſes, 
Prom ſtich like coopers guard your houſes . 
For if they find not work at home, 


For A 1 8 ua the town 1 roam. | 


144, 
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Gee Gus Works, Dublin 150. Vol. 17 


N. 


: Ag, Abbot-rich (uboſe taſte was cod 
Alike in ſcience and in food) 
His Biſhop had reſolv d to Weng 
His Biſhop came, the Biſhop eat; 
vas ſilence, till their ſtomach fail'd, 
And now at Hereticks they rail d. 


What Hereſy (the Prelate ſaidꝰ) 
Is in that Church where Prieſts may ved! 


| De not we take the Church for life? 
But thoſe divorce her for a wife; 
Like laymen keep her in her houſes, 


And own the children 5 their une | 


ile practices! the Abbot ery d Pa 
For e were ſet e | 


. * 5 
© = — 


* % , 
7 


| NARRATIVES. 


Shall tte wirs? nn bellt 
Is but caruality profeſt. TIE 


Now as the Biſhop: took his alas; 
He ſpy d our Abbots buxom laſs,  @_ 
Who croſs@QtFt rdom; he'rhark'd her eye, 
That glow'd. with love; his' pulſe beat hig b. 
Fye, father, fye, (the Prelate crys) © 
A maid ſo young! for ſhame, be wiſe, 
\ Theſe indiſcretions lend a handle AY 
"To lewd day torighss to give us ſcandal, - 
For your vow's fake: this rule 1igive 7 
Let all our en turnd of ity.” de 
ue! W. 2. 
The Prieſt reply'd, I have mot. fares 2 
But your: chaſt ptecepts well” . OA of 


That laſs fallitweaty five has told. 

I've yet anether,, Who's as old; 64 PONY 

Into one ſum their ages els it © 3 26H 

So both my maids have fifty paſt,” 70 
VI 1: 


The Prelate'fmil'd, but durſt not Wes 
For why? > Elis, Lordſhip did the ams. 


. 


* ; 
1910% 6 ſh £5 1 65 e — 


Let thoſe; who. reprimand: their brothors.” 
Firſt mend the laute —_ find in others. 


8 1979 2 . 2 73 15 jul 
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Pale Penitenbe bad mark d her face - 


$54 1 3 Q 
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CE 5 THE: MAD:-DOB; + of” 


(on boy's Works ; Vol. 80 baue. m9), 


N I od — 13 
.d ect hos! enteo e of” 


1 
| D 
N Ax. renden ar mom and ev ning prayer T. 

Had worn her velvet cuſhion bare: 
Upward ſhe taught her eyes to roll̃ʒ 


As if ſhe watch d her ſoaring ſoul ; 


And when derdtion warm d the Trowd, 


None ſung, ol ſmote their breuſt ſo _ 


With all the meagre ſigns of grace. 
Her maſs - book whs compleatly . n 
With painted Saints of various kind 02 . 


But when in ev'ry page ſhe view'd 


Fine Ladys pc the Fidfhifibawd," * 


As quick her beadg ſhe obuntdd er, 100 
' She cry d — Such wonders are no more!” 


She choſe not to delay confeſſion; 3.4 
Io bear at once yrar”s wianfagteſion, u 
But ev'ry werf ſet all things even, 
And ballane d her accounts with heaven, 


—————... . * e . 


Bebold ber now in humble guiſe, 


Upon her knees, with 2 downeaſt eyes 
* 


) 
1 


* 


| Aud piouſly conteſt the lame; - County AL 


RO. e, 
ae me Prieſt ; lbs hs Peging 4 on # 
And en, blubbers forth ber fs. - N 


— 


alt that temptiad man n reſiſt? | 
aged virtue e languiſh'd, as he Kiſs'd; + 1 
I ftrove = till i could; firive no longer, bh 


How oan the Weak {ubdogahe frronger? 5" 


- . SJo 9p rin ft; 225% 

The Fath ather aſked ner where Ay * 
How many? and what ſort of men? 

By what degrees her blood hπJĩ heated? 
How oft the frailty was rgpeated? 
Thus. I bayeſaen a pregnant wench - 

All fluſh d with guilt befate the 3 : 

\ The, Judges/wek d by wanton c A4 
Dive to the bottom of her fault; 
They leer, they ſimper at her ſhame, 
And make her call all things by name. 
And/now|to-ſentence he proceeds, 

- Preſcribes how oft to tell her $58 

Shows her What Saints coul do her _ 1 q 
Doubles ber faſts to cool cherblood. 
Eaſ d of her fins, and light as airr 
Awayaſheiftrips; — perbaps to prayer! ++ 
Twas no ſuch thing. Why then this haſteꝰ 
— Theieldck has fucks; the hour is paſt, - 
And on the ſpur of, inclinati n 


She De to bilk-her ae 1 21 40 4 


iNN b N T 
W ſhe did, ext weok the came 


The 


= 


: The Prieſt, who tabale Ct 
Firſt chid ber, then ber fins remitted.” Fine, 


| » wos de rere dame rebukes.- 


. viarawbab tir un 


Pride is this da her daclidg paſſion, jt a 
The next day / lander is in faſhion; 
Gaining dress grit fortune croſſes: 
Then virtue's pada; for her ie, £77. 
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But did ſhe now ber crime bemoat 


In anne ſheets alone? 3 


And was no bold, no beaſtiy A 
The nightly partner of her pillow?  — e 5 
No, none: for next time in the grove - 


FF4 % 


A bank was eee 8 Br 
be m. S304 = 
bal hon dye. . 

And now again it all muſt out, e 1 05 
She ſeems to wipetber twinkling eyes. 57 
„What now, my child? the father AN „ 
Agaim! — — ſays ſhe Lo With throat 

ning ke 10g, of oh wrt 


"Madan 1 grant f theres ſomething ; 
et 6.7 iin er d 


angivded minute: 
But pray now teib me what are whores, - 7 
But women of angarded hours 1 2 2 
Fhen you muſt ſare have loſt all ſhame, | 
Whit; ev ryſday *. Aud ſtill the fame; . 
And no fault elfe! tis ſtrange nne 1 — 
A woman to one ſitt dun!!! 


— 


5 3 | 


Zy uſe her fav'rits how eu mY 10 
And loyes new follies like new eldaths: 
| But you, beyond all thought unchaſte, 

| Have all fin center d near your waſte! 
Whenee'is this appetite ſo ſtrong? | $, 
Say, Madam, did four mother long? 4 85 


Or is it lux ry 4h hight dier , f 
That won t let virtue Neep in guet "914 

Der ies n ö LY $641 4% 

she tells him now with meekeſbroice, 

That ſhe had never err d by choice, 
Nor was there known a virgin e 1 
Till roin'd by a ſad diſaſter- k 
That ſhe a fav'rite'l 
Which (as ſhe firvaki! 
And on her lip à Waund indenting 


Firſt ſet her youthful blood fermenting - 


231 bote 4 87 9931s 55 11 


The Prieſt reply d with zealous fury: 
vou ſhould have have” fought the means to eure 


EIT ve. 
. ways je nb, '9 0 git 
Treat.theſe diſtempers of the iind. 

4 15H £630 $4 9718 0g 6 1: 10 


| Let gaudy ribbands be deny'd nt 10 
To her, Who raves with ſeornful- 5 + 

And if religion crack her notions, 

Lock up her volumes of devotions: 44 
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Not one ſalt drop e er wets their tongue; 


& 


* 0 
by $1 £*154 V5" "he 4 17 # - 44 EL. * ö . 
+ ITE $ 2 l ern E554 Gn 
» 


* 1 " + . «, — 
% 4 ' 
1 * " ” * » * . = By 5 * 8 4 I 
# 2.4 i; . N 1 , 7 : % T7 2 — 1 
14 Ne cut neee 1K 


P «7 , 
7 
* > 
* N * — 
6 2 1 * ie 
* 
© 2 . o ” 
1 1 1 4 
* a 


1 © 
* CY 
* * © ” 
1 - 
” „ 
7 o 
4 * o * *eB 
* ft of + #S +4 . 
— * 
4 * 
| * + 
- « 
* . „ 
% : . % 
Cf" 
4 * 
* n Tf? 
o 
* 
: d » 1 * 4 
„ 1 * * 


4 
T2 
* 
= 
* 
n 
* 
„ 
1 
«#1 


Rn 2 \ : p " "4 F 4 * * 9 4 

3 % Gr. » 3 . % $4 , 7 9 Ti 22 bj | oo i va 4 8 
, Nee, eee nn 
4 5 8 P . . 


| ; ls, 5 5 la I» T5940 ala e : bak 
CET 0 57 e N 
9 71 ay 1 bern N A A 141 00 = 
1 1 D101 ©. 741 e wt 1” 
= | £ 2 7 ; —_ 2» tg a t > l 5. 


Wu 5 7 1% g tos 37 50 814, 
® aken-from e Mihellaes, 1 
eee een ene e .11 biz 
 SHOCK'S N I mourn, poor SHOCK is 
nov no more, 
ve. Muſes mourn, ye chambermaids deplore! 
_ Unhappy Shock! yet more unhappy File, f 
Doom'd to ſurvive thy joy and only care! 
ny" wretched r now no more ſhall 
As ,, 
LES And tye the tax rite ribband round his neck, 
N mom we band ſhall ſmooth his Wy). 
"hair, 
And ak the wavings of bis pendent ear. 
Vet ceaſe thy flowing grief, forſaken maid, 
All mortal pleaſures i in a moment fade 
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"Anon akin of armout | N 
made of taffaty, or les Baile, bale, en, kurt, 1 
ther quilted, ete. worn miſchief, miſery. . „ EM 
under the hnbergeon, _ Bairn, Sc. —.—4 alſo hu- e 
; ä Joqde- Balow:,, "= A. ante e 
r To / termphush blullaby etc. | * þ 
Adowne, down. * Ban, curſe. a to curſe. | | 
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Fe Ain, Sc. own, — 2 "5, "0B 
> Alla, the Mabometan na- Banzen bine, 8 "IP 
, Fug 2 Me 1 l ſheep's teather ** 1 | - $1 
As dad colour'd red. f. be. + 
kane, ſheep's leather, Fi 
In Scortand, ſheep- | 
19 kin mittens with the r 
7 1 Nen Mi wool on the inſide, are. 7 
Aulu, Sc. old. a called Bauten - mittens, | 
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F 3 in old En- Bheb, joy, 5 ſprightliaeſs 
= it may therefore 2, joyous, ſprightly. 


3 nuf; perhaps badger- Bode, abode, ſtayed. 
kin, Bu M. Percy is Baltes, ſhafts , arrows. 


ined to prefer one Bones, young bones, a com- 

Lu former ee, mon phraſe With _ 

_- yations. \ . "I's old ligh - Writers 

—— | immediately. for Children: pERCY. 
Bedight , bedeckt. Hence, I ſuppoſe, the 

my wrought,” N 55 "mn word donde 

5 for Chil drep is to be 

Bee, ben, bin be, are. derived; the ſound. 

olf b having inſenſibly 

changed to w, and the i 

Word itſelf as thought, 

tho falſely, related to 

2. anz, unns , aſſuming. 
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| Eke, alſo. 


1 : . 4 
y * 4 
Pi, 1 4 oj 5 Bite; 1 
Ee: wh . 5 914 
a x 9 before, 


4 = 


5215 v 5 9 


1 — 

ng j 
— 
» 
* 
- 
j . 
* . 

4 * 

* 


2 , 
* — 
1 * "I P % 
1 ts PF & * p F : „ 
" x ; 4 FP f * i o 
CE 4 x 
. ' 
1 "<> Ka z 2. 2 11 «S 7 
4 * * » k $55 


Fs, Se. fall. "3714 $2.59 


ans fayne, glad, fond, Fore, ehe be: 


well - pjeaſed, fond o 
eee 
of fighting. 


Fan, fayne, biw. 
Fal;, falſe; Item falleth, 
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; Fo Hing, dealing in fall. 
\ hood. 


 Farden, fared, flashed. 
Tore, Old Se. _ G. 


Fare faith, Ke. 
Fear, nice, net. 
r Featouſl Y, wen dex - 

1 "ly 48 an 


or fe, reward; a- 


Fest is applied to Wilde 
and 3 „Which 
are held by perperual 
* "right, and 
- ledginent ſuperiori- 
to a Higher Lord. 


* 
Feudum, etc. (Bloup 


Feere, fee, mate, 
Feit, Sv. feet. 
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Fell, futious. Aae 


Fend, defend. 
Terre,” fetched. 
 Feude, hatred. (G. Poe) 


= defiling , ſpoiling... G ; 
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acknow- © 
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N the inſeparable par 
tiele er! of the . 
mans. 12 Ok Ts 
*Fore, before ö 
Forefend, prevent, defend. 
9 quit, sine u 
reſign. 183 Tr 
Forewarched , (6. wer. 

wacht), over-watched, | 
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hauſted * OY 
Fos I, So. full, alſo, 

ed 


* 
2 L32417 


» ” 
" a x 
„ — w * 
L * i % K A 2" 
© — * # - 
7 *. 
1 7 * . 
. bo Y . * ” — 
M win 1 03. 77,1,3t 


1 gear,” pere, ger, 
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From the od, ak „Sa- further pro in li- 
Koi word, Gamen, terature - migbt wel! 


o See or magician. 
- aboye,.comm je.  Greefſe grief. 
We —. 5 Mit” 8 ue, c. 


Gane, 8 2 


3 Hence comes paſa for. 3 
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 Granmary. This word in mong corn etc, 39. 
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2 from the word 
Grammar. In thoſe dark 
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i- R ed. Item. named, cal. che 
1 ; 75 led. 1 * 7 NAA. Nnave. (8. krabe), ber. 
r 0 Ei, Se. her. int 3 vant. iN „. 
5 Hondred, hundred. Erni, iyi, petticoat, 
Hole, give.) the. _ . 8 4 
3 ment. 30 a8 ou marr 
E Huggie, bog, clap. 1 d 
* hen. wwe 92 TY it 
5 Noa Z tant , 08k 
| "7! * + * 5 f : Tacke, want. a TY 3,4 
£ a | 1, * I 2 4 ang, Jong. "IT 
2 | Ne, 3 nN | Lay-land, bnd that isuöt 
. e Nee K eee 
0 In fere, I fere, together, „25 lands in general. 
* Inte, Se. in; © Pe dro alſo, lad. 
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1 e 1-thitk; " ve- Five, the A. G. lei. 
. 7 wis, I (1 N man. 
as = verily. perhaps ay , Leard, learned, taught. 
| e la gewifs !) Learn, teach. 
2 7 ro , cecuny, T's. 12 — RY 
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* $ 4 _ wy . dlticinal carne. 
* Ei Lane te. of c. 
1. d * «fly look. 
e Ne, ( by x59. ), cure, Leue believe. 
x © heed. Tozkeepe, to ftu- Eeive, Sc. leave. 14. 
7 b dy, care. Lere „face, complexien. 
Wh, Kempe, ſtempes, ſoldier, From the A. S. word, 
J. ſoldiers. Hleare. 
h A Kempery 1724 » ſoldier, Ie, hinder, =p 
"I % , Warrior, fighting man. Levgr; Father (G.'lie 
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Lingell, a. thread of hemp "moaning / 
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vulg, idiom for unrid. 
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; Fer 
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, roomy, large, wide. 
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8 . „ Caddy. 
Ku it; a, woe: 
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vuefat; wWoeful. 
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Sar Se. fo, ny, 1f . 
Saft, Sc. (oft, le 
Sai np Sch rer * 


Surbe Se. Thirt ( Nſte 

Say, eflay, attampt u 

Say ut no barme (K. Eſtm.) 
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Appunpum to pag. 159. the note. The 
verſe in queſtion was too raſhly ſuſpected by 


me. There are innumerous inſtances of ver- 


ſes akephaloi in the old ballads and ſongs, and 


many of them are {till to be met with in the 


more modern. The want of more inſtances 

of the like mutilations in that ballad itſelf, 
and the ſeeming eaſineſs of a' corruption de- 
ceived me into the above correction. 
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